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CHAPTER  I. 

Knights  and  dames,  I  sing. 
Such  as  the  times  may  furnish  ! — ^Tis  a  flight 
Which  eeems  at  first  to  need  no  lofty  wing 

Plumed  hy  Longinus  or  the  Stagyrite. 
The  difficulty  lies  in  colouring 

(Keeping  the  due  proportions  still  in  sight) 
With  nature,  manners  that  are  artificial, 
And  rendering  general  that  which  is  especial. 

Btron. 

YouB  indalgence,  gentle  reader,  towards 
a  frankly-avowed  prejudice  in  favour  of  the 
county  of  York  !  Other  English  shires  are 
doubtless  equally  endowed  with  noble  es- 
tates, majestic  castles  and  venerable  man- 
sions. But  there  is  something  in  the  sweep- 
ing expanse  of  Yorkshire, —  in  its  warm- 
hearted population, —  its  open-handed  hos- 
pitality,—  its  dignified  capital, — ^its  stately 
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minster, — its  reallj  noble  nobilitj,  —  that 
readily  indaces  UB  to  pardon  the  exultation 
with  which  an  estated  son  of  the  soil,  stand- 
ing upon  its  breezy  wolds,  contemplates  the 
widely-spreading  horizon  of  the  proud  old 
shire. 

But  while  rendering  honour  due  to  the 
patriotic  spirit  of  its  aristocracy,  we  are 
forced  to  admit  that  nowhere  has  the  nught 
of  commercial  England  come  to  a  closer 
encounter  with  the  rights  of  feudal  inherit- 
ance. While  the  ancestral  distinctions  of 
the  bouses  of  Howard,  Wentworth,  Las- 
celles,  Dundas,  and  others  of  similar  mag- 
nitude, subsist  untarnished,  new  estates  have 
concentrated  themselves,  and  new  names 
arisen  out  of  the  manufacturing  towns  whose 
forges  roar  and  engines  send  forth  their 
fumes  among  the  green  valleys  of  the  noble 
county.  The  greater  happiness  of  a  greater 
number  has,  by  these  means,  been  promoted  ; 
and  if,  in  a  few  instances,  mortification  has 
arisen  from  the  transfer  of  the  venerable 
mansions  of  old  county  families  to  indivi- 
duals hatched  out  of  the  golden  eggs  of 
commercial  prosperity,   a   real   benefit   has 


THE    POPULAR  MEBfBEB,  5 

been  conferred  in  others,  by  the  creation  of 
new  properties,  by  the  enclosure  of  heaths, 
the  draining  of  commons,  the  planting  of 
moors, — &rms  expanded  into  parks,  and  fa- 
milies established  into  residence. 

In  spite  of  the  popular  proverb,  that 
**  fools  build  houses,  and  wise  men  live  in 
them,"  a  wiser  man,  perhaps,  is  he  who  con-* 
structs  a  habitation  accordant  with  his  means 
and  necessities,  than  one  who,  like  the  ass 
arrayed  in  a  cast-off  lion's  skin,  establishes 
himself  in  a  family  mansion,  ungifked  like 
the  giant's  seven-leagued  boots  in  the  story 
to  contract  in  size  to  the  wants  of  every 
succeeding  proprietor.  No  better  specimens, 
accordingly,  are  to  be  foimd  of  English 
country-houses  adapted  to  the  enjoyment 
of  a  modest  competence,  than  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  our  great  manufacturing  towns. 

Some  twenty  years  ago,  for  instance,  few 
travellers  but  were  tempted  to  pause  and 
envy  the  proprietor  of  a  sunny  nook  called 
Stainhurst,  situated  in  a  noble  valley,  a  few 
miles  from  the  noisy,  noisome  town  of 
R .  The  palings  of  the  extensive  pad- 
dock, which  did  not  presume  to  call  itself 
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a  park,  wnn^mB  yott  mnaamm^  bgr  lidieiit  j 
nor  were  Hm  Aw  giOTW  dielteiiDg  tiie 
freestone  mmdmyhumo,  et  hM  u  mabarfs 
growth.  Ituivw  enSAsBtlf  »  new  plaee; 
such  as  aboaod  ia  die  eoimties  ef  Sure^ 
Kent,  and  Hcrti^  bet  am^  rarely  met  with 
in  YorkaUvQt  mdeesb  ae  ia  the  pies^at  in^ 
stance,  in  eeopeiiep  liith  klfy  cUnmeja  #f 
brick workt.faelwjriiif  tibe  eriitonoe  iai  aa 
adjacent  fiwtoiy; 

Stainhurst,  however,  had  claims  to  all 
the  honours  of  a  country-seat.  The  house 
was  spacious  and  handsomely  furnished,  the 
offices  commodious,  the  gardens  admirably 
laid  out,  the  neighbouring  village  of  Stainton 
a  model  of  rural  order.  All  was  evidently 
dependant  on  a  proprietor  wise  in  his  ge* 
neration,  or  inheriting  from  a  generation 
that  was  wise. 

Such,  indeed,  was  exactly  the  case. 
Robert  Myrton,  the  present  owner,  had  re- 
cently succeeded  his  father,  a  wealthy  York- 
shire manufacturer,  by  whom  the  estate  had 
been  acquired  and  the  factory  founded  ;  a 
man  distinguished  alike  by  industry  and 
merit.     Enlightened  by  the  liberal  education 
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in  which  the  old  man  was  wanting,  Robert 
had  deyoted  the  full  force  of  his  acquire^ 
m^t8  to  the  improvement  of  the  branch  of 
iadustry,  at  once  the  source  and  yehicle  of 
hisfortmies  ;  and  verilj  he  had  his  reward. 

By  nature  contemplative  and  prudent,  his 
attention  had  been  absorbed  till  nearly  thirty 
years  of  age,  by  the  stirring  and  responsible 
duties  of  the  £actoiy,  and  the  erection  of  the 
new  mansion,  destined  by  his  father  to  the 
glorification  of  his  heirs  for  ever;  and, 
though  the  deeply  rooted  prejudices  of  the 
elder  Myrton  interfered  with  the  enlarged 
views  entertained  by  his  more  scientific  suc- 
cessor, Robert  had  introduced  so  many 
amendments  into  the  administration,  that, 
while  the  goods  of  Myrton  and  Son  stood 
high  as  ever  in  the  colonial  markets,  their 
workmen  were  the  best  paid,  and  best  cared 
for,  of  any  in  the  manufacturing  population 
of  the  county  of  York. 

The  seal  of  prosperity,  in  short,  was  upon 
the  place.  From  the  moment  the  Myrtons 
settled  in  their  new  mansion-house,  every 
year  found  Stainhurst  more  thriving,  and  left 
it  more   lovely.     No   finer  turf  within  the 
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walls  of  the  noblest  park  of  the  three  Rid- 
ings, than  in  the  sloping  pastures  of  that 
happy  valley.  A  rookery  had  established 
itself  in  the  grove  surrounding  the  demolish- 
ed old  farm ;  and  the  fine  fruit  of  the  new 
forcing-houses  carried  off  all  the  horticul- 
tural prizes  of  the  neighbourhood. 

To  such  matters,  indeed,  the  old  people 
attached  little  importance;  the  interests  of 
**  the  business,''  remaining  paramount  in  their 
estimation.  But  Robert,  a  <lear  lover  of 
order  and  amelioration,  delighted  in  the 
exercise  of  improved  principles  in  every 
department;  and  whether  in  the  flue  of 
a  steam-engine,  or  of  a  succession  house, 
watched  eagerly  the  working  of  his  sys- 
tems. Prompt,  firm,  discerning,  his  hand 
and  eye  were  those  of  a  master-spirit ;  and 
the  qualities  of  such  a  mind,  attempered  by 
the  impulses  of  a  benevolent  heart,  secured 
a  blessing  to  him  and  his. — 

The  "  his,"  was,  for  a  time,  of  somewhat 
limited  comprehension.  He  had  no  leisure 
to  think  of  marrying.  The  pursuits  of  his 
active  life  occupied  all  his  attention;  nor 
was  it  till  the  union  of  his  only  sister  with 
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a  clergyman,  whose  benefice  lay  at  a  con- 
siderable distance  from  Stainhurst,  deprived 
him  of  the  solace  of  female  companionship, 
that  it  seemed  to  occur  to  him  his  social 
condition  was  susceptible  of  improvement. 
Bnt  there  was  not  a  family  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood into  which  he  could  marry.     With 

the  bustling  town  of  R ,  the  Myrton? 

kept  up  only  a  commercial  connexion ;  with 
the  great  people  of  the  county  their  inter- 
course was  a  mere  matter  of  electioneering ; 
and  the  old  folks,  chilled  by  the  gap  occa- 
sioned at  their  fireside  by  the  loss  of  their 
daughter,  often  expressed  to  each  other  a 
painful  apprehension,  lest  Robert  should  re* 
main  a  bachelor. 

A  special  Providence,  however,  seems 
exercised  over  the  re-peopling  of  the  earth. 
Scarcely  had  Myrton  begun  to  admit  to 
himself,  that  it  was  *  not  good  for  man  to  be 
alone,"  when,  by  the  death  of  the  venerable 
incumbent  of  Stainton,  a  new  family  came 
to  be  installed  at  the  parsonage;  a  young 
couple  whom  that  humble  provision  of  two 
hundred  and  forty  pounds  per  annum  had 
encouraged  to  settle  in  life !     It  would  have 
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required,  Iitipefnr»  aft  iBniMtBe  strateb  of 
imaginatiMi  tn^Sonmalm  tlieavkw»rd  wUov 
sister  of  tfart^m  hf  ivbrai  tl^  were  ae- 
companied^  1l»  fabmm  lady  of   Stainhwst 

Hall.  ^     .^ 

Mrs.  liqUMd,  Hbe  ptnon's  irife»  and 
Caroline  BDffltod  Imr  ilateft  weie  the  daugb- 
^rs  of  a  BI#rdieffB  iqafare^  the  cadet  of  an 
did  county  jtaB&y,  ioheditiiig  the  amaU  putri- 
xnony  appertimed  to  junior  Inanehea; — Mr. 
Hilliard  having  died,  the  preceding  year, 
—  ruined,  —  not  by  speculation,  or  play,  or 
the  turf,  but  by  another  common  source  of 
English  ruination,  viz.,  superabundance  of 
progeny.  He  had  left  sixteen  to  divide  a 
property  insufficient  for  the  competence  of 
two. 

The  eldest  daughter,  a  girl  of  uncommon 
beauty,  had  fortunately  captivated  the  affec- 
tions of  the  head  of  her  father's  family ;  and 
become,  some  years  before  his  death,  the 
lovely  wife  of  Sir  John  Hilliard,  of  Hilliard 
Park.  But  this  event  so  rekindled  the  dor- 
mant pride  of  the  squire,  that  his  death  was 
ill-naturedly  attributed  by  envious  country- 
neighbours  to  the  shock  of  learning  the  en- 
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gagement  of  his  second  daughteri  Louisa,  to 
the  poor  curate  of  the  parish.  —  Lackj  was 
it  for  her  that,  before  the  expiration  of  her 
monrning,  the  preferment  conferred  on  her 
lover  by  his  college  enabled  her  to  quit  a 
home  where,  in  consequence  of  this  suspicion, 
she  was  regarded  with  an  unkindly  eye ;  nor 
was  her  marriage  considered  the  less  bene- 
ficial, when  she  petitioned  for  the  company 
of  her  sister  Caroline ;  who  was  supposed  to 
have  encouraged  her  imprudent  engagement, 
and  who  could  be  readily  spared  from  the 
over-encumbered  household  at  Elm  Hill,  to 
hem  the  new  dusters  and  window-curtains 
of  the  parsonage. 

To  Robert  Myrton,  the  arrival  of  the  new 
incumbent  was  of  course  a  matter  of  para- 
mount interest.  Stainton  was  situated  only 
half  a  mile  from  his  hall  door ;  and  to  find 
a  gentlemanly,  sociable,  intelligent  compa- 
nion there,  in  place  of  the  late  bed-ridden 
ricar,  was  so  pleasant  a  change,  as  readily  to 
account  to  his  father  and  mother  for  the  fre- 
quency of  his  visits.  For  the  evenings  were 
never  too  rainy  for  him  to  join  the  tea-table 
of  the  Lichfields ;   nor  the  business  of  the 
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factory  so  xBtgeiA  m  to  pievmt  fate  hiutTtiig 
after  breakfiMt-to  tii9  paticmage  with  i^  rmw 
work  from  (iteR  ■  bo0k^»lQb,*^--or  a  padkat 
of  garden-aMdft  ibr 'Mnu  ]iichfleId,**:H>r  soma 
other  of  the  woal  pratarta  li^ccnmtty  ndgliN^ 
jourly  cornioiiillejltfoii. 

The  attnietimi  m  ttmpart  of  the  riatef 
did  not  appleiir  Hfq^  di^geroiia^  Whettefea 
the  LichfielilBiiieeiaJt  the  Hall  she  resiaiiied 
cold,  shy,  tod  gfleifty^-^^^ieither  opening  h» 
lips,  nor  turning  her  eyes  in  the  direction  of 
Robert ;  and  though  the  old  lady  kindly  in- 
vited her  to  walk  over  and  practise  on  the 
grand  piano  left  by  Mrs.  Wynter,  or  borrow 
what  books  she  chose  from  her  library, 
Caroline  did  not  once  profit  by  the  permission. 

A  warm  friendship  was  springing  up, 
meanwhile,  between  the  new  pastor  and  the 
future  proprietor  of  the  Hall. — Myrton  was 
invaluable  in  assisting  him  in  the  improve- 
ment of  his  premises;  and  both  the  house 
and  gardens  of  the  parsonage  were  indebted 
to  the  theoretical  -  and  practical  aid  of 
the  friendly  neighbour.  The  little  homely 
.  party  often  worked,  chatted,  and  enjoyed 
themselves  together ;  but  when,  at  the  close 
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of  the  autumn,  Mib.  Lichfield's  accouchement 
confined  Caroline  entirely  to  her  sister's  sick- 
room, Myrton  was  just  as  frequent  in  his 
tisits,  and  apparently  as  happy.  Not  a  word 
of  love  or  courtship !  —  On  one  occasion, 
when  Lichfield  happened  to  observe  that  Mr. 
Hilliard  had  been  too  poor  to  bestow  much 
edacation  on  his  daughters,  but  that,  with 
ordinary  advantages,  Caroline  might  have 
been  made  a  very  superior  woman,  Myr- 
ton uttered  not  a  syllable  in  reply;  — and 
but  that,  soon  after  the  christening  of 
little  Robert  Lichfield,  she  was  unexpectedly 
sammoned  home  to  Elm  Hill,  to  lend  her 
aid  in  nursing  the  children  through  the 
whooping-^ough,  he  might  perhaps  never 
have  discovered  that  her  society  was  essen- 
tial to  his  happiness. 

Before  she  had  been  a  week  absent,  how- 
ever, he  found  it  impossible  to  talk  with- 
out being  listened  to  by  Caroline  Hilliard ; 
impossible  to  support  the  dreariness  of 
Stainburst,  without  knowing  her  to  be  ex- 
ercising her  housewifely  virtues  at  the  par- 
sonage; and,  almost  as  much  to  his  own 
surprise  as  to  that  of  the  Lichfields,  he  re- 


THE   POFULAR  MEMBER, 


quested  them  to  forward  a  letter  to  Elm 
Hill,  soliciting  her  hand  !  " 

But  their  surprise  was  far  exceeded  by 
their  joy,  at  the  prospect  of  obtaining  such 
a  neighbour  at  the  Hall ;  and  Sir  John  Hil* 
Hard  being  equally  pleased  at  getting  an- 
other indigent  sister-in-law  provided  for,  the 
widowed  mother  readily  gave  her  consent 
to  a  match,  in  which  Caroline's  young  heart 
was  found  to  have  centred  its  aflections. 

Within  two  months  she  returned  to 
Stainhurst  a  bride;  and  so  marvellous  was 
the  influence  upon  her  sensitive  nature  of 
sympathy,  happiness,  and  prosperity,  that 
the  old  Myrtons,  who  had  been  a  little 
mortified  that  their  son  should  select  a  wife 
vnth  BO  little  to  recommend  her,  were  soon 
reconciled  to  his  choice.  Smiles,  blushes, 
and  rich  attire,  had  converted  her  into  a 
very  different  creature  from  the  dispirited 
girl  in  the  rusty  bombazine  gown ;  and  Ro- 
bert, who  had  been  attracted  by  her  affec- 
tionate and  unassuming  disposition,  and 
habits  of  active  usefulness,  contemplated  her 
change  into  a  beauty,  as  the  result  of  a 
stroke  of  enchantment. 
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In  process  of  time,  the  lovely  wife  be- 
came the  happy  mother,  and  the  satisfaction 
of  the  family  was  complete. — ^Two  years 
afterwards,  old  Myrton  sank  into  the  grave ; 
thaokfal  for  having  survived  to  witness  the 
domestic  felicity  of  that  excellent  son,  be- 
tween whom  and  his  beloved  Caroline  not 
a  cloud  had  ever  arisen. 

The  happiness  of  the  thriving  manufac- 
turer, of  course,  excited  a  little  spite  among 

certain  of  his  family  connexions  at  R ; 

who  had  been  heard  to  say,  that,  after  wait- 
ing till  thirty,  he  might  have  made  a  more 
prudent  choice,  and  that  he  had  *' stooped 
to  pick  up  nothing." — ^But  their  malicious 
murmurs  reached  him  not.  Rich  in  do- 
mestic joys,  intoxicated  by  the  sudden  em- 
beUishment  conferred  on  his  existence,  he 
seemed  to  have  found  a  gold  mine  on  his 
estate,  and  in  the  pebble  at  his  feet  a  gem 
of  the  purest  water.  His  passion  for  his 
sweet  Caroline  was  all  the  more  devoted 
for  his  previous  disregard  to  female  attrac- 
ticms. 

Unable  to  espy  or  create  dissension  be- 
tween the  happy  couple,  Mrs.  Myrton's  sister, 
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the  widow  Minchiu  of  R ,  contGnted  her- 
self with  finding  fault  with  the  testanicn- 
tary  dispositions  of  the  old  gentlenjaii.  ^M 

"  Not  a  guinea  in  the  way  of  legacy  to 
any  one  of  his  relations  —  not  so  much  as 
a  mourning  ring,  even  to  poor  dear  Mrs. 
Wynter! — As  to  the  pitiful  jointure  of  five 
hundred  a  year  to  the  widow,  it  was  too 
crying  a  shame  to  be  even  mentioned ! 
Pretty  plain  what  had  been  the  object  of 
the  foolish  old  man  !  He  wanted  his  son 
and  heir  to  become  somebody  in  the  county, 
— he  wanted  to  create  a  Myrton  of  Stain- 
hurst  !  But  with  that  view,  Bob  ought  to 
have  been  sent  to  London,  or  even  the  York 
meeting  or  Doncaster,  to  look  out  for  a 
good  connexion ; — not  have  sat  himself  down 
contented  with  the  poor  sister-in-law  of  the 
parson  of  the  parish !  ** 

Even  after  the  widow  Minchin  became 
aware  that  her  niece,  Mrs.  Wynter,  had  been 
presented  by  her  father  with  stock  to  the 
amount  of  ten  thousand  poimds  in  order  to 
evade  the  legacy  duty,  and  that  it  was  ar- 
ranged during  his  lifetime  for  the  widow  to 
remain  at  the  head   of  the   establishment 
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for  life,  (the  five  hundred  per  annum  be- 
ing provided  her  only  for  pocket  money,) 
she  found  new  grounds  for  condemnation. 

"  Ay !  ay  !  —  ah  !  very  veell,  for  a  time ! 
But  my  young  madam  vidll  get  sick  of  such 
a  restraint  on  her  proceedings.  My  poor 
dear  sister  will  soon  find  the  house  at  Stain- 
hurst  too  hot  to  hold  her  !" 

In  this  opinion,  indeed,  Mrs.  Minchin  was 
backed,  not  only  by  the  vulgar  gossips  of 
R  ,  but  even  by  Caroline's  gentle  sister 
at  the  Parsonage.  Herself  so  happy  as  the 
queen  and  mistress  of  her  humble  home,  Mrs. 
Lichfield  could  scarcely  understand  domestic 
life  on  any  other  terms. 

"  I  really  almost  wish,  my  dear  Car."  said 
she,  the  first  time  her  sister  was  seated  by 
her  parlour  fire,  after  the  reading  of  the  will, 
"that  the  old  gentleman  had  trebled  the 
widow's  jointure,  and  provided  her  with  a 
dower  house;  the  Briary,  or  Haverfield,  or 
some  other  pleasant  residence,  within  reach 
ofStamhurst." 

**  Better  as  it  isP  was  the  frank  reply. 
"The  establishment  is  far  more  likely  to 
prosper  in  Mrs.  Myrton's  hands.     I  know 
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nothing  of  domestic  management.  At  home 
mamma  regarded  all  interference  as  an  in-> 
T?asion  of  her  rights.  During  the  happy 
months  I  spent  with  you^  dear  Louisa^  you 
allowed  me  no  insight  into  your  domeetie 
cares" 

"  As  if  the  petty  economy  of  our  Parson- 
age would  have  afforded  a  precedent  for  the 
liberal  housekeeping  of  Stainhurst  liall/^        1 

"  I  only  mean  to  Bay  that  you  have  eon*^ 
spired  among  you  to  keep  me  idle  and  igno- 
rant !"  continued  Mrs.  Myrton,  with  a  smile ; 
"  I  have  been  the  spoilt  child  of  fortune;  and 
am  only  too  thankful  to  my  mother-in-law 
for  securing  me  ten  years  more  leisure  than 
I  am  lawfully  entitled  to." 

The  young  wife  of  the  best  of  husbands 
had  happily  sense  enough  to  be  aware  of 
the  providential  ordering  of  her  destinies ! — 
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CHAPTER  II. 


In  a  happy  garden  placed, 
Reaping  immortal  finiita  of  joy  and  loye ; 
Uninterrupted  joy,  mudTall'd  loTe, 
In  blissful  solitude. 

Milton. 


The  affectionate  friendship  of  Mrs.  Lich- 
field and  her  sister  seemed  only  strengthen- 
ed by  the  growing  prosperity  of  Caroline. 

Scarcely  a  day  but  she  quitted  her  own 
laxuriant  lawns  and  beautiful  conservatory, 
to  visit  the  humble  flower-beds  of  the  Par- 
sonage. She  had  always  some  question  to 
ask  of  Louisa,  though  little  more  expe- 
rieDced  than  herself,  concerning  the  manage- 
ment of  her  nursery ;  or  she  had  received 
a  letter  from  Lady  Hilliard,  the  contents  of 
which  were  to  be  communicated  to  the  less 
prosperous  sister,  with  whom  the  great  lady 
ef  the  family  did  not  deign  to  correspond ;  or 
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ibe  wanted  Lichfield's  advice  concerning  »■ 
present  of  books  and  clothes,  about  to   be 
despatched   to  Elm  Hill  for  her  little  bro 
thers, 

*'  Another  note  from  Car*  ?  Why,  surely," 
it  is  the  third  to-day?*'  said  Lichfield,  with 
a  smile,  when,  one  snowy  night,  a  twisted 
missive  was  brought  in,  relating  to  the  paUfl 
tern  of  a  baby's  frock,  "  With  all  her  fine 
fortune,  sbe  finds  it  a  hard  matter  to  get 
through  the  day,  my  dear  Lou-,  without  your 
assistance !  I  longed  to  say  as  much,  the 
other  day,  to  that  odious  Aunt  Minchin  of 
Myrton's,  when  she  was  visiting  at  the  Hall."" 

"  I  saw  you  were  piqued  at  her  insinu- 
ation about  the  advantages  we  derive  from 
living  so  near  the  great  house.  But  what 
signify  the  illiberal  opinions  of  a  vulgar  wo- 
man like  that, — the  widow  of  a  clothier  of 

"Stop,  stop,  stop, — or  I  shall  call  your 
opinions  as  illiberal  as  hers !''  cried  Lichfield, 
cheerfully,  "  No  one  ever  taxed  the  Mjr- 
tons  with  vulgarity,  whose  condition  of  life 
is  only  equal  to  hers.  However,  (not  to 
affect  a  fastidiousness  we  have  so  often  ridi- 
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coled  in  our  friends  at  Hilliard  Park,)  I 
must  say,  I  consider  your  living  so  near 
joor  sister  a  serious  blessing  to  Caroline, 
now  that  Myrton  is  so  often  away/' 

*'  His  father's  affairs  are  nearly  wound  up ; 
after  which,  there  will  be  no  further  induce- 
ment for  his  visits  to  town,"  observed  Louisa, 
repeating  what  she  had  heard  from  Mrs. 
Myrton. 

''Six  months  have  elapsed  since  his  fa- 
ther's decease,"  replied  Lichfield,  signifi- 
cantly; "and  six  days  would  have  sufficed 
for  the  probate  of  the  will." 

"You  do  not  think  there  is  anything 
amiss  with  his  affairs?"  inquired  Louisa, 
anxiously. 

"Nothing  worse  than  a  flush  of  prospe- 
rity !  Myrton,  who  is  a  man  of  stirring 
mind,  often  used  to  lament  to  me,  during  his 
father's  lifetime,  the  contracted  views  of  the 
old  man  in  the  arrangements  of  the  business. 
Now  that  he  is  independent,  unless  I  am 
much  mistaken,  he  will  effect  wonders  at 
Stainhurst.  The  other  day  he  showed  me 
a  plan  for  a  new  factory,  the  construction  of 
which  will  cost  him  forty  thousand  pounds !" 
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Mrs.  Lichfield  looked  up  from  her  work 
with  an  air  of  stupefaction.  fl^ 

'*  At  this  very  moment,"  resumed  her  hus- 
band, "  he  is  gone  to  inspect  some  works  at 
Glasgow,  which  it  is  essential  he  should  see, 
previous  to  the  signature  of  his  contract* 
Two  years,  at  least,  are  requisite  for  the 
completion  of  his  buildings;  during  which. 
Car.  will  find  many  hours  hang  heavy  upon 
her  hands,  which  they  have  been  in  the 
habit  of  passing  together,"  ! 

*^But  she  has  now  her  two  children  to 
occupy  her  time.** 

**  Not  as  Bob  and  the  baby  occupy  yours  ! 
—Gar.  has  nothing  to  do  for  her  children, 
but  love  them;  and,  to  a  woman  of  he? 
spirit,  mere  infants  will  not  suffice  as  com- 
panions." 

Again  did  Mrs.  Lichfield  look  up  wist- 
fully from  her  work.  Thfe  little  creatures 
for  whom  she  was  stitching,  indeed,  sufficed 
every  craving  of  her  mind. — Was  this  a 
fiftult  in  the  estimation  of  her  husband  ? 

All  he  replied,  however,  to  that  mute 
inquiry  was,  the  expression  of  a  hope  that 
they    might  be   a    comfort    to     Caroline 


THE   POPULAB  MEMBER.  23 

when  Mjrton  was  engaged  with  his  brick- 
layers. 

Bat  when  the  grand  secret  tranq>ired, 
by  means  of  the  extent  of  the  foundations 
laid  for  the  new  factory,  Caroline  appeared 
almost  as  much  interested  in  its  progress  as 
her  husband.  Accustomed  to  share  his 
walksi  his  rides,  his  missions  of  charity,  it 
was  only  natural  she  should  take  part  in  his 
present  occupations.  She  examined  the 
plans,  plodded  through  the  estimates,  calcu- 
lated the  returns,  laid  the  foundation  stone 
of  the  new  building,  and  promised  herself 
to  watch  diligently  over  its  daily  advance- 
ment. 

Bat  she  soon  found  her  part  must  be  a 
very  subordinate  one.  Myrton  was  on  foot 
every  morning  at  daybreak;  confabulating 
with  the  clerk  of  the  works,  whose  slightest 
word  was  more  important  in  his  ears  than 
the  strongest  opinion  expressed  by  his  wife. 
Under  a  burning  sun,  he  would  stand  for 
hours  watching  the  progress  of  excavations, 
or  the  arrival  of  building  materials.  A 
practical  man,  be  was  interested  in  even 
Ae  mechanical  execution   of  his  gigantic 
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plans ;  and  often  remained  motionless  for 
hours,  over  his  shoes  in  clay,  or  daubed  from 
head  to  foot  with  mortar — 

Like  p&tience  on  a  plank. 
Smiling  at  scaffold-poica — 

without  noticing  that  Caroline,  ^vearj'  of 
being  perpetually  alone  with  children  who 
could  not  yet  speak,  and  an  old  lady  who 
could  no  longer  hear^  had  itroUed  to  the 
spot,  and  was  watching  him  with  unheeded 
admiration- 
Even  when  he  returned  home  to  dinner, 
his  attention  was  absorbed  by  the  operations 
of  the  morning,  or  projects  for  the  morrow. 
He  could  think  of  nothing  but  his  new  fac- 
tory ;  the  finest  ever  projected  within  hun- 
dreds of  miles  of  R ! 

Caroline  Mjrrton's  discovery  of  the  se- 
condary position  she  had  suddenly  assumed 
in  the  feelings  of  her  husband,  imparted  one 
of  those  bitter  pangs  which  accompany  our 
initiation  into  the  disappointments  of  life  ! 
The  strange  elevation  of  her  fortunes, —  the 
impassioned  tenderness  of  which  she  had 
unexpectedly  become  the  object, — had,  per- 
haps, inspired  her  with  undue  self-appreci- 
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ation ;  for,  in  her  girlish  infatuation,  she  had 
expected  Myrton's  adoration  to  last  for  ever  ! 
CoDJugal  coolness  is  i^sually  the  result  of  the 
interference  of  worldly  pleasures  and  tempt- 
ations; and  when  contemplating  the  more 
brilliant  position  of  her  sister  Emily,  she  had 
sometimes  congratulated  herself  at  not  be- 
ing forced,  like  Lady  Hilliard,  into  the  peril- 
ous vortex  of  London  life,  with  all  its  mis- 
chievous attractions  of  clubs,  dinner-parties, 
and  theatres ;  little  prepared  for  rivalship 
in  her  husband's  affections,  with  a  brick- 
kyer's  hod ! 

The  first  time  Caroline  found  her  arm 
petulantly  unclasped  from  Myrton's,  as  slie 
vas  attempting  to  inveigle  him  away  from 
the  works  for  a  walk  with  herself  and  the 
children,  ^e  hurried  home  and  wept  bitterly. 

But  even  home  was  growing  uncomfort- 
able. The  old  lady,  displeased  to  find  the 
system  of  her  respected  husband  overturned, 
and  somewhat  alarmed  at  the  magnitude  of 
Robert's  speculations,  secretly  accused  the 
high  connexions  of  her  daughter-in-law,  of 
prompting  him  to  this  enormous  risk  of  pro- 
perty.    She  allowed  herself  to  be  persuaded 
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by  her  sister^  the  widow  Minchin*  that  I 
was  chiefly  anxious  to  aggrandize  himself 
the  paltry  ambition  of  vying  with  the  es 
blishment  of  his  opulent  brother-in*law 
Hilliard  Park. 

*'  Why  not   be  content  with  turning 
honest    thousands  a-year,   like   his   wort 
father  afore  him?''  cried  the  envious  oldau 

**  All  R is  talking  about  h?s  folly  \^, 

wants,  it  seems,  to  be  a  mountain,  when  1 
more  likely  to  turn  out  a  mouse  ! — Tn 
isn't  what  it  was, — as  he'll  find  to  his  c( 

Three  families  in  R forced  to  lay  do 

their  carriages  last  year, — to  say  nothing 
the  smash  of  Cranns  and  Co.,  and  the  Smi 
of  Lee  Furnace  in  the  Gazette! — Master  I 
had  better  look  sharp!  If  he'd  only  marr 
some  sensible  woman,  well  to  do  in  1 
world,  of  his  own  age  and  condition  in  1: 
these  new-fangled  fancies  would  never  hi 
been  put  into  his  head!  But  a  miss  w 
ne'er  a  thing  in  her  pocket  but  a  pedigr 
makes  bad  ballast  to  a  speculator." 

Animadversions  such  as  these,  did  i 
tend  to  conciliate  the  feelings  of  the  old  la 
towards  her   daughter-in-law;  and,   by  1 
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own  fireside,  Caroline  often  foand  herself 
suuing  in  trifles,  where  before,  she  had  been 
Aecoonted  faultless. 

The  Lichfields  were  mistaken,  however,  in 
supposing  that  the  mortified  wife,  less  cared 
for  at  home,  would  fly  to  the  parsonage 
for  consolation !  In  the  overflowing  of  a  con- 
tented heart,  she  had  warmly  sympathized  in 
the  domestic  happiness  of  her  sister.  Now 
that  she  fiuicied  herself  neglected,  it  was 
painful  to  see  the  humble  roof  of  Louisa 
brightened  by  the  unintermitting  sunshine 
of  conjugal  love ! — 

On  the  return  of  Sir  John  and  Lady  Hil- 
liard  from  their  season  in  town,  an  invitation 
to  Hilliard  Park  promised  some  respite  from 
her  grievances.  Away  from  home,  Robert 
would  become  the  same  fond  lover,  the  same 
assiduous  companion  as  of  old.  Alas !  three 
days  after  quitting  Stainhurst,  he  pleaded 
the  necessity  of  retumiug  to  look  after  his 
workmen ;  leaving  Caroline  and  the  children 
to  finish  their  visit  to  her  sister  alone. 

"  What  a  relief  it  must  be  to  you,  Car.,'' 
was  Lady  Hilliard's  obliging  commentary  on 
his  departure,  "  to  have  your  husband's  at- 
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tention  engaged  by  an  engrossing  occupatioi 
The   moment   the   hunting  season   is  ot€ 
Hilliard  hangs  as  heavy  on  my  hands  as 
pig  of  lead    from   his  own  mines!     I 
forced  to  go  to  town  to  get  rid  of  him. 
he  would   only  take   to   building   factories  1 
What  a  comfort  it  would  be  to  have  ontfs 
time  to  one's-self  1"  iMtJI 

Thus  congratulated,  how  was  Caroline  to 
give  ntteraoce  to  her  premeditated  com^ 
plaints  of  being  left  to  her  own  resources  at 
Stainhurst?  She  began  almost  to  fancy  her- 
self in  the  wrong ;  and  on  her  return  home> 
instead  of  indulging,  as  before,  in  gloomy  re- 
flections and  solitary  husband-accusing  ram- 
bles, set  about  profiting  by  her  leisure,  and 
enlarging  her  sphere  of  employment.  Be- 
fore the  new  factory  was  completed,  she  had 
taught  herself  to  paint  miniatures,  and  was 
one  of  the  best  musicians  in  the  county. 

Meanwhile  the  interests  which  had  re* 
laxed  the  stringency  of  his  domestic  union, 
tended  only  to  cement  that  of  Myrton  with 
his  brother-in-law.  As  a  means  of  increas- 
ing the  prosperity  of  his  parish,  the  new 
factory  was    almost  as  important  to  Lich- 
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iidd,  as  to  himself*  In  several  emergencies, 
the  advice  of  the  Parsonage  afforded  power- 
M  assistance ;  and  on  the  memorable  day 
when  the  arms  of  the  gigantic  monster 
were  first  set  in  motion,  Mjrrton  himself 
was  scarcely  more  excited  by  the  triumph  of 
the  undertaking,  than  the  good  pastor,  who 
imew  that  the  welfare  of  fifty  poor  families 
depended  on  the  prosperity  of  the  concern. 

"  I  heartily  wish  you  joy,  my  dear  Car.'* 
cried  he,  —  after  witnessing  the  admirable 
C4)erations  of  the  new  machinery ;  "  the 
eient  of  this  day  will  put  some  thousands 
a-jearinto  your  pocket." 

'•Rather  wish  me  joy,"  she  retorted, 
**tliat  it  will  restore  to  me  the  company  and 
affections  of  my  husband  !** — For  Mrs.  Myrton 
bad  yet  to  learn,  that  a  man  of  active 
nund,  long  absorbed  in  an  arduous  under- 
taking, does  not  easily  return  to  the  un- 
eventful and  vapid  monotony  of  his  previous 
life.  The  responsibility  which  had  devolved 
on  Robert  Myrton's  shoulders  at  the  death  of 
ik  &ther,  was  never  more  to  be  shaken  off. 
The  services  of  his  right  hand  were  too  often 
^lequest  in  his  house  of  business,  to  admit 


Miiichin  and  other  persons  ol 
had  drawn  upon  him   the   sn 
nufacturing   competitors,  see 
success  a  duty,  as  well  as  a  d 
nerve,  therefore,  was  strained 
exercised  to  the  utmost,  in  01 
the  firm  in  the  high  position 
maintained  in    the    export    t 
country. 

Success,    even    beyond  his 
entitled  him  to  claim  the  con^ 
his  wife.     Unwilling     as  he 
weary  the  attention  of  a  fair 
scarcely  past  the   age   of  girlh 
tedious  details  of    his    buildi 
patent,  no  sooner  was  the  pro 
than  he   called  upon  his  belc 
to  reioiPA  tiTifV*  !-:--         '  ' 
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elifsed  since  the  death  of  the  old  gentle- 
min,  Caroline  Myrton,  deprived  of  her 
imband's  society  and  of  active  domestic 
duties,  had  created  employments  for  her 
leisure  which  now  satisfied  her  attention.  An 
expert  artist,  a  fine  musician,  a  good  linguist, 
her  memory  was  stored  with  the  choicest 
works  of  imagination  in  her  own  and  other 
languages. — At  two  and  twenty  she  was  an 
accomplished,  as  well  as  a  beautiful,  woman. 

But  she  was  no  longer  the  idolizing 
wife  of  the  man  of  business,  who  com- 
prehended all  the  joys  of  life  in  an  even- 
ing stroll  by  the  river  side,  hand  in  hand 
with  her  husband !  At  present,  indeed, 
Robert  was  unconscious  of  what  he  had 
lost  or  what  she  had  gained ;  nor,  while 
she  remained  so  considerate  and  submissive 
a  daughter-in-law,  and  so  affectionate  and 
gentle  a  mother,  was  he  likely  to  notice 
that  she  lent  only  a  forced  attention  to  his 
perpetual  exultations  over  the  increase  of 
his  traffic,  and  the  superior  quality  of  his 
Dierchandise. 

On  the  other  hand,  the  superficial  accom- 
plishments she  had  acquired  were  as  unim- 
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portaDt  in  his  eyes,  as  in  hers  the  admirable 
texture  of  his  cloths.  Her  piano -forte  and 
water-colours  appeared  to  him  only  the  toys 
of  her  grown-up  play-hours;  and  when^  one 
evening  at  Hilliard  Park,  he  found  himself 
eagerly  complimented^  by  a  party  of  Lon- 
don fashionables,  on  the  exquisite  taste 
with  which  Mrs.  Myrton  executed  her  part 
in  one  of  Beethoven's  symphonies,  he 
could  scarcely  refrain  from  a  smile  at  hear- 
ing so  much  enthusiasm  wasted  on  an  ex- 
cellence 80  trivial. 

It  was  enough,  however,  that  there  was 
no  cause  for  fault-finding  with  the  new  pur- 
suits in  which  his  wife  was  absorbed.  She 
neglected  no  duty  for  the  prosecution  of 
her  pleasures.  Tlie  poor  found  as  kind  a 
friend  in  the  accomplished  wife  of  the  ma- 
nufacturer, as  in  his  silent  bride  ;  and  when, 
twice  on  every  Sabbath,  she  took  her  place 
in  the  &mily  pew,  in  the  neat  parish  church 
of  Stainton  erected  at  the  sole  cost  of  the 
elder  Mjrrton,  the  eyes  of  the  workmen 
and  their  families  rested  upon  their  patron- 
ess with  a  degree  of  veneration  almost 
amounting  to  worship. 
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Mrs.  Lichfield,  however,  began  to  perceive 
that  she  saw  less  and  less  of  her  sister. 

^  Gar.  is  sometimes  days  without  coming 
here  f' — said  she,  complaininglj. 

"She  is  never  one  without  sending,  or 
gimg  us  some  token  of  kindness,"  was 
Lichfield's  justice-dealing  reply. 

"  A  very  different  thing  from  dropping  in 
to  chat  away  the  morning,  as  she  used  to  do," 
-^ill  pleaded  the  mortified  sister. 

"  A  fiu"  better  one,  in  my  opinion.  She 
has  found  wiser  occupations.  Besides,  con- 
versation, in  this  house,  is  out  of  the  ques- 
tion;— the  children  are  always  in  the  room !" 

**  Surely  Car.  ought  to  be  accustomed  to 
the  noise  of  children.  Remember,  we  were 
sixteen  at  home !'' 

The  parson  remembered  and  trembled. 
Four  olive-branches  in  five  years  inspired 
him  with  misgivings  touching  the  fecundity 
of  the  Hilliard  family. 

**  Your  sister  was  young  when  she  quitted 
home,"  he  replied,  evading  the  question  ; 
**  and,  strange  to  say,  the  little  Myrtons  are 
never  troublesome/' — added  he,  with  hus- 
baad-Iike  injustice. 

0  5 
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"There  are  plenty  of  servants  at  StainJ 
bursty  and  Emily  ig  three  years  old  !"  faltered 
the  parson's  wife. — "  It  is  poor  baby's  noise    i 
of  which  you  always  complain/' 

*'  Of  course, — if  you  wiU  persist  in  keepin| 
it  in  the  room  when  I  am  writing — '' 

"  Only  to  prevent  its  waking  the  other 
children/^  interrupted  his  wife*  "  Our  bouse 
is  so  vertf  small !  Caroline's  children  would 
be  quite  as  much  of  a  nuisance  as  ourfi,  if 
equally  confined ;  except,  indeed,  that  -^he  is 
too  partial  to  her  pursuits  to  submit  to  be 
interfered  with/' 

"  I  perceive  that  my  little  wife  is  a  little 
jealous  of  her  sister's  music  and  drawing!" 
said  Lichfield,  affectionately  patting  her  on 
the  cheek. 

^*  I  should  as  soon  think  of  being  envious 
of  her  service  of  plate,"  retorted  Louisa, 
slightly  colouring ;  "  only  I  cannot  help  feel- 
ing that  my  sister's  company  would  be  as 
great  a  comfort  to  me  now^  as  mine  was  to 
her^  when  she  first  settled  at  Stainhurst." 

"Yet  I  verily  believe,  Lou.,"  persisted 
Lichfield,  "  that  one  of  your  sister's  motives 
for  seeking  these  occupations,  was  the  con- 
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sciousness  that  her  idle  hours  hung  heavy, 
both  upon  us  and  upon  Myrton.  She  often 
found  herself  in  the  way,  here ;  still  oftener, 
when  taxing  her  husband  for  companionship, 
whose  time  is  so  precious.  With  too  much 
sense  not  to  perceive  this,  Car.  has  wisely  se- 
lected a  safe  and  honourable  issue  for  her 
leisure.  How  much  better  than  if  she  had 
become  a  peevish  grumbler,  like  Lady  Hil- 
liard,  or  found  a  resource  in  idle  gossip  and 
morning  visits !" 

''Much  better !" — ^reiterated  Mrs.  Lichfield, 
not  quite  so  disposed  as  usual  to  echo  with 
an  "  amen,"  the  domestic  sermon  of  a  hus- 
band savage  enough  to  discern  no  music  in 
the  squalling  of  a  baby.  "  Only  one  cannot 
help  fearing  the  time  may  come  when  Car. 
will  feel  the  want  of  an  audience  for  the 
display  of  the  talents  she  values  so  highly. 
Myrton  has  no  more  taste  for  that  sort  of 
thing,  than  his  own  foreman  !  The  old  lady 
invariably  goes  to  sleep  after  dinner;  and 
cares  for  nothing  but  the  housekeeper's  ac- 
counts, and  the  reputation  of  lier  dairy. 
The  Wynters'  annual  visit  casts  a  chill  upon 
tie  house,  as  though  an  iceberg  had  broken 
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loose,  and  drifted  to  Stefadnmt;  while,  bb 
to  that  horrible  Mn.  Minehiiit  Oar.  never 
so  much  as  deigiui  to  address  her.** 

''  No  wimiter !— «  woman  as  malieions  as^ 
she  is  low-minded.'* 

*'At  presenC  lesoftied  Mra,^  Liehfieldt. 
piqued  at  finding  her  hnsband  det^mined 
to  side  with  her  sister,— -*<  Car.  is  eontent 
with  her  happy  home^  as  w^  ahe  may  bet 
But  every  year,  she  seems  to  look  forward 
more  eagerly  to  the  visits  to  Hilliard  Park 
she  used  to  find  so  disagreeable;  and  she 
was  delighted  when  an  invitation  arrived, 
the  other  day,  from  Harringhurst  Castle."' 

''  Because  her  husband  was  gratified ! 
Myrton  is  beginning  to  interest  himself 
warmly  in  polities :  and  it  is  a  compliment 
to  find  his  society  courted  in  the  county,  by 
the  leading  man  of  his  party.  At  Myrton's 
age,  with  such  a  stake  in  the  country,  and 
children  for  its  perpetuation,  his  views  of 
public  life  becoming  more  serious,  must  na- 
turally influence  his  private.*' 

"  I  suppose  it  is  in  the  course  of  things  for 
people  who  are  growing  richer  and  richer, 
to  be  more  and  more  sought  in  society,  and 
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trj  to  make  themselves  more  and  more  ac* 
eq)table  in  return !"  sighed  the  parson's  wife, 
casting  a/i^istfiil  glance  round  the  little  par- 
lour, which  was  not  the  brighter  or  fresher 
of  aspect  for  six  years'  constant  use ;  and  re- 
gretting, perhaps,  at  that  moment,  that  her 
husband's  limited  income  was  neyer  likely  to 
proportion  itself  to  their  increasing  family. — 
"  But  I  doubt, — I  very  much  doubt, — whether 
Car.  and  Myrton  will  ever  be  half  so  happy 
again,  as  they  were  with  a  quarter  of  their 
present  fortune ;  before  he  became  his  own 
master,  or  had  any  care  in  the  world  be- 
yond the  affection  of  his  wife !" 

**  Honeymoons,  my  dear  Lou.  cannot  last 
for  ever !"  was  the  hasty  retort  of  the  parson ; 
"more  especially,  with  so  matter-of-fact  a 
personage  as  a  manufacturer  employing  four 
hundred  hands.  Myrton  is  an  excellent 
master — an  excellent  friend — an  excellent 
man;  and  since  he  and  his  wife  are  satis- 
fied, why  go  in  search  of  discontent  ? —  We^ 
I  am  sure,  ought  to  be  the  last  people  on 
earth  to  find  fault  with  him.  For  were  it 
not  for  my  brother-in-law's  liberality,  the 
ends  of  my  narrow  income   would  find  it 
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a  hard  matter  to  meet, —  for  less  so  as  to 
enable  me  to  lay  by  something  for  you  and 
the  little  ones/' 

*'  I  was  not  complaining  of  their  want  of 
generosity,''  interrupted  his  wife,  with  some 
bitterness,^ — ^"  I  merely  expregsed  a  hope, 
that  Caroline's  altered  habits  of  life  might 
not  prove  aa  great  an  interruption  to  the 
happiness  of  her  domestic  life,  as  they  have 
to  our  sisterly  intercourse/' 

And  by  hurrying  away  to  hide  her  tears 
in  the  nursery,  she  avoided  further  alterca- 
tion with  a  husband,  the  steady  equilibrium 
of  whose  head  secured  such  provoking  con- 
trol over  all  irregularity  in  the  movements 
of  his  heart. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

If  female  weakness  melt  my  woman's  mind, 
At  least,  no  weakness  in  the  choice  I  find. 
The  only  charm  my  inclination  moves 
Is  such  a  virtue  Heaven  itself  approves. 
A  soul  superior  to  each  vulgar  %new, — 
Oreat,  steady,  gentle,  generous,  and  true  ! 

Lady  M.  W.  Montagu. 

Except  as  the  origin  of  occasional  fits  of 
peevishness  at  Stainton  Parsonage,  and  fre- 
quent outbursts  of  impertinence  on  the  part 
of  Aunt  Minchin,  there  was  nothing  to  be 
regretted  in  the  state  of  affairs  at  StainhUrst 
Hall.  All  went  well  with  the  Myrtons. 
Their  fortune  was  increasing, — their  family 
was  not.  Their  two  handsome  children 
throve,  and  did  them  honour ;  and  every  day 
added  to  the  activity  of  the  factory  and 
beauty  of  the  place. 

It  was  not  alone  by  comparison  with  the 
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destinies  of  her  struggling  mother,  or  siste 
Louisa  prematurely  haggard  with  familj 
cares,  that  Mrs.  Mjrton  had  cause  for  tbankl 
fulness  to  Providence.  Even  Hilliard  Pari 
afforded  ample  pretext  for  exulting  in  th^ 
superiority  of  her  destinies.  Sir  John,  whos 
nominal  income  of  twelve  thousand  a-yea 
had  exalted  him  into  the  Croesus  of  he 
Other's  family,  was  a  spendthrift  and  a  gai 
bier  on  the  turf;  and  his  pretty  silly  wij 
t  ,  having  no  influence  over  his  mind,  half  a' 

dozen  seasons  in  town  had  sufficiently  em- 
barrassed him  to  render  their  life  uneasy. 
Though  keeping  up  the  hospitalities  and  re- 
presentation inevitable  to  their  situation  ia 
life,  money  wos  more  than  scarce  with  them ; 
and  Sir  John  who,  at  the  period  of  Caro^ 
line's  marriage,  had  been  so  facetious  on  the 
subject  of  an  alliance  between  the  ancient 
jfomily  of  Hilliard  and  the  manufacturing 
interests,  had  condescended  to  have  recourse, 
on  more  than  one  occasion,  to  the  purse  of 
his  plebian  brother-in-law. 

From  motives  of  delicacy,  this  was  care- 
fully kept  secret  from  his  wife,  by  Robert 
Myrton.     But  Caroline  could  not  but  notice. 
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on  their  annual  arrival  at  Hilliard  Park, 
M,  though  able  to  boast  of  shining  at 
dnwing-rooms  and  levees,  rojal  balls  and 
fitthionable  fetes,  Emilj  was  as  faded  and 
careworn  as  the  laborious  mother  at  the  Par- 
soDBge;  and  far  less  liberallj  provided  than 
herself  with  the  minor  luxuries  of  life.  The 
new  books,  new  music,  new  furniture,  new 
toyB  for  the  children,  which  abounded  at 
Stainhurst,  were  wanting  in  the  grand  old 
hmilj  mansion,  whose  owner  had  thousands 
to  throw  away  at  Crockford's  or  Newmarket, 
but  seldom  a  ten-pound  note  to  bestow  iipon 
his  wife.  But  above  all,  her  younger  sisters 
and  brothers,  and  the  little  household  at 
Elm  Hill,  had  been  thrice  as  largely  bene- 
fited by  her  homely  husband,  as  by  the  bro- 
ther-in-law whose  name  and  blood  were 
kindred  with  her  own  ! 

The  consciousness  of  all  this  swelled 
proudly  in  her  bosom,  when  occasionally 
twitted  by  Lady  Hilliard  with  the  obscurity 
of  her  lot. 

**  I  was  so  sorry  you  could  not  prevail  on 
Myrton  to  let  you  spend  a  couple  of  days 
•t  Harringhurst  Castle,  my  dear  Car.  V  said 
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she.     ''It  often  makaB  tne  sick  at  heart  td 
think  of  yoii»  cooped  up  dl  the  year  round 
that  odious  Staiohurstj'^ 

**  Odious? — why  it  is  one   of  the  me 
beautiful  spots  in  the  county  V^ 

"What  has  spot  to  do  with  it?  BoUoii 
Abbey,  ot  HackfeU,  or  Studley,  would 
odious,  my  deaXi^  ift  instead  of  old  ruini 
there  were  a  disgusting  factory  in  the  park  ! 
- — Such  a  blemish,  and  the  sort  of  population 
it  must  bring  about  you,  are  insuperable 
evils." 

"  The  factory  is  not  very  unsightly,  nor  is 
it  seen  from  the  house,"  replied  her  sisten 
"As  to  the  workmen,  our  people  are  as 
quiet  as  any  rural  population.  Their  de- 
pendence upon  us,  like  that  of  the  suzer- 
ainty of  feudal  times,  supplies,  I  assure  you, 
an  agreeable  interest  to  the  monoto9ies  of 
country  life." 

Lady  Hilliard  shrugged  her  shoulders, — 
half  in  pity, — half  in  derision. — 

"After  all,  my  dear  Emily,  in  what  dp 
they  diflTer  but  name,  from  your  own  te- 
nants ?'' — cried  Mrs.  Myrton.  "  Not  one  of 
them  but  would  risk  life  and  limb   for  his 
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employer ! — Your  miners  could  do  no  more 
for  Sir  John-" 

"And  are  likely,  I  suspect,  to  do  far  less; 
for,  between  ourselves,  the  tenants  here  are 
disgracefully  screwed  up. — But  what  can  one 
do?— As  it  is,  we  can  scarcely  get  on! — It 
was  not,  however, — of  your  poor  wretches  of 
woriqpeople  I  am  thinking ;  it  wafi.  of  your- 
self, confined  all  the  year  round  with  that 
horrid  old  quiz  of  a  mother-in-law,  in  her. 
bkck  mode  bonnet  and  cloak;  without  so 
much  as  the  power  of  ordering  your  chickens 
boiled  or  roasted,  according  to  your  fancy. 
And  then,  the  visits  of  the  vulgar  people 

from  R ^ — some  of  whom,  I  fancy,  are 

your  relations ! — " 

**I  am  little  troubled  with  visitors  of  any 
kind,"  said  Caroline  gravely. 

"  So  I  find  from  Louisa.  I  was  in  hopes 
the  Brabazons  and  Childertons  would  have 
called  upon  you;  knowing,  as  they  must^ 
your  relationship  to  us.  But  having,  of 
course,  never  viated  old  Gaffer  and  Gamma 
%rton,  and  your  husband's  politics  being 
Ifteral,  the  precedent  might  have  been  dan- 
pwms.     However,   I   will   certainly    speak 
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about  it  to   Sir  Frederick  Bmbazon,  if  w 
meet  him  at  Doncaster." 

"  Pray,  my  dear  Emily,  do  nothing  of  th 
kind,"  earnestly  exclaimed  Mrs,  Myrton,- 
j      *'  I  have  my  own  pursuits  and  pleasures,  an 
no  wish  to  enlarge  my  acquaintance.     I  ai 
perfectly  happy,     I  have  neither  heartburr 
ings,  nor  env^ings,  nor  strife.     How  it  niigh 
be  with  me  if  we  lived  more  in  the  world, 
cannot  answer  for*     Even  you^  who  hold  a 
much  higher  a  position  in  society,  were  con: 
plaining  to  me,  last  night,  of  slights  receive 
in  London  from  the  Duchess  of  Ormskirk/* 

"  Because  (the  Duke  having  election  obi: 
gations  to  Sir  John)  her  conduct  is  most  un 

■ 
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hare  a  house  in  town, — or,  at  all  events, 
eome  up  for  a  few  weeks  to  an  hotel." 

''What  possible  pleasure  could  I  find  in 
London,  where  I  know  no  one  ?" — 

"^  Do  jou  suppose  acquaintances  so  hard  to 
be  made?''— 

"Sach,  perhaps,  as  /  might  consider  worth 
the  trouble  of  making.'* 

"Well,  then,  you,  ma  beUe  Corinne^  who 
pretend  to  a  passion  for  the  arts,  can  you 
imagine  no  satisfaction  in  a  good  opera, — in 
the  Philharmonic, — the  Ancient  music, — the 
public  galleries? — to  say  nothing  of  society 
K  little  more  enlightened  than  Parson  Lich- 
field's, and  a  litUe  better  bred  than  Myr- 
ton's  country  cousins !" — 

**  Whjf  tax  my  imagination  on  the  sub- 
jwt,"  said  Mrs.  Myrton,  somewhat  nettled, 
"since  my  husband's  avocations  render  as 
impossible,  as  my  habits  of  life  would  render 
^sagreeable,  the  mode  of  life  you  recom- 
mend!" 

Again  did  the  faded  beauty  of  Hilliard 
^k  elevate  her  shoulders  with  an  air  of 
conscious  superiority.  In  her  estimation, 
Stainhurst  was   extinction! — A  life  uncon- 
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neeted  with  the  London  set  in  which  she 


ist- 
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moved,  was  undeserving  to  be  culled  exist-^ 
ence.  She  reconciled  herself,  however^ 
the  unambitioug  obstinacy  of  the  Myrtoi 
by  calling  to  tniod  that,  though  produceable 
enough  at  Hilliard  Park,  (more  especiall 
now  that  Caroline's  musical  accompliabmeni 
rendered  her  so  agreeable  an  addition  to 
country  hotise,)  she  should  find  such  near 
relatives,  utterly  obscure*  sadly  d  charge  to 
her  in  town. 

How  was  so  weak  a  woman  as  Lady  Hil- 
liard to  conjecture  that,  among  the  person- 
ages whom  the  chances  of  country  neigh- 
bourship assembled  under  her  husband's 
roof,  were  many  to  whom  the  strong  sense 
and  local  information  of  an  independent  man 
like  Robert  Myrton,  appeared  first-rate  re- 
commendations ?  In  those  unreformed  days 
of  British  legislation,  rarely  did  the  highest 
order  of  landed  proprietors  come  in  contact 
with  a  man  of  enlightened  mind,  practically 
familiar  with  the  necessities  and  spirit  of  the 
lowest.  Myrton  was,  without  enthusiasm,  a 
steady  friend  of  the  people;  and,  painfully 
aware  of  the  agitation  beginning  to  ferment 
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in  his  own  neighbourhood,  felt  deeply  in- 
terested in  conciliating  those  in  whose 
hands  abided  the  means  of  pacifying  the 
stonn. 

The  lapse  of  years  which  had  accom- 
plished so  much  in  polishing  the  manners 
and  refining  the  air  of  the  shy  girl,  had,  in 
short,  converted  the  reserved  man  into  an 
inly-pondering,  outspoken  patriot.  The  de- 
spotic controul  of  a  concern  involving  the 
subsistence  of  hundreds,  had  unconsciously 
inspired  principles  and  habits  of  legislation, 
which  he  was  becoming  ambitious  of  ex- 
ercising on  a  broader  basis.  After  treating 
the  welfare  of  his  workmen  as  a  sacred 
deposit  in  his  hands,  and  listening  to  their 
benedictions,  it  was  difficult  not  to  desire  a 
wider  horizon  for  his  endeavours.  The  pro- 
sperity which  is  said  to  harden  the  heart, 
hardens  it  only  for  the  solitary  and  idle ; 
and  so  happy  a  husband,  father,  son,  and 
citizen  as  Robert  Myrton,  in  whose  cup 
adversity  had  never  yet  mingled  a  bitter 
^H)p,  could  scarcely  look  abroad,  between 
Ws  gleams  of  domestic  enjoyment,  without 
ttpiring  to  re-establish  a  golden  age. 
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But,   however  pliilanthropical   his  viei 
the  spirit  of  the  century  had  not  then  pr€ 
pared  the  way  for  their  adoption. 

The  rod  of  the  prophet  was  yet  iina| 
plied  to  the  rock;  and  drought  and  hop* 
lessness  Etill  prevailed  in  the  land.     Mankit 

Had  not  yet  felt  their  strength,  or  made  it  felt  i 

and   Myrton   was  one  of  the  many  serioi 
men,    who   contemplated   with  anxiety  the 
development  of  their  expanding  energies. 

This  watchfulness,  and  the  principles  in 
which  it  had  its  rise,  constituted  the  real 
motive  of  the  Myrtons'  seclusion  from  coun- 
try society,  ^.rclusion  it  could  not  be  call- 
ed ;  for,  upon  certain  sacrifices^  they  would 
have  been  eagerly  welcomed  into  the  circle 
in  which  their  education,  fortune,  and  habits 
of  life,  entitled  them  to  move.  But  Lord 
Childerton  and  Sir  Frederick  Brabazon, 
abstained  from  all  intercourse  with  Stain- 
hurst,  not  because  its  present  growth  of 
timber  did  not  suffice  to  shut  out  the  fac- 
tory chimnies,  but  because  the  manly  oratory 

of  Myrton  on   the   hustings   of  R ,  if 

unable  to  defeat  their  borough   proprietor- 
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dup,  inspired  the  people  with  fervent  faith 
in  the  advent  of  a  day,  when  that  influence 
would  be  overmastered  by  legislative  Reform. 
It  was  not  their  contempt  for  him  as  a  manu- 
fikctarer,  but  their  dread  of  him  as  an  agi- 
tator, which  closed  their  gates  against  Myr- 

tOD. 

Politics,  in  short,  ran  as  high  in  the 
neighbourhood  as  is  usually  the  case  where 
the  property  is  divided  between  great  land- 
lords, such  as  Sir  Frederick,  and  Lord 
Childerton,  who  derive  their  estates  and 
principles  from  the  middle  ages ;  regarding 
English  liberty  as  a  blessing  extorted  from 
the  grasp  of  the  throne  by  the  order  alone 
worthy  of  its  enjoyment,  and  too  good  a 
thing  to  be  frittered  away  among  such  bar- 
barians as  the  people ;  —  and  a  man  like 
Myrton,  whose  territory  is  the  creation  of 
the  day,  —  reclaimed  from  the  waste,  to 
engender  a  population  hateful  to  the  eyes 
of  the  neighbouring  landowners,  and  fatal 
to  their  interests. 

The  Marquis  of  Harringhurst,  the  only 
peat  Whig  proprietor  in  that  part  of  the 
^toty,  resided  sixty  miles  off, — too  far  to  be 
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fully  cognizant  of  the  value  of  Myrton  as 
apostle  of  the  Liberalism  which  he  professed 
as  warmly  m  is  compatible  with  a  rent  roll  of 
fifty  thousand  a-year; — and  had  only  recently 
made  the  acquaintance  of  "  the  new  mau 
Myrton  had  consequently  no  support  againi 
the  agrarian  innovations  of  Lord  Childertoi 
or  the  vexatious  oppressions  of  Sir  Frederick 
Brabazon, — part  proprietor  of  the  borough  of 

R ,  and  one   of  the   members  for  the 

county. 

Lord  Childerton's  family,  being  resident 
in  the  neighbourhood  only  a  few  weeks  in 
the  year,  were  of  less  moment.  But  the  Bra- 
bazons  spent,  at  their  ancient  seat  of  Holme- 
dale,  all  the  months  they  could  spare  from 
London  ;  and  were  stirring,  ostentatious  peo- 
ple, who  filled  the  country  round  with  the 
the  sounding  of  their  brass,  and  tinkling  of 
their  cymbals. 

With  the  elder  Myrtons,  as  a  mere  branch 

of  the  manufacturing  interests  of  R , 

neither  Childertons  nor  Brabazons  had  ever 
come  in  contact.  But  on  the  marriage  of 
their  son  with  the  grand- daughter  and  sister- 
in-law    of    a    highly  connected    Yorkshire 
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t»ronet,  they  would  certainly  have  deigned 
to  perceive  that  the  beautiful  estate  of 
Stainhurst  lay  within  reach  of  their  park- 
gates,  had  not  the  public  spirit  of  Myrton 
frequently  manifested  itself  in  making  head 
against  their  local  assumptions,  prosecuting 
their  trespasses,  and  provoking  election- 
e^g  altercations  of  a  serious  nature. 

The  consequence  was,  that  though  within 
fiftj  miles'  distance  there  dwelt  a  sister  of 
Mrs,  Myrton,  by  marriage  and  descent  their 
equal,  Caroline  was  classed  among  the, 
"unvisitable.^'  In  the  social  order  of  the 
ootinty,  she  was  ranked  among  the  manu- 
fiwiturers  of  R ! — 

But  for  the  secluded  habits  of  the  Stain- 
hurst family,  this  absurd  repugnance  must 
haTe  subsided.  The  grace  of  mind  and  per- 
son adorning  Caroline  Myrton,  would  have 
exorcised  even  the  evil  spirit  of  politics. 
But  the  sphere  of  her  existence  was  so 
circumscribed,  and  the  upstart  family  so 
destitute  of  branches  or  feelers  in  society, 
that  Stainhurst  continued  to  be  pointed  out 
from  Childerton  Court  and  Holmedale,  as  a 
*^  feature   in  the   landscape:  —  "a  new 
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place  belonging  to   rich    manufacturers, 
good  sort  of  people  in  their  way,  of  whom 
(the  man    being   a   terrible   democrat !)  we 
know  nothing!" — 

Of  this  ostracism  Caroline  was,  happil 
unconscious.  Compared  with  Elm  Hill, 
Stainton  Parsonage,  or  even  Hilliard  Park, 
Stainhiirst  presented  a  garden  of  Eden. 
Her  destinies  were  invariably  adverted  to  by 
her  mother,  as  those  of  a  fairy  prinees8> 
(the  benefits  conferred  on  her  family  by 
Myrton  rendering  him  decidedly  the  fevour- 
ite  of  her  three  sons-in-law,)  for  Mrs.  Hil- 
liard, who,  between  her  large  progeny  and 
narrow  income,  had  never  found  an  idle 
moment  in  her  married  life  for  the  enjoy- 
ment of  society,  could  not  ever  be  made  to 
understand  the  grievances  pointed  out  by 
Lady  Hilliard  in  the  lot  of  the  fortunate 
Caroline.  The  man  who,  after  taking  the 
least  good-looking  of  her  daughters  without 
a  shilling,  made  her  the  best  of  husbands, 
and  was  unwearied  in  generosity  towards  all 
belonging  to  her,  was  little  less  than  a  demi- 
god in  parental  eyes.  As  Mrs.  Hilliard's 
homely  phrase  expressed  it,  "the   misti^ss 
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of  Stainhorst  had  only  to  be  as  happy  as 
a  queen  T 

Happj  she  certainly  was,  and  in  a  degree 
&r  greater  than  was  dreamed  of  in  the  phi- 
losophy of  Elm  Hill.  The  virtues  of  her 
excellent  husband,  his  active  beneficence  in 
his  neighbourhood,  his  conscientious  adminis** 
tration  of  justice  among  the  multitude  depen- 
dent on  him,  his  perfect  fulfilment  of  all  the 
duties  of  an  enlightened  interpretation  of 
tbe  Christian  faith,  reconciled  her,  almost,  to 
the  loss  of  all  her  early  illusions. 

Meanwhile,  in  consequence  perhaps  of 
the  impertinent  sympathy  expressed  by  Lady 
Billiard  in  her  sister's  want  of  society,  {Anff.j 
hanishment  from  the  pale  of  social  life,)  the 
Myrtons  showed  themselves  in  no  haste  to 
obtain  a  visit  from  their  grand  relations. 
The  manufacturer  was  conscious  that  he  had 
no  sporting  to  offer  Sir  John  equal  to  the 
preserves  he  left  at  home;  and  what  hope 
of  getting  her  ladyship  cheerfully  through 
the  day,  with  no  one  to  amuse  her  but  two 
Sirters,  the  one  ignobly,  the  other  poorly 
o>imed, — a  formal,  deaf  old  woman  for  hos- 
tofc,--.and  the  wives  of  a  few  R clothiers 
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for  morning  visitors,  when  Hilliard  Part,  in 
the  midst  of  a  brilliant  Yorkshire  neighbour- 
hood, with  a  good  library  and  billiard  table, 
and  the  house  constantly  fiill  of  guests,  found    , 
her  a  victim  to  ennui? —  ^''''"^H 

The  hollow  excuse  of  the  Hilliards  to 
their  ceremonious  invitations,  were  conse- 
quently received  as  cogent,  Myrton  could 
not  complain  of  want  of  brotherly  cordiality 
on  the  part  of  the  man  who^  if  he  did  not 
make  his  hotisey  made  his  purse  his  own,  and 
was  studious  to  take  in  good  part  the  apolo- 
gies of  the  Baronet,  lest  he  might  suppose 
that  the  consciousness  of  having  conferred 
obligation  rendered  him  exacting. 

A  different,  but  equally  serious  motive, 
induced  Robert  Myrton  to  decline  the  in- 
vitation to  Harringhurst  Castle,  which  his 
wife  and  brother-in-law  had,  at  the  time, 
anxiously  persuaded  him  to  accept. 

"  The  Marquis  of  Harringhurst,"  was  his 
argument,  in  reply  to  their  counsels,  "no- 
tices me  in  his  public  capacity,  and,  in  mine, 
I  am  duly  grateful.  He  is  aware  that,  in  our 
several  degrees,  our  principles  concur;  but 
no  one  better  knows  how  widely  those  de- 
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grees  lie  apart.  As  a  public  man,  therefore, 
I  am  proud  to  cooperate  with  his  lordship. 
At  county  meetings  or  political  dinners,  I 
duJI  always  rejoice  to  find  myself  in  his 
company ;  for,  on  that  level,  we  meet  with- 
out concession  on  either  side.  But  I  should 
feel  that  I  merited  the  insults  of  a  Sir  Fre- 
drick Brabazon,  if  I  accepted  the  hospitali- 
ties of  a  man  to  whom  I  could  not  presume 
to  offer  mine  in  return.  Trust  me,  insigni- 
ficant as  I  am,  I  am  too  proud  to  expose  my 
wife  and  myself  to  toleration  at  Harringhurst 
Castle  r 

Aware  that  his  brother-in-laVs  resolutions 
were  never  lightly  taken,  Lichfield  gave  up 
the  point :  and  Caroline,  unable  to  argue 
it  unsupported,  found  herself  obliged  to 
renounce,  with  a  sigh,  an  introduction  to 
one  of  the  most  agreeable  houses  in  the 
county.  But  though  convinced,  in  her  own 
niind,  that  her  husband  was  to  blame  in  neg- 
lectmg  the  advantages  that  might  arise  to 
his  cause  from  closer  acquaintance  with 
the  man  by  whom  it  was  represented  in  the 
Wmty, — she  could  not  but  admire  the  man- 
ftteSB  of  his  feelings.     The  false   pride  by 
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^hich  he  wbs  actuated^  passed^  in  her  pa 
tial  eyes,  for  magnanimity.     She  was  almc 
content  to  forfeit  her  access  to  the  castle^  in" 
favour  of  the  virtuous  dignity  with  whic 
it  had  been  rejected. 

One  morning  shortly  before  Easter,  hoi 
ever,  she  was  startled  by  her  husband's  sue 
den  entrance  into  her  sitting-room,  at  the 
hour  he  was  usually  employed  in  the  fac- 
tory, with  a  certain  degree  of  embarrassmen:^ 
in  his  mien,  and  an  open  letter  in  his  hand. 

"  No  bad  news,  I  hope,  from  Elm  Hill,  or 
the  Wynters  ?"  said  she,  alarmed  by  his  un- 
usually flurried  manner. 

"  No,  my  dear  Caroline,  none  whatever." 

"  An  unpleasant  letter  of  business,  then  ?" 

"On  the  contrary.  This  letter  is  from 
Lord  Harringhurst.'*'* 

"  Lichfield  was  mistaken,  then,  in  sup- 
posing he  would  be  offended  by  your  reftisal, 
and  never  invite  us  again  ? " — 

"  I  did  not  tell  you  he  had  invited  us 
again.  On  the  contrary,  this  letter  is  to 
ask  himself  here  ! " — 

"To    Stainhurst ?''    exclaimed    Caroline* 
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greatlj  surprised.  "  He  suspected,  then,  the 
motiye  of  your  refusal  ?" 

""I  c&nnot  pretend  to  interpret  his  lord- 
ship's; but  read  the  letter?''  replied  her 
husband.  "You  will  find  he  proposes  to 
sleep  here  a  couple  of  nights,  next  week, 

when  the  new  Blind  Asylum  at  R is  to 

be  inaugurated,  of  which  the  Marquis  is 
Patron-'' 

Caroline  was  deeply  disappointed.  Her 
wifely  pride  had  prompted  a  hope  that  the 
advances  of  the  venerable  Peer  proceeded 
from  a  genuine  desire  to  improve  his  ac- 
quaintance with  her  husband.  She  saw,  in 
a  moment,  that  Stainhurst  was  acceptable 
only  as  a  degree  better  than  the  inn ;  and, 
however  ambitious  of  the  entree  of  Harring- 
hurst  Castle,  disdained  it  at  the  cost  of  such 
an  indignity. 

**  Fortunately,  we  have  an  excellent  pre- 
text for  non-acceptance  of  this  cool  pro- 
ix^sal,"  said  she.  "  The  time  of  our  spring 
^t  to  the  Wynters  is  still  unfixed;  and 
Easter  week  would  suit  them  as  well  as 
tty  other." 

**  But  you  have  as  yet  made  no  arrange- 
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absented  myself  from  the  opei 

The  argument  was  plausible 

with  the  clear-sightedness  of 

roline  discerned  from  her  hus 

that,  behind  it,  lurked  a  str< 

to  accept  the  advances  of  the  ; 

"  You  think,  perhaps,  it  wou 

odd,  were  you  to  reftise  your 

Lord  Harringhurst  ?''  said  she. 

"  It  is  more  than  a  matter  c 

he  replied,  frankly  meeting 

"  I  am  really  desirous  to  offer  i 

be  sorry  to  show  a  person  at 

this  county,  of  a  class  by  whic 

paragingly  considered,  that  Sta 

altogether  the  Hottentot's   kr 

pose ;  and  his  lordship's  visit  ^ 

end  to  your  sister  Emily's  im 

ations  concerning  your  forfeit 
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proportions  of  a  miDd  so  lofty  as  her  hus- 
biod's !  But  a  third  remained  to  be  adduced. 
*I  own,  moreover,"  he  resumed,  "  that  I 
«m  flattered  by  the  esteem  of  a  man  like 
Lord  Harringhurst,  and  wish  to  retain  it. 
Much  good  might  arise  to  the  liberal  cause 
in  this  part  of  the  county  from  a  better 
understanding  between  us;  and  how  are  we 
ever  to  become  more  intimate,  without 
breakmg  bread  together  r 

**  I  quite  agree  with  you.  But  you  seemed 
so  positively  resolved  against  more  than  a 
political  connexion  with  him  !'* — 

••Because,''  interrupted  Myrton,  "I  felt 
it  impossible  to  meet  him  x)n  equal  terms. 
Bnt  consider  how  much  he  has  done  to  level 
the  ground !  First,  he  invited  me  alone  to 
the  castle,  ignorant,  perhaps,  that  I  was  a 
&niily  man.  I  declined.  When  made  aware 
of  my  connexions,  he  invited  us  together ; 
uid,  on  my  again  refusing,  unwilling  to  ac- 
cept hospitalities  that  must  remain  unac- 
knowledged, he  actually  invites  himself  to 
®y  house. — Could  a  greater  compliment  be 
p«dr 
Caroline  was  silent.     A  reiteration  of  the 
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inquiiy  fbfeed  ber  to  atow  hat  eoftfklira 
that  tlie  Marqaii  proposed  a  aqjoQin  ^n 
Stainhimt)  as  fliitiply  ooiiTeiiieiit  to.hls  jUsm 

The  hectic  of  a  mcmeiit  ov^cqpiead  tb 
usually  cdlainieiB  fiice  of  Myrton. 

''  Yoa  Wtang  us  both,"*  said  h^  with  en 
forced  inildiiess ;— ^  nor  is  this  the  flfst  ^bu 
Carolinei  yoa  have  betrayed  your  secret  pn 
ticipation  ia  the  contemptuous  seutimeiit 
entertained  towards  me  at  Hilliard  Pftik  !^ 

Startled  by  an  accusation  so  unjust,  sh 
was  about  to  defend  herself  by  entreatinj 
him  to  cite  a  single  instance  in  support  c 
the  charge,  when  she  was  silenced  by  a  sten 
request  from  her  husband  that  she  wouL 
read  Lord  Harringhurst's  letter. 

"  You  will  find,"'  said  he,  "  that,  instead  o 
treating  me  in  the  cavalier  manner  you  sup 
pose,  the  Marquis  proposes  to  bring  with  bin 
his  granddaughter,  Lady  Mary  De  Bruce 
who  would  not  have  accompanied  him  to  ai 
inn,  and  has  no  other  errand  in  the  neighbour 

hood  of  R ,  than  that  of  making  your  ac 

quaintance.  Lord  Harringhurst  expressl; 
begs  she  may  remain  with  you  here,  whil 
we  proceed  to  open  the  Asylum." 
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Eqaallj  surprised  and  pleased,  Caroline 
did  not  carry  her  mistrust  so  far  as  to  sur^ 
me  that  the  old  man  might  be  better  satis- 
fied to  know  his  beautiful  grandchild  safe 
with  a  Mrs.  Myrton,  than  alone  at  the  cas- 
tle, daring  his  absence.  The  prospect  of 
having  to  entertain  a  person  she  had  heard 
mentioned  with  such  admiration  by  the 
briiliant  guests  «at  Hilliard  Park,  already 
occupied  her  mind. 

•*  You  intend,  then,**  she  inquired  of  her 
hnsband,  "  to  accept  this  proflfered  visit  V* — 

"I  have  already  accepted  it.  The  servant 
who  brought  Lord  Harringhursfs  letter,  took 
back  my  answer.*" 

With  the  usual  perversity  of  her  sex 
in  such  matters,  no  sooner  did  Caroline 
find  his  plans  settled  without  her  parti- 
cipation, than  she  felt  inclined  to  oppose 
them. 

**!  am  afraid  all  this  will  put  your 
mother  sadly  out  of  the  way !" — said  she. 

**Not  unless  you  make  her  feel  herself 
'^yimrs,'^  drily  answered  her  husband.  "  She 
hag  every  reason  to  be  proud  of  a  visit 
intended  as  a  tribute  of  approbation  and 
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respect  towards  her  son,  on  the  part  of  one 
of  the  first  men  in  the  county.'* 

Caroline  had  intended  to  say  somethings 
kind  and  complimentary;  but  so  amazed 
was  she  by  this  sudden  self-assiimption 
on  the  part  of  her  usually  reserved  hus- 
band, that  the  words  expired  on  her  lips. 
Involuntarily,  she  betrayed  her  disgust  by 
pleading  to  herself,  in  extenuation,  his 
value  as  an  active  member  of  the  commu- 
nity and  an  edile  of  the  people,  "  He  had, 
certainly,  some  right  to  conceive  himself 
an  object  of  interest  to  a  patriotic  noble- 
man like  the  venerable  Marquis  of  Harring- 
hurst;' 

Attributing  her  reverie  to  mortification, 
Mjrrton  observed  in  a  tone  of  chagrin,  "  At 
all  events,  Caroline,  however  my  mother 
may  be  pat  out  of  her  way,  she  must  not 
reckon,  I  see,  on  much  aid  from  yourself  in 
this  emergency ! —  You  do  not  so  much  as 
interest  yourself  in  the  necessary  prepara^ 
tions  for  what  cannot  but  be  a  great  event 
at  Stainhurst." 

"You  are  aware  how  scrupulous  I  am 
never  to  interfere  with  your  mother's  ar- 
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nuigements,'"  pleaded  his  wife,  startled  from 
her  fit  of  absence  by  his  unnsual  petulance ; 
md  insafficiently  read  in  the  human  heart 
to  perceive  that  it  arose  from  self-accu- 
sation, —  the  pang  of  a  capitulation  of  con- 
sdence. — He  could  not  forgive  himself  for 
being  tempted  into  the  sacrifice  of  his 
principles,  in  order  to  parade  before  the 
public  the  notice  of  the  great  man  of  his 
party, 

^'I  was  not  alluding  to  household  ar- 
rangements,*' retorted  he.  "  We  can  do  no 
more  than  offer  the  best  our  house  affords ; 
and,  unless  I  am  much  mistaken,  on  that 
point  our  guest  is  not  the  man  to  be  fas- 
tidious. The  difficulty  I  contemplate,  is  of 
finding  suitable  persons  to  meet  him." 

"But  since  he  comes  to  Stainhurst  only 
to  pay  a  compliment  to  yourself?'' — observed 
Caroline,  carelessly. 

Again,  the  colour  rose  to  Myrton's  cheek 
&t  what  he  supposed  to  be  a  covert  taunt  on 
the  part  of  his  wife. 

''It  was  to  spare  yourself  the  embarrass- 
nient  of  a  tete-a-t^te  with  a  fashionable  Lon- 
4m  girl,  like  Lady  Mary  De  Bruce,"  said 
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Mary  Y"  observed  his  wife,  wit 
peculiarly  provoking  to  the  p 
who  saw  in  it  only  a  contempti 
"However/'  she  resumed,  (oe 
sudden  kindling  of  his  eye,)  * 
it  better  to  invite  the  Lichfie 
they  will  be  at  your  orders, 
never  any  engagements.     We 
them,  even  at  the  last  moment. 
Myrton  surveyed  her  in  sik 
less  from  vexation.     "My  det 
said  he,  after  mastering  his  ind 
tions,  "  I  am  as  fully  aware  as  y< 
of  the  inferiority  of  my  family 
I  know  that  I  am  a  manufactur 
degree  removed  from  a  tradesmai 
father  was  a  mechanic, — my  gi 
know  not  what ;  while  yours  w 
of  eminent  family  and  vast  estat 
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bad  jou  supposed  it  possible  for  Sir  John 
lodLadjHilliard  to  meet  Lord  Harringhurst 
sod  his  grand-daughter  under  mj  roof." 

More  and  more  astonished^  Caroline  had 
scarcely  self-command  to  assure  him^  that 
Ict  only  doubt  on  the  subject,  regarded  the 
acceptability  of  Sir  John  and  Lady  Hillard 
to  the  Marquis. 

"Surely,**  said  she,  "a  man  so  frivolous 
and  insignificant  as  my  brother-in-law,  and 
a  woman  so  flighty  as  Emily,  would  be  any- 
thing but  congenial  with  a  person  of  grave 
purposes  like  Lord  Harringhurst.  I  proposed 
Lichfield  as  a  more  sensible  and  compa- 
nionable man."" 

"There  is  nothing  very  congenial  between 
them,  I  admit,"  said  Myrton,  softened  by 
this  unexpected  explanation;  ^^but  there  is 
such  a  thing  as  sympathy  of  condition,  as 
well  as  sympathy  of  taste.  I,  for  instance, 
who  think  and  feel  with  Lord  Harringhurst 
on  so  many  vital  points,  am  so  thoroughly 
«tranged  from  him  by  the  habits  of  the 
world,  that  the  prospect  of  a  familiar  visit 
from  him,  has,  as  you  may  perceive,  unhin- 
ged me.     I  am  literally  afraid  of  seeing  him 
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disappointed  here !    I  should  be  nimoyeM 
beyond  measure,  if — but  no  matter.     Be^- 
tween  him  and  Sir  John,  there  exists  that 
grand  fine-gentleman  bond  of  union — horse- 
flesh !— They  are  both  on  the  turf/'— 

''Shall  /write,  then,  or  will^on?''  odd 
Caroline,  fancying  that  Sir  John  alone  "Vnm 
to  be  invited. 

*'  Your  sister  would  consider  it  somewhat 
strange  to  receiye  an  invitation  from  mef 
said  Myrton,  half  relapsing  into  his  mis- 
trustfiil  moroseness.  "  I  wish  you  not  only 
to  write,  but  to  write  in  such  terms  as  will 
ensure  their  coming.  I  fear  you  could 
scarcely  dispense  with  Emily's  assistance,  in 
doing  the  honours  of  Stainhurst  to  Lady 
Mary  De  Bruce ! " 

Never  had  Aunt  Minchin,  in  the  utmost 
flippancy  of  her  impertinence,  succeeded  in 
mortifying  Mrs.  Myrton  to  the  degree  ef- 
fected in  these  few  words  by  her  usually  con- 
siderate and  afiectionate  husband.  After 
all  then,  his  pretended  humility  concerning 
the  visit  of  the  Hilliards,  arose  only  from 
terror  lest  her  inexperience  in  the  forms 
and  ceremonies  of  society,  should  cause  her 
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to  commit  herself,  and  him,  while  play- 
is;  the  hostess  to  an  insignificant  girl  of 
lerenteen ! — 

Dormg  that  half  hour's  interview  between 
tbe  wife  and    husband,    Myrton    sunk  in 
the  estimation  of  Caroline  by  all  the  cubits 
he  appeared  to  have  risen  in  his  own :  or  ra^ 
ther  by  the  amount  he  seemed  desirous  to 
elefate  himself  in  the  esteem  of  that  hollow 
world  of  which,  in  their  early  days  of  con- 
fidence, he  had  expressed  such  unbounded 
contempt. — ^Alas  alas !  by  the  hand  of  what 
Dalilah  had  her  Samson  been  thus  cruelly 
rfiom  of  his  strength  ? — 
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Honour  hath  these  things  in  it : — th( 
good, — ^the  approach  to  kings  and  princ 
raising  of  a  man's  own  fortunes. — He  t 
best  of  these  intentions,  is  an  honest  mai 


It   were    as    well,  perhap 
and  august  personages  some 
glimpse  behind  the  scenes 
and    smiling    representation! 
them,  on  occasion  of  their  vol 
courts,  cities,  castles,  and  ev 
home  of  a  Yorkshire  manu 
delight    with     which     Lord 
surveyed    the  happy   valley 
vnth  its  rich  plantations,  bes 
and    Flemish  neatness    of   < 
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bulent  popnlousness,  and  smothery  atmo- 
^kere  of  such  a  spot,) — ^would  have  been  a 
little  deteriorated  could  he  have  sunnised 
tie  unpleasant  feelings  to  which  his  arrival 
iad  given  rise,  between  the  husband  and 
wife. 

All  Stainhurst  was  swept  and  garnished  to 
the  neatness  of  a  Dutch  toy.— The  workmen 
had  been  admonished  by  the  foreman  to  set 
their  houses  in  order,  in  emulation  of  that  of 
their  employer.  Not  a  cinder  was  to  be 
8een,— not  a  vat  was  left  out  of  line, — not  so 
much  as  a  straggling  handful  of  wool  defea- 
tured the  trimness  of  the  place.  For  once, 
Stainhurst  presented  rather  the  comic-opera- 
scene  edition  of  a  manufactory,  than  a  striv- 
ing thriving  place,  where  real  business  was 
doue,  and  varnish  despised  as  frivolous  and 
vexatious. 

But  something  more  than  Robert  Myrton 
calculated  upon,  had  disappeared  with  the 
nibbish.  The  deep  veneration  of  a  heart 
to  which  he  had  been  grappled  with  "  hooks 
of  Bteel," — and  which  had  hitherto  believed 
bim  incapable   of  getting  up    a   dramatic 
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scene  for  the  entertainmeiit  of  a  Maxqi 
— was  gone  for  ever. 

How  often  had  Caroline  heard  her  husband 
inveigh  aforetime,  against  the  scenic  effect 
of  the  Hilliards''  Christmas  doles  to  the  poor; 
— the  annual  beef  and  pudding,  pretending 
to  render  the  oaten  c^ke  and  rye  bread  of 
the  remaining  three  hundred  and  sixty  foi: 
days  of  the  year  less  bitter, — the  condescei 
sions  of  tenants'  dinners,  and  all  the  populi 
rity  mummery  practised  by  laiidlonis  whd 
find  it  necessary  to  anoint  with  sweet  oint- 
ment a  palm  whose  gripe  upon  their  depen* 
dents  is  of  strangulating  harshness! — And 
now,  Myrton  himself  was  playing  a  scene  of 
excellent  dissembling,  fully  equal  to  the 
heirloom  great  landlordism  of  Hilliard  Park! 
Grieved  was  she  for  his  good  sense,  as 
she  saw  huge  packages  of  turtle,  venisoiiy 
and  silversmiths'  chests,  deposited  in  hurried 
succession  by  the  spring  vans  of  Myrton  and 

Son,  which  had  been  despatched  to  R 

to  meet  the  London  coaches !  All  personal 
dignity  and  self-possession  seemed  lost,  in 
the  desire  to  greet  the  eyes  of  a  noble  guest 
with  what  he  saw  so  much  better  exhibited 
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at  home,  and  certainly  did   not  come   to 

admire  at  Stainhurst ! — 
Not  a  reproving  syllable,  however,  did  she 

huui.  It  was  tender  ground.  Myrton's 
self-loYe  was  already  deeply  wounded  by 
tbe  excuses  he  had  received  from  Sir  John 
and  Lady  Hilliard,  who,  having  a  large  party 
in  their  house,  were  unable  to  travel  fifty 
mOes  for  the  purpose  of  playing  walking 
ladies  and  gentlemen  in  the  Harringhurst 
drama.  To  assist  his  wife,  therefore,  in 
receiving  her  strange  guests;  there  were 
only  Lichfield  and  his  silent  wife,  his 
deaf,  and  formal  little  mother,  (whose 
methodical  nature  added  to  the  abstraction 
rf  her  infirmity  secured  her  from  all  dis- 
composure from  the  grand  event,)  and  a 
certain  old  bachelor  clergyman  from  an 
adjoining  parish,  whose  only  personal  dis- 
tinction consisted  in  the,  "  Honourable," 
prefixed  to  the  **  Reverend/'  before  his  name 
^  which  Christian  usage  might  be  ex- 
pected to  assign  precedence. 

*  One  of  the  prettiest  spots  I  ever  be- 
Wd  m  my  life  T'  exclaimed  Lord  Harring- 
Ittnt^  as  he  gazed  from  the    Elizabethan 
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window  of  Myrton^s  study,  upon  the  glassy" 
dam,  whose  waters  seemed  to  bask  witk 
pride  in  the  madiine^  under  the  eye  oF 
the  master*  ere  t^ey  proceeded  to  tha 
mighty  latemr  securing  prosperity  to  him. 
and  his  ;---*-«]id  the  vivid  green  of  the  last 
days  of  April*  which  converted  the  groves 
round  the  house  into  "  one  entire  and  per- 
fect emeraldt^  and  the  rich  turf  into  a 
footeloth  of  velret  worthy  for  fkiries  to 
tread  on,  certainly  accredited  the  assertion,  h 

Myrton  of  course  modestly  suggested,  that 
the  lofty  site  which  served  to  detach  Har- 
ringhurst  Castle,  as  it  were,  in  the  eky,  af- 
fording only, the  atmosphere  and  a  narro^^^ 
glacis  for  immediate  prospect^  and  the  1ih| 
distinctness  of  an  unmeasurable  purple  land- 
scape beyond,  must  assign  the  charm  of  no- 
velty to  the  snug  home  scene  before  him. 

"  Perhaps  so.  But  I  fear  this  green  nook 
of  yours  will  put  me  sadly  out  of  conceit 
with  the  cold  barrenness  of  my  eagle's  nest !" 
—  was  the  polite  reply. — **The  Harring- 
hurst  avenue,  the  guide  books  tell  me,  is  one 
of  the  wonders  of  England.  But  if  you  had 
been  traversing   those   three   tedious  unin- 
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cideDtal  miles  once  a  day,  for  the  last  sixty 
jwg,  you  would  be  doubly  aware,  my  dear 
or,  of  the  charm  existing  in  the  snug  little 
imlet,  (the  Myrtonville  of  your  workmen, 
I  conclude  ?)  through  which  I  passed  be- 
tween Stainton  and  your  lodge-gates. — It  is 
I  perfect  picture  ! — Your  newly  erected  cot- 
tages put  my  old-fashioned  hovels  to  the 
blush! — Mary  was  quite  in  ecstacies  at  the 
beauty  of  the  little  gardens.'' 

"My  wife  has  instituted  garden-pre- 
miums," replied  Myrton,  "and  in  a  new 
place  like  this,  the  assignment  of  plots  of 
ground  to  each,  is  no  very  difficult  matter. 
It  is  not  half  a  century  since  that  portion 
of  the  estate  was  reclaimed  from  the  waste ; 
and  Nature  is  not  yet  quite  banished  out 
of  the  land." 

Lord  Harringhurst  looked  as  much  puz- 
zled, as  if  he  had  fancied  the  gooseberry- 
bushes,  Scotch  kail,  and  Crown  imperials 
of  the  fectory-peoples'  gardens  a  work  of  art ! 
He  contented  himself  with  observing,  that 
the  orchards  skirting  the  stream,  in  their 
fiilness  of  bloom,  produced  an  almost  ma- 
pe  effect. 

VOL.  I.  E 
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**  I  know  nothing  more  sightly/'  said  tl: 
old  man,  "  than  a  cherry-orchard  in  blossoi 
on  a  bright  spring  day,** 

Again,   did   Myrtort    cbritend'  tSaf"^ 
Hai'ringhurst   was    enabled    to    admire    at 
Stainhurst^  an  object  too  far  beneath  hitiL 
at   Harringhurst   to    be    even    noticeablefl 
thus   suggesting    to    his   visitor   a   contraM 
and  distance  between  the  two^  which  would 
not  have  entered  his  head.  ^ 

Meanwhile,  I3ie  hospit&ble  cares  of  Caro- 
line were  at  once  easier  and  executed  with 
greater  ease.  Good-breeding  is  more  in- 
stinctive in  women,  than  in  men.  Moreover, 
she  possessed  over  Lady  Mary  de  Brue^ 
the  same  superiority  of  age  possessed  by 
the  Marquis  over  her  husband. 

But  what  need  to  measure  advantages 
with  rule  and  compass,  as  regards  so  com- 
plete a  child  of  nature  as  Lady  Mary!— ^ 
Before  she  had  been  half  an  hour  installed  in 
the  Stainhurst  drawing-room,  Caroline  was 
as  little  embarrassed  by  her  presence  as  by 
that  of  one  of  her  own  young  sisters.  For 
though  London  experience  might  have 
tempted  Mrs.  Myrton   to   inquire   whether 
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tbe  total  defiance  of  usage  exhibited  by 
Lady  Mary  de  Bruce,  arose  from  excess  of 
nature,  or  excess  of  art, — excessive  humility 
or  excessive  hauteur, — Caroline's  unpractised 
eye  saw  no  further  than  the  truth, — that  it 
vase  from  the  wilfulness  of  a  spoiled  child. 
Lady  Mary  was  an  orphan  heiress^  brought 
up  by  a  doating  grandfather ;  who,  for  his 
bHnd  partiality,  had  the  double  excuse  that 
flie  only  daughter  of  his  only  son  was  all 
that  remained  to  him  on  earth,  as  well  as 
one  of  the  fairest  and  most  gifted  creatures 
ever  bom  for  its  adornment. 

Caroline  could  not  help  feeling,  when 
Ae  saw  her  noble  boy  climbing  the  knees 
of  Lady  Mary,  who,  in  her  own  childish- 
ness, was  passionately  fond  of  children, — 
that  she  had  never  beheld  a  creature  more 
exquisitely  lovely  than  her  guest. 

Her  glossy  ringlets,  so  loosely  flowing 
and  so  little  cared  for, — her  delicate  com- 
plexion, varying  from  paleness  to  bloom  with 
every  movement, — her  graceful  figure,  and 
wnple  dress,  rather  that  of  a  grown-up  child, 
ftan  of  a  fashionable  woman, — all  conspired 
to  endow  her  with  an  inexplicable  charm, 
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'^  r  ^vas  ,vo  o'lad  \vlieii  gi 
bringing  nie  here  ^vith  liii 
perfect  unreserve  to  Mrs. 
it    proved    a    very    agree 
find  a  young  and  pretty  w 
bored  at  Harringhurst  whe: 
— My  governess  is  not  to  h 
presented ;   and,  though  I 
my  way  pretty  well,  so  long 
grandfather  is  at  the  castk 
thinks  it  necessary  to  instil 
pline  during  his  absence, 
afraid  I  shall  pass  for  a  tei 
discredit  her  sage  tuition." 

Caroline  expressed  a  prop 
tisfaction  at  the  arrangeme 
be  interrupted  by  the  gleefu 
happy  ffirl. 
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the  most  frigbtful  place  in  England, — ^hills 
ind  moors  on  one  side,  and  a  great  un- 
meaning forest  on  the  other ! — And  then  the 
house,  —  so  dull,  so  dreadfully  old-fashion- 
ed!—I  hope  we  shall  persuade  you  to 
come  and  see  us  there  one  of  these  days; 
and  I  am  sure  you  will  allow  that  the 
painted  hall  and  long  galleries,  are  enough 
to  give  any  one  the  doleiuls  !  Little  friend 
of  mine,  whose  name  I  don't  know!"  cried 
she,  (pulling  one  of  the  chestnut  curls  of 
Bob,  to  whom,  while  talking,  she  was  giving 
a  ride  upon  her  knee,)  "  will  you  come  with 
mamma  to  see  me,  and  I  will  show  you  an 
aviary  full  of  birds,  (not  half  so  bright  and 
pretty  as  yourself!)  and  you  shall  help  me 
feed  them, — and  we  will  have  a  row  together 
on  Harringwater  lake." — 

When  the  party  assembled  at  the  dinner- 
table,  Myrton  and  the  Lichfields  were  sur- 
prised to  find  Lady  Mary  established  on  a 
footing  of  the  greatest  intimacy  with  her 
hostess.  Even  the  old  Marquis  became  an 
object  of  somewhat  less  formal  deference  to 
his  host,  when  he  perceived  the  fond  and 
jHish  familiarity  with  which  he  was  treated 
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dtainhurst  with  the  inten 
coterie  apart  with  the  H 
with  whom   he    identified 
late  Duke  with  the  Empe 
"W0W5  avtres  souverains,^'' 
find  that,  having  nothing  tc 
to  eye  or  ear,  he  was  whol 
Lady  Mary! 

"  Why  can  we  not  all  g 
poor  blind  people  settled  in 
to-morrow?''  she  inquired, 
were  seated  at  table. — •*!  1 
an  Asylum. — Do  take  me  ! 
addressing  Mrs.  Myrton ;  an 
referring  the  question  to  tt 
added,  "  No,  no  ! — grandpapa 
nobody  here ! —  You  are  mistr 
decide. — I  am  under  your  « 
remain  at   Stainhurst.     Yoi 
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iii^bnrst,  the  plan  was  easily  arranged ;  and 
though  Mr.  Perceval  ojSered  himself  in  the 
most  flourishing  terms  as  the  escort  of  the 
pong  heautj,  sh^  persisted  in  her  right  and 
title  to  the  band  of  little  Robert.  The  din- 
ner, which  Caroline  was  apprehensive  might 
proTe  silent  and  formal,  pa^fsed  gaily  off, 
amid  a  series  of  langhs  provoked  bj  the  whims 
of  the  naive  Lady  Mary ;  a  great  relief  to 
Mrs.  Myrton,  whose  fears  were  justified  that 
her  husband  would  be  too  much  absorbed  by 
the  working  of  his  new  machinery,  and  dis- 
phiy  of  his  unwonted  splendours,  to  assume 
the  leading  part  in  conversation  in  which 
he  was  so  qualified  to  shine.  Even  Lichfield, 
that  day,  distinguished  himself  more  than  his 
hrother-in-law,  whose  faculties  seemed  to 
haye  been  iced  with  the  Plombieres  and 
Hock. 

Next  morning,  however,  Robert  became 
himself  again  !-<— The  unexpected  triumph 
secured  for  him  by  Lady   Mary  de  Bruce> 

rf  entering    R vnth  his  own    family 

•nd  that  of  the  noble  Patron  whose  arri- 
^  in  the  town  was  considered  a  matter 
of  sach  moment,  thus  closely  united,  excited 
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him  into  unusual  spirits.  Sir  Frederick  and 
Lady  Brabazon,  compelled  to  take  part  h^ 
the  public  ceremonies  of  the  borough^  we* 
there  before  them,  —  little  anticipating 
what  ignoble  company  the  Marquis  of  Ha 
ringhurst  was  about  to  make  his  appearance j 
and  the  slight  salutation  vouchsafed 
their  party  by  Lady  Mary,  as  she  enter 
the  grand  hall  of  the  Asylum  leaning  on  th^ 
arm  of  the  marmfacturer,  scarcely  moi 
tified  them  so  much  as  to  observe  the" 
Honourable  and  Reverend  Reginald  Perce^ 
val,  one  of  their  habitual  toadies  of  Holms^ 
dale, — one  who  had  so  often  joined  in  their 
sneers  against  Myrton  as  a  "Bamave,  —  a 
Benthamite, — a  Papineau, — following  tamely 
in  the  wake  of  the  people  thus  unexpect- 
edly promoted  to  the  highest  place.  Still, 
they  chose  to  see  in  the  companions  se- 
lected by  the  old  Marquis  for  his  grand- 
daughter, the  sisters  of  Lady  Hilliard  of 
Hilliard  Park ; — not  the  wife  and  sister-in- 
law  of  Robert  Mpton. 

To  him  alone,  however,  were  decreed  the 
honours  of  the  day  !  Lord  Harringhurst, 
in  addressing   the    hapless  objects   of   the 
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imtitution  collected  around  them,  was  care- 
fiil  to  point  him  out  as  the  originator  of  the 
ebritj ;  and  when  deputed  in  his  turn  by 
the  life-governors  to  thank  the  noble  Patron 
for  his  attendance  and  liberality,  Myrton 
bunt  into  one  of  those  explosions  of  elo- 
quence with  which  he  had  occasionally 
stimulated  into  enthusiam  the  hustings  of 
R— ,  and  obtained  from  the  Childerton 
party  the  insulting  pseudonym  of  "  the 
Mirabeau  of  Stainhurst/' — The  sneering 
fece  of  Sir  Frederick  Brabazon  happening 
to  meet  his  eye,  as  he  stood  forward  on  the 
platform  covered  with  scarlet  cloth  which 
had  been  fitted  up  with  seats  for  the  Patron 
and  his  party,  had  the  happiest  effect  upon 
his  nerves. 

It  was  the  first  time  Lord  Harringhurst 
liad  ever  heard  him  play  the  orator;  and, 
if  a  little  disappointed  the  preceding  day, 
at  finding  the  man  he  had  seen  so  able 
and  efficient  at  county  meetings,  transform- 
^  at  his  own  table  into  an  awkward  em- 
'^arraased  host,  his  expectations  were  now 
exceeded — Such  eloquence  as  Myrton's, 
muted  with  the   circumstantial   knowledge 
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xjctu;'  i>iary,  on  tlicir  retii 
the  little  prim  old  lady, 
ceived  it  possible  the  fa 
could   proceed,    if  she  al 
the  day  of  so  grand  a  pai 
an  affecting  sight! — And 
a  speech   that  caused  ou 
again. — ^I  scarcely  know,  c 
made  me  cry  most ;  the 
poor  blind  creatures,  so  ha 
or  the  noble  things  your 
the  subject." 

It  was  in  vain  Mr.  Pei 
her  ladyship  by  an  accu 
ing  to  make  a  conquest 
ther,  as  she  had  alreac 
grandson;  and  as,  indeed, 
in  the  habit  of  doing,  of  a 
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b^  for  a  branch  of  a  beautiful  exotic  she 
had  noticed  in  the  conservatory^  and  which 
flhe  rejoiced  the  pride  of  the  Btainhurst  gar- 
deners by  entwining  in  her  hair  for  dinner. 

"How  very  provoking  it  is  that  I  should 
bare  made  your  acquaintance  only  just  as 
we  are  setting  olBT  to  town  for  the  season  !'' 
cried  she,  when,  during  the  after-dinner  doze 
of  the  old  lady,  she  found  herself  alone  with 
the  two  sisters.  "  I  have  long  been  looking 
forward  with  joy  to  being  presented ;  because 
of  getting  rid  of  Mrs.  Markham,  and  her  art 
of  needlework,  and  lectures  on  woman's  mis- 
aon,  and  all  the  rest  of  the  governess-work, 
^ch  converts  young  ladies  into  cut  and  dry 
herbs  of  grace,  like  the  wholesome  withered 
hyssop  in  the  herborists'  shops ! — But  now, 
I  do  80  wish  we  had  another  week  to  spare 
for  the  country,  that  I  might  get  you  all 
over  to  our  old  den ! — ^I  am  sure  you  have 
▼ery  little  here  in  the  way  of  neighbourhood 
to  ajDuse  you.  Those  BrabazoDs  are  such 
tbesome  heartless  people  that  I  always  dread 
dieir  annual  visit  to  the  castle.  Lady  Brab's 
•ftetations  are  so  laughable,  and  his  bitter- 
1 80  truly  cryable !     The  Childertons  are 


i 


beautiful  speech,  mc  avIII  s 
tlieuj.—But  I  do  not  suppa 

much  society  ?'.' 

"  With  my  children,  and 

near  me,  I  never  feel  the 

said  Caroline,  pleased  and 

girlish  recklessness  of  speed 

"  Come,  come !— be  hones 

my  books  and  piano!'"  reto 

"  No  one  could  play  so  fine 

dear  Mrs.  Myrton,  without  ^ 

deal  of  time   to   music,  ai 

delight  in  it.     But  you  seei 

to  have  nothing  but  stocks  a: 

to,   and   without  teaching 

That  parading  prosy  Mr.  P 

stance,   who  has  spent  a  da 

year  at  Harrinphnrsf  ««  i^. 
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ness  in  practising,  more  than  all  Mrs. 
Markham's  lectures  have  done. — For  years 
<od  jearSy  I  have  had  the  first  masters,  yet 
pbjabominahly.  While  you,  w^o  are  almost 
self-taught,  are  a  Madame  Duleken !  Grand- 
papa was  saying  to  me  this  morning,  that 
he  would  far  rather  hear  a  duet  such  as 
joa  and  Mrs.  Lichfield  sang  last  night, — in 
so  simple  and  ladylike  a  style,  than  the 
finest  professional  performance. — And  shall 
I  tell  you  what  I  answered  him  ?  " 
"That  you  blushed  for  his  want  of  taste  ?" 
**  No  !  that  if  he  had  made  us  friends  be- 
fore, he  might  have  had  a  grandaughter  less 
likely  to  disgrace  him ; — that  your  talents 
and  industry  would  have  stimulated  my  lazi- 
ness, more  effectually  than  the  perpetual 
blister  of  a  governess  ! — Well,  well !  'tis 
neyer  too  late  to  mend. — When  I  return 
from  town,  you  must  sometimes  give  me  a 
bappy  week  with  you  here,  alone,  while 
pandpapa  goes  to  visit  his  Irish  estates ; 
and  in  return,  bestow  as  many  on  tis^  as  you 
can  spare  from  a  home  so  charming." 

Such  were  the  pleasant  and  perhaps  un- 
conscious flatteries  of  Lady  Mary ;  nor  was 


i 


.«,viiitanj    Liie    meeting    of 
should   proclaim   Lord   Ila 
daughter  to  be  all  they  eo 
heiress   of  a    house    posse 
church  preferment  in  the  1 
relating  to  her  husband, 
cheering  prognostications,  ti 
had  received,  she  could  s« 
to  the  fascinating  frankness 
who  was,  "so  fond  of  chi 
not    the    Marquis    been    fo 
home  at  earlj  hour   on   th 
would  have  walked  over  to 
for  the  express  purpose  of  a  i 
"They  appear,  indeed,   h 
amiable  people !"  replied  her 
to  Myrton,  the  acquaintance  i 
far  more  importance  than  I  h) 
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""Prodsdj  what  he  has  not  only  the 
power,  but  the  toiU  to  bestow  !  I  thought  it 
odd  that,  when  Perceval  spelt  so  hard  this 
ttomiog  at  the  Asylum  to  be  asked  back 
to  dine  and  sleep  at  Stainhurst,  Myrton 
tnnied  a  deaf  ear,  and  Lord  Harrington 
looked  so  stiff  and  unencouraging !  The 
troth  was,  he  wanted  some  private  oonver- 
jSatiott  with  Myrton ; — on  perceiving  which, 
I  made  an  attempt  to  join  you  at  coffee  this 
eveniDg,  sooner  than  you  may  have  found 
agreeable. — ^But  Lord  Harringhurst,  in  the 
most  friendly  and  handsome  manner,  would 
not  hear  of  my  leaving  them ;  assuring  me 
it  was  most  agreeable  to  him  that  so  near  a 
connexion  of  Mr.  Myrton  should  unite  with 
him  in  prevailing  on  my  brother-in-law  to 
a^^t  a  seat  in  parliament  for  one  of  his 
boronghs,  for  the  purpose  of  devoting  his 
great  parliamentary  talents  to  the  cause  so 
dew  to  them  both.'' 

**  He  wants  to  bring  Robert  Myrton  into 
parliament  V* — cried  Louisa,  aghast. 

''He  could  make  room  for  him  this  very 
Weion,  (in  a  seat  held  pro  tempore,  by  one 
of  his  nephews,)  if  Myrton  would  make  up 
his  mind.'' 


i 


...    .,..iM.^   mm  ijonl  JJi 
for  ever! — In  my  ()])iiiion, 
ton  has  no  business  in  the 
mons,  unless  as  an  indepenc 

"  But   if  his  principles  ; 
Lord  Harringhurst's?" — 

"They  are  both  liberals; 
political  opinions  can  be  ide: 
of  another ;  and  Myrton's  lil 
pared"  with   Lord  Harringhi 
ocean  compared  with  the  lak 
a  giant  with  a  pigmy." 

"  Still,  I  suppose  Lord  Har 
be  satisfied  if  the  member 
voted  on  the  right  side  ?" 

"There  are  a  thousand  : 
concerning  which  they  mi 
split.     For  instance,  the  M\ 
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think  then,"    persisted  his  wife, 
^  interested  in  the  fiiture  good  under- 
AndiDg  of  Myrton  and  his  noble  friend,) 
"tiat  my  brother-in-law  will  noi  be  brought 
fflto  parliament    on   the    Harringhurst  in- 
terest?" 

*0n  the  contrary, — the  only  part  of  the 
bofflness  that  remains   undecided,   is   whe- 
tber  it  shall   be   this   session,   or   next. — 
fiefonn  is  the  grand  question  on  which  he 
seems  to  consider  the  exercise  of  Myrton's 
eloquence  a  matter  of  the  highest  moment ; 
with  which  view,  next  session  would  be  time 
enough.     But  Lord  Harringhurst  seems  to 
think  (rather  to  the  discomfiture  of  Myr- 
ton's vanity,)  that  he  ought  to  serve  some 
little  apprenticeship  to  parliament,  previous 
to  his  d6but  as  a  speaker ; — ^the  old  gentle- 
man being  apprehensive  of  a  stage  panic  ^ 

•*  But  Myrton  has  spoken  so  often,  and  to 
assemblages  so  much  more  numerous  than 
the  House  of  Commons  ! " — 

•*  More  numerous,  but  of  a  very  different 
complexion.  Robert  Myrton  has  succeeded 
ta  admiration,  as  the  popular  speaker  of  a 
popular  meeting.     But  the  hustings  and  the 


i^L-iore  we    came  in   to  t 
given  his  consent." 

"  Was  there  ever  anyt 
luck  of  the  Myrtons!" — ejj 
&e\dy  as  they  passed  throi 
of  the  parsonage,  and  haih 
its  hedge  of  sweet-briar  ste< 
proud  and  happy  Carolii 
prospect  of  her  husband 
House ! — I  envy  her  feelin 

The  feverish  emotions  o 
less  pillow,  however,  were 
To  her  clear  perceptions, 
cause  for  exultation  in  the 
band  had  pledged  himsel 
dragoman  of  a  party.  Wl 
nation  had  called  upon  h 
opinions,   or   advocate   its 
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TbankB  to  this  compromise  with  his  con- 
ideDce,  a  new  career,  a  brilliant  world,  had 
oddenij  developed  itself  before  them.  Fame 
od  distinction,  or,  at  least  the  notoriety 
iiieh  contemporaries  so  often  mistake  for 
me,  would  probably  crown  the  efforts  of 
e  man  whose  name  she  bore^  and  had 
msmitted  to  his  children.  But  would  this 
mp^isate  for  the  loss  of  the  tranquil  pri- 
cjr  he  was  about  to  abjure, — the  obscure 
Dtentment  of  their  previous  life, — the  sta- 
m  to  which  they  were  bom,  and  which 
ey  were  voluntarily  renouncing  ? — 
Alas!  the  mere  approach  of  such  a  change 
erdsed  a  deleterious  influence ! — ^The  mere 
leg  emitted  from  the  gardens  of  Caprsea, 
d  intoxicated  the  senses  of  the  mariner 
wing  its  port ! — 

At  that  moment  she  recognized  in  Ambi- 
)N  the  Dalilah  whose  baneful  charms  had 
emted  the  manly  soul  of  her  husband ! 


CHAPTE 


I  say  unto  you  what  he  hath  • 
to  that  end  ;  though  soft  consciei 
to  say  it  was  for  his  country,  he  d 
and  to  be  partly  proud  ; — which  1 
of  his  virtue. 


The  town  of  R anc 

would  scarcely  believe  th 
days  afterwards,  the  Lond 
them  that  the  Honourab 
had  accepted  the  Chilte: 
that  Robert  Minchin  M yi 
vileged  to  prose  in  his  st< 
visit  to  Stainhurst,  where 
condemned  to  temporary 
after  the  arrival  of  a  let 
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assure  you  it  cost  him  nothing,"  was 
d  lady's  reply  to  all  who  were  candid 
avowal  of  their  surprise;  apprehen- 
erhaps,  that  the  notorious  outlay  of 
ds  of  thousands  of  pounds  on  York- 
contests,  might  induce  suspicions  of 
leering  extravagance  on  the  part  of 
1,  fatal  to  the  credit  of  their  firm, 
i  few  days,  Caroline  grew  so  irritated 
ing  the  phrase  repeated,  and  at  being 

to  account  for  not  having  accom- 
her  husband  to  town,  that  she  took 
portunity  of  his  absence  to  pay  one 

occasional   visits  to  her  mother  at 
ill. 
Assed   by   innumerable    contingencies 

from  his  change  of  prospects,  Myr- 
d  been  the  first  to  propose  that   for 
resent   his    family  should    remain    in 
)mitry,  while   he  took  up  his  abode 
hotel.     It  would   annoy  his  mother, 
d,  to  be  left  unexpectedly  alone :  for 
axperience  recoiled  from  the  effort  of 
BTring  bis  establishment  to  a  new  home, 
i  moment  of  entering  on  his  unaccus- 
I  duties. 


to  Caroline.  But  her  mim 
She  was  afraid  that,  dit 
deportment  and  refusal  to ' 
jewels  purchased  for  ar 
they  would  have  been  oi 
considered  her  disqualifie 
nour  in  the  fastidious  ej 
polis. 

All  irritation  of  feeling  i 
on  her  arriving  at  her  old 
rential  mention  she  there  1 
name*  the  cordial  sjmpatl 
hearted  mother  in  the  dis 
attaining,  the  innumerable 
attention  from  old  friends, 
old  pensioners,  and  the  hal 
and  sisters  still  remaining  to 
the  privations  and  struggl 
row  fortune,  soon  occupied 
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the  disgust  of  Lady  EilliUrd,  of  the  apo- 
thecsiy,  by  courtesy  called  doctor,  of  the 
oeigliboimiig  town.  One  brother  was  in 
iiHtralia,— one  (thanks  to  Myrton)  in  an 
loflidi  counting  house  at  New  York, — one 
iiticled  to  an  attorney, — one  at  college  pre- 
jmng  for  the  Church. — 

Bat  even  with  these  nine  disposed  of  by 
Bsrriage  or  vocation,  there  were  still  two 
enbbish  lads  at  school;  two  running  wild 
aboat  the  fields  at  Elm  Hill ;  and  two  girls, 
—  Mary  scarcely  out  of  the  nursery,  and 
Bsther  nearly  seventeen,  and  inheriting  the 
proverbial  beauty  of  her  eldest  sister,  to 
make  much  of  the  little  nephew  and  niece 
who  accompanied  Mrs.  Myrton  to  Elm  Hill. 

In  sach  a  house,  the  mistress  of  which, 
compelled  to  habits  of  bustle  and  authority, 
Imb  little  respect  for  the  reveries  of  a  se- 
fentary  life,  what  leisure  for  the  indulgence 
rf  morbid  refinements  of  feeling  ? — Caroline 
bd  80  much  to  do  to  prevent  the  limbs  of 
Wr  darlings  from  being  fractured  by  the 
itrenuous  efibrts  to  entertain  them  made 
^  their  little  uncles ;  and  so  much  to  learn 
fcni  Esther  concerning  the  households  of 


she   almost  wondered   oi 
weary   pillow  at   night, 
allowed    the   hasty   adiei 
the   dread   that   he   was 
sorbed  by  his  new  vocat 
choaking  an  effect  upon 
Hill  was  busy  with  the 
boisterous  recreations  of  li 
animal  spirits  uncontrolled 
tedious  occupations  dischs 
of  duty ;  the  very  place  t 
murmurs  against  the  rum 
in  her  happier  fortunes ! 

Instead,  therefore,  of  i 
anticipations,  when  the 
brought  no  letter  from 
printed  only  a  fonder  kis 
of  her  little  frank-hearted, 
mannered  son ;  who,  betwe 
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iiom  to  a  higher  order  of  human  happiness 
ud  respect. 

He  probation  which,  in  the  interim,  Myr- 
fan  was  midergoing,  was  of  a  far  more  irk- 
some nature.  To  stem  alone  the  torrent  of 
political  life,  into  the  waves  of  which  he 
bad  been  suddenly  flung  headlong,  was  an 
uduoos  task.  It  was  impossible  to  come 
before  the  public  with  less  support,  or  fewer 
connexions.  Though  from  his  youth  up- 
TOds  habituated  to  extensive  intercourse 
with  bis  fellow-creatures,  they  were  fellow- 
creatures  he  was  entitled  to  address  from  an 
oimnence ;  whereas,  to  his  new  associates,  he 
WIS  naturally  forced  to  look  upward.  Both 
men  and  things  consequently  assumed  a  new 
aspect  in  his  eyes,  and  required  an  opposite 
interpretation  fr^m  his  mind. 

The  Marquis  of  Harringhurst,  aware  of 
tie  peculiar  position  of  his  prot^g6^  uncon- 
sciously increased  the  evil  by  applying  too 
toong  a  remedy.  On  Myrton's  arrival  in 
town,  three  grand  political  dinners  were 
{ii^en  at  Harringhurst  House,  for  the  pur- 
pose of  introducing  the  new  member  to  the 
^••ds  of  the  party ;  and,  because  conscious 

VOL.  I.  F 
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of  having  drawn  bim  out  of  his  sphere, 
almost  against  his  will,  the  kind-hearted  old 
man  was  tempted  into  the  use  of  exagge* 
rated  terms  in  alluding  to  Myrton's  abili- 
ties, as  well  as  to  his  personal  esteem  for 
the  new  member  for  Brucetown ;  who  was 
thenceforward  beset  with  deferences  ind 
attentions,  serving  only  to  increase  his  em- 
IjarrassmenL 

For,  like  Lord  Harringhurst  on  the  day  of 
his  arrival  at  Stainhurst,  these  great  men, 
accustomed  to  the  colloquial  ease  of  the 
great  spirits  of  the  age,  were  not  a  little 
disappointed.  In  the  awkward  man  before 
them,  there  was  little  token  of  either  bril- 
liancy or  power  To  shine  in  such  society, 
a  fluent  command  of  the  common-places  of 
conventional  life  is  as  essential  as  exten- 
sive information,  or  strongly  grounded  opi- 
nions on  the  great  political  questions  of  the 
country :  as  the  privates  of  an  army  are  as 
necessary  to  the  gain  of  a  battle,  as  gene- 
rals of  brigade.  After  compromising  him- 
selfj  therefore,  by  two  or  three  betrayals  of 
gross  ignorance  of  the  technicalities  ofoflSce, 
they  listened  with  the  same  bland  benignity 
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of  politeness  to  the  protSgS  of  their  friend, 
tbe  Marquis ;  but  their  £Edth  was  gone.  All 
tkqr  recognised  in  the  new  idol  of  the  poli« 
tieil  temple,  was  its  foot  of  claj.-~The  pre« 
fionjtoiy  flourish  of  trumpets  had,  as  usual, 
fldiered  in  an  impostor. 

Not  one  of  them,  howeyer,  but  left  his 
ume  at  the  hotel  in  St  James's  Street, 
where  Mjrton  had  taken  up  his  quarters. 
The^  were  bound  to  support  the  man  whom 
Hamngburst,  (a  competent  judge  it  might 
be  supposed  of  such  matters,  after  half  a 
omtwrfB  experience,)  declared  to  be  an  im- 
mense acquisition  to  the  party ;  and  Mjrton 
bad  no  reason  to  mistrust  the  sincerity  or 
the  ciTilities  of  the  dozen  or  two  of  Dukes, 
Karquesses,  and  Earls,  to  whose  visits  he 
d^ly  alluded  in  his  first  letter  to  his  wife. 
In  the  House  of  Commons,  meanwhile, 
Lord  Harringhurst  contrived  to  do  him  bet- 
ter service  than  among  the  Lords.  One 
of  the  seats  of  which,  since  the  death  of  Lord 
de  Brace,  the  old  man  had  enjoyed  the 
dii^KMal,  was  filled  by  a  shrewd  and  active 
QBderling,  by  education  a  lawyer,  and  by 
^Mition  a  toady,  the  dme  damni  of  the  party 
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when  in,  and,  when  out*  a  sort  of  deputy 
wbipper-in»  or  valet  de  bomreau.  To  this 
political  turnspit  did  the  noble  Patron 
entrust  the  d^but  of  Myrton;  and  Silas 
Horsemonger,  on  finding,  to  his  infinite 
delight,  that  the  new  prot%^  of  the  old  peer, 
on  whom  at  first  he  had  cast  a  jealous  eye 
as  a  brother  sponge,  pretending  to  a  share 
of  the  official  broken  victuals, — tlis  crumbs 
of  the  loaves  and  fishes  of  oflSce,  —  was 
a  man  in  the  enjoyment  of  eight  or  ten 
thousand  a-year,  having  the  power  of  en- 
tertaining toadies  of  his  own, — fulfilled  the 
task  with  more  than  professional  zeal.  No 
valet  de  place  ever  did  the  honours  of  a 
foreign  city  with  the  assiduous  thought- 
fulness  of  Silas,  while  familiarizing  Robert 
Myrton  with  the  personages  and  habits  of 
the  House  of  Commons.  Before  a  week  had 
elapsed,  the  new  member  was  acclimatized. 
His  ears  grew  accustomed  to  a  hubbub 
more  bewildering  at  first  than  the  iron 
clatter  of  his  own  wheels  and  cylinders; 
and  his  eyes  were  enabled  to  individualize 
the  sea  of  faces,  so  uninteresting  in  the 
aggregate,  so  important  through  the  names 
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he  was  at  length  able  to  apply  to  those 
dmbing  fonns,  and  unintellectual  faces. 

An  occasional  attendant  in  the  gallery 
vhen  business  called  him  to  town,  he  had, 
experienced,  like  most  accidental  auditors  of 
a  debate,  great  disappointment  in  the  ora- 
tory and  modes  of  business  of  the  House ; 
and  a  conviction  that  the  great  speakers 
who  have  bequeathed  such  mighty  traditions 
to  our  parliamentary  annals,  must  have  been 
of  a  very  different  calibre  from  any  exist- 
ing in  the  present  day.  But  now  that  he 
found  himself  an  integral  fraction  of  this 
great,  thoughtful,  watchful,  providential  hu- 
man mass,  he  began  to  regard  it  with  higher 
deference, — a  deference  nightly  increasing. 

The  difficulty  of  presenting  any  new 
opinion  to  the  hundreds  arrayed  in  opposi- 
tion against  it  armed  with  strength  of 
argument,  and  bitterness  of  irony,  assign- 
^  prodigious  importance  to  the  task  of 
the  orator ;  and  served  to  palliate  the  verbal 
hesitation,  or  diffiise  exposition,  formerly 
exciting  his  contempt. — Accustomed  to 
pelt  with  the  first  and  hardest  words  that 
<^e  to  hand,  the  thick  heads  of  a  mob,  he 
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foresaw  thAt  even  his  owb  prasenee  of  mind 
might  desert  him,  oe  hearing  some  ill-chosen 
epithet  saddenly  italicized  into  a  blimder 
by  the  icomfixl  cheers  of  the  ministerial 
benches. 

Silas  Hfirsemonger  M'as  provoked  to  fin 
that,  after  his  days  of  initiation  were  fully 
pastj  Myrton,  instead  of  listening  to  his  pui 
and  anecdotes^  as  became  a  new  member 
whom  they  were  as  good  as  new,  was  disposed 
to  give  his  whole  attention  to  the  debate; 
Without  acquaintanceship  in  the  House  to 
entice  him  into  gossiping,  without  a  **  world 
elsewhere  ^  to  tempt  him  into  slackness  of 
attendance,  he  was  one  of  the  first  and  last 
at  his  post.  Nothing  said  or  done  within 
those  walls  was  without  interest  for  him. 
Silas,  whose  task  as  shepherd's  dog  to  that 
easily  scattered  flock,  had  taught  him  to 
regard  ex-official  parliamentary  duty  as  a 
matter  of  derision,  was  amused  to  observe 
the  good  faith  with  which  the  new  member 
resigned  the  entire  faculties  of  his  mind  to 
the  progress  of  debate.  For  Myrton  had  not 
yet  dieted  long  enough  on  the  whipt  cream 
of  London  life,  to  treat  with  equal  uncon« 
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cerii,  and  comprehend  in  the  same  category, 
tbe  levities  of  the  coteries  and  the  deliberar 
im  of  the  concentrated  mind  of  the  United 
ffingdom  of  Great  Britain* 

Such  a  mode  of  life  was  not  likely  to 
mga  a  charm  to  the  hurried  and  solitary 
hotel  dinners  of  a  man  who  was  at  present 
dnbless:  or  to  the  lonely  breakfost-table  and 
dumber,  which,  on  his  return  firom  his  duties, 
ind  during  the  three  holidays  of  his  parlia- 
mentary week  afforded  no  smiling  face,  no 
intelligent  companion,  for  interchange  of 
thought  or  feeling.  The  usual  sense  of 
solitariness  oppressing  every  stranger  in  a 
crowd,  weighed  with  double  heaviness  on  a 
man  accustomed  to  the  dearest  joys  of  do- 
mestic life.  Nor  did  the  grand  parties  of 
Lord  Harringhurst  effect  much  for  his  relief. 
h  that  circle,  he  had  already  subsided  into  a 
secondary  object ; — and,  isolated  in  his  social 
position,  and  beginning  to  despair  of  the  dis- 
tinctions he  once  fancied  so  easy  of  attain- 
ment, his  spirits  failed  him.  Before  the  ex- 
piiation  of  the  month  of  May,  therefore,  he 
^  engaged  his  sister  Wynter  and  her  hus- 
'•Bd,  to  pass  a  month  at  Stainhurst  with  her 
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might  be  tempted  by  th 
of  Lady  Hilliard,  to  conft 
mortification,  he  would 
letter  inviting  her  to  Lon 
longed  for  her  arrival. — . 
more  to  his  mother  apol 
her  alone,  than  to  his  wif 
a  desire  for  her  presence 
forced  back  into  her  hea 
exultation  arising  from  thi 
moment,   she  had  flattere 
husband  found  himself  u 
with  her  company, — But 
fancied  that,  during  bis  a 
herself  troublesome  to  his 
Throughout  her  preparal 
ney,  she  was  noticed  by  th 
so  sad  and  silent,  that  it 
them  to  their  dull  obscuri 
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dogr— was  Lichfield's  jocular  parting  charge 
to  her,  as  he  placed  little  Emily  on  her  knee 
in  the  trayeUing  carriage. — **  In  return  for 
my  almost  daily  bulletin  of  the  proceedings 
at  Stainhurst,  he  gives  me  neither  London 
sews,  nor  aby  excuse  for  the  shortness  of  his 
letters  in  the  length  of  his  speeches.  The 
papers  have  not  yet  hinted  at  so  much  as  '  a 
few  words  from  the  honourable  member  for 
Brocetown — inaudible  in  the  gallery  !'  But, 
good  b*ye,  dear  Car. !  The  post-boys  are  up^ 
and  all  ready. — Give  us  news  of  your  safe 
»rival,  and,  once  more,  good  b'ye  !" 

The   continence    of    tongue    thus  com- 
plained of  by  Lichfield,  which  enabled  Aunt 

Mincliin  to  drive  over  daily  from  R , 

wid  observe  to  her  sister,  that  "  some  folks 
who  could  speechify  so  glibly  in  the  country, 
seemed  tongue-tied  in  Lon'on !" — afforded 
*<lditional  proof  of  the  strong  sense  of  Myr- 
^  It  had  been  arranged  from  the  first, 
'^ween  him  and  Lord  Harringhurst,  or 
'^her  the  little  knot  of  exclusive  politicians 
^th  which  Lord  Harringhurst  acted  in  con- 
W>  for  what  question  he  should  reserve  his 
■^•Men  effort  as  an  orator ;  which,  luckily, 
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as  he  now  thought,  was  appointed  for  a  la 
period  of  the  Bession*     A  day  or  two,  hoi 
ever,   before  the   arrival  of  his   family^ 
found  Silas  Horsemonger  waiting  for   hin 
in  the  lobby,  with  a   longer  face  than 
somewhat  convivial  features  were  accusto]3M 
ed  to  assume. 

"  I  am  glad  you  are  come,  my  dear  «ir,^ 
said  he. — "  I  was  just  thinking  of  hurrying 
after  you  to  Fenton's.  Can  you  conceive 
anything  so  absurd  ! — Lord  Corsham  has  got 
the  smallpox  !"«^ 

The  singularity  of  the  expression  recalled 
to  the  mind  of  Myrton  the  exclamation  of 
*^  How  ridiculous,"  used  by  the  Yankee 
squatter,  when  he  returned  home  to  find 
his  log^house  in  ashes,  and  his  wife  and 
children  buried  in  the  ruins.  But  he  con- 
tented himself  with  inquiring  in  what  con- 
sisted the  absurdity  of  the  case. 

**  Why,  this  is  the  second  of  June,  you 
know  V" 

The  Honourable  Member  for  Brucetown 
still  looked  puzzled. 

'^  Surely  you  remember  that  ministers  are 
to  bring  forward    to*night  the   duties    cm 
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eign  wool  ?  Gorsham  was  to  have  opposed 
thfflo,  and  we  have  nobody  now  but  Heg- 
piton,  who  is  at  ail  up  in  the  question.  But 
fl^.  is  as  heavy  as  a  four-wheeled  waggon ; 
tnd  I  am  just  come  from  Brookes's,  where 
tbey  are  in  despair. — ^The  abswrdity  of  a  man 
of  Corsham's  age  never  having  been  vacci* 
Datedr— 

''Even  vaccination  no  longer  appears  a 
nfegoard,""  replied  Myrton  in  a  vague  and 
ibettit  manner, — already  hoping  for  a  post 
<Kctem  to  Silas's  communication,  which  was 
itot  long  wanting. 

**  Lord  Harringhurst  suggested,  that  the 
subject  must  be  peculiarly  familiar  to  your- 
8dt"  continued  he.  "  It  is  giving  you  but 
short  warning  for  a  question  of  such  mag- 
itttode.  But  it  would  be  highly  acceptable 
to  all  parties  if  you  could  take  the  reply  into 
your  hands.'' 

Mjrton  of  course  raised  modest  objections, 
^course  desiring  no  better;  for,  but  that 
Ae  question  had  been  pre-appropriated  to 
^  noble  member  for  Leicester,  it  was  just 
^  as  he  could  have  desired,  as  the  touch- 
itone  of  his  powers.     He  suffered  himself, 
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therefore,  to  be  persuaded;  and  the  sudden 
ness  of   the   occasion  being   rather  in   hi 
favour  than  otherwise^    as  adding    to 
excitement*  the  result  was  happily  such 
fully  to  justify  the  acceptance  of  the  Chi 
tern  Hundreds  by  the  Honourable  John 
Bruce. 

All  who  had  predicted  a  fiasco  on  tl 
part  of  the  silent  guest  of  Harringhur 
House,  were  put  to  confusion.  Even  the 
who  had  expected  much  from  him,  were 
agreeably  disappointed,  Myrton  turned  out 
to  be  not  only  a  very  fine  speaker,  but 
precisely  the  order  of  speaker  they  had  not 
been  led  to  expect-  From  the  nickname 
circulated  in  the  house  by  Sir  Frederick 
Brabazon,  of  "the  Mirabeau  of  Stainhurst," 
they  had  anticipated  an  impetuous  flow  of 
florid  oratory, — the  ad  captandum  flourish  of 
a  demagogue.  But  the  style  of  the  new 
speaker  was  as  mild  and  simple  as  it  was 
forcible  and  convincing.  A  certain  square^ 
ness  of  diction,  combined  with  the  masterly 
disposal  of  well-digested  information,  as- 
sorted well  with  the  manly  homeliness  of 
his  appearance.     His  opinions,  and  the  mode 
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of  their  exposition,  were  alike  characterised 

bf  moderation  and  good  sense. 
**  Twice  the  man  we  expected  !'' — was  the 

ODtoal  gratulation  of  the  Harringhurst  party. 

''If  be  can  be  as  eloquent  as  you  say  on 
t  qnestion  of  patriotic  feeling,  as  well  as 
iim  soundly  argumentative  on  one  of  poli- 
tical economy,  Mr.  Myrton  is  worth  his 
TOgbtingold!'' — 

And,  as  is  always  the  case  when  a  new 
speaker  makes  a  sensation  in  the  house,  a 
few  mummies  coeval  with  Pitt  and  Fox, 
Sheridan  and  Burke,  were  carefully  unrolled, 
ttd  stimulated  into  their  usual  declaration, 
that  nothing  so  nearly  approaching  to  ora- 
tory had  been-  heard  since  Hastings's  trial. 
Sir  Frederick  Brabazon  had  very  much  the 
^  of  having  swallowed  a  dose  of  asafoetida ; 
^e  Silas  Horsemonger  was  heard  cackling 
in  the  lobby,  like  an  old  goose  who  has  un- 
wittingly hatched  an  eagle,  and  is  afraid  it 
T^J  be  mistaken  for  a  gosling.  But  though 
Justified  in  his  conviction  that  the  fine 
9^b  to  which  the  house  had  listened  for 
two  hours  with  the  most  admiring  atten- 
^  was  half  of  his  own  making,  since  it 
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upas  at  his  sole  suggestion  the  proposiUoii 
had  been  made  to  the  oew  member  to  rai 
place  Lord  Corsham,  to  Myrton  alone  wei 
addressed  the  compliments  and  thanks  of 
party.  Those  who  had  not  known  him  be 
fore,  pressed  forward,  after  a  triumphant  divi 
sion,  to  request  an  introduction.  Those  wli<? 
bad|  were  prompt  in  making  the  most  oj 
his  acquaintance. 

Of  all  possible  gratifications  of  human 
vanity,  none  is,  perhaps,  more  complete  and 
home-striking  than  the  success  of  a  maideii 
speech.  The  victorious  general  experienceB 
on  his  field  of  battle  a  thousand  painful 
drawbacks  to  his  triumph.  The  succes^iil 
author  has  his  laurels  doled  out  to  him,  leaf 
by  leaf,  and  by  hands  from  whose  pressure 
they  escape  with  such  difficulty,  that  alrea^ 
the  bitter  essence  is  exuding.  But  the  eii-> 
thusiasm  of  the  House  produces  an  electrio 
eflTect  on  the  ear  and  soul  of  the  orator. — 
No  mistaking  the  meaning  of  those  simulta- 
neous acclamations ! — Such  praise  constitutes 
the  highest  award  of  the  highest  judges 
in  the  land. — 

From  the  imbibement  of  this  intoxicating 
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dnoght,  Myrton  had  scarcely  grown  sober, 

^riken  called  upon  to  welcome  his  wife.     Joy 

W  8tiU  sparkliBg  in  his  eyes  as  he  folded 

hat  in  his  arms ;  and  (so  uncertain  are  all 

inman  perceptions)  Caroline,  who  had  attri^ 

bated  coldness  to  the  letter  of  the  dispirited 

iBtn  really  pining  for  her  company,  now 

attribnted  to   delight  at  seeing  her  again, 

an  elation  of  spirit  solely  produced  by  the 

eftrvesoence  of  selfish  canity ! 

Not  a  syllable  did  he  utter  concerning 
)U8  speech ;  and  the  visiting  cards  and  in- 
vitatkms  she  found  upon  his  table,  and  the 
MP  connexions  and  pleasures  by  which 
ibe  found  him  beset,  appeared  established 
and  habitual.  Notwithstanding  the  warmth 
tf  his  welcome,  she  saw  herself  again  re- 
ioced  to  a  very  subordinate  position  by  his 
side. 

Before  Lady  Hilliard  had  found  time  even 
to  notice  the  intimation  of  her  sister's  arri- 
[  hJ  in  town,  Mrs.  Myrton  received  an  in- 
vitation for  a  dinner  at  some  days'  distance  of 
date,  to  Harringhurst  House,  and  a  visit 
from  Lady  Mary  De  Bruce.  But  even  from 
ikr  she  heard  nothing  of  her  husband*s  tri- 
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umph*  Lady  Mary  took  it  for  granted  tliil 
all  the  frequenters  of  her  grandfather's  hou8< 
above  thirty  years  of  age,  must  be  gisa 
political  characters ;  and  whether  Mr.  Myi^ 
ton*s  renown  dated  from  this  week  or  tbi 
last,  was  a  matter  of  no  consequence.  i 

Lady  Mary  had,  moreover,  every  excus^ 
for  being  a  little  engrossed  by  her  o^^^l  afi 
fairs.  She  was  enjoying  the  furor  of  popw 
larity,  peculiar  to  an  heiress  who  is  a  beaut| 
or  rather,  to  a  beauty  who  is  an  heiress*  To 
judge  from  the  precedents  of  the  day,  had 
she  been  hideous  in  person  and  ungracioua 
in  manner  as  she  was  lovely  and  captiva- 
ting, a  fortune  such  as  hers,  and  the  ancient 
barony  of  De  Bruce  in  perspective,  would 
have  secured  her  legions  of  admirers.  But 
with  the  monopoly  of  advantages  she  en* 
joyed,  it  was  not  wonderful  that  half  the 
dowagers  of  the  peerage  should  be  paying 
their  addresses  to  her  on  behalf  of  their  sons. 

"How  glad  I  am,  dearest  Mrs.  Myr* 
ton,  that  you  decided  upon  coming  to  town  P* 
said  she,  warmly  embracing  Caroline,  and 
affectionately  kissing  her  only  male  admirer 
whose    suit    was    disinterested.      "  I    have 
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been  tonaenting  your  husband  to  death 
iboQtyou,  and  this  boy  of  mine.— I  have 
wily  wanted  you  sadly."' — 
*E?en  in  London,  where  you  have  so 
nany friends?*" — said  Caroline,  with  a  half 
iocrediilous  smile. 

^Even  in  London,  where  I  have  so  many 

fiiends  that  I  have  no  faith  in  any  one  of 

tbem!"— cried  Lady  Mary.     "Each  of  the 

tbousand  having  nine  hundred  and  ninety- 

nme  rivals  arrayed  in  ill-nature  and  scandal 

against  him,  her,  or  it,  I   cannot  exhibit 

the  smallest  liking  without  having  it  proved 

to  me  that  the  object  of  my  preference  is 

all  that  is  vilest  or  wickedest  in   human 

nature!      Not  a  favourable   opinion  have 

I  heard  expressed  by  any  human  being  of 

another,  (except  by  the  mammas  chaunting 

the  sons  they  want  to  dispose  of)  since  I  was 

at  Stainhurst.— And  how  did  you  leave  the 

old  lady,  pray ; — and  the  parsonage,  and  the 

golden  bantams  ?"" 

**To  think  of  your  remembering  them, 
dear  Lady  Mary,  at  the  close  of  a  month  !" 
*•  Five    weeks,   if  you   please  ! — I    have 
more  than  a  month  in  town. — I  can 
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certify  the  fiw;t  from  haying  been  twice 
love    since  my  arriTal ;    and  such    is 
constancy   of    my    nature,   that   I  do    nc 
change  my  mind  oftener  than  once  a  for 
night ;  which  I  admit  to  be  wrong, — for 
giddy  a  mind  cannot  be  changed  too  often-"  ^ 

"  I  rejoice  to  fee  that  if  you  have  k 
your  heart,  you  have  not  lost  your  spirit 
said  Mrs.  Myrton,  cheerfully, 

"  No ;  the  only  thing  I  have  lost  sine 
my  arrival  in  town,  (and  that  I  trust,  not" 
irretrievably,)  is  my  complexion.  I  was 
not  aware  of  it  till  this  moment.  But 
look  in  the  gla^  yonder,  as  we  sit  toge^ 
ther  here  on  the  sofa,  and  you  will  see^ 
my  dear  Mrs,  Myrton,  that  /  look  like 
the  woman  of  six-and-twenty, — you  like 
the  girl  of  eighteen  1'* 

Mrs-  Myrton  raised  her  eyes,  not  to  the 
looking-glass,  but  to  the  fair  face  of  her 
companion ;  and  saw  that  she  appeared,  in* 
deed,  a  little  fatigued  by  the  dissipations 
of  London. 

"  If  our  mouthing  friend,  Mr.  Perceval, 
were  only  here,"  resumed  Lady  Mary, 
laughing,  *^  he  would  find  something  to  say 
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iboQt  the  wing  of  Time  having  assumed 
Ae  aable  plumage  of  the  raven,  instead  of 
Ae  argentine  feathers  of  the  dove.  But  in 
nber  sense,  I  really  do  not  feel  half  so 
vdl  or  happy  as  I  used  in  Yorkshire ;  and 
By  eyes  are  getting  as  dim  as  my  heart. 
At  present,  you,  who  are  a  greater  novice 
in  London  than  even  myself,  see  things  m 
oovfeur  de  rose.  By  and  by,  you  will  esti- 
loate  all  this  noise  as  I  do,  at  its  real  vul- 
prity, — this  heavy  atmosphere  at  its  true 
oppression,  —  and  the  golden  weights  of 
worldly  pleasure,  as  fatal  as  the  sack  of  coin 
ftat  weighed  the  life  out  of  Correggio  !" 

**I  am  not  spoiled  as  you  are,  by  a 
•nrfeitof  society!**  observed  Mrs.  Myrton. 
•The  secluded  life  /  have  led,  assigns  at 
fewt  the  charm  of  novelty  to  the  world." 

^  I  suspect  the  charm  will  soon  evaporate 
fcrboth  of  us," — cried  the  heiress,  from  whom 
JHtle  Robert  had  struggled  away,  to  survey 
*t  the  window  the  stir  and  tumult  of  St. 
James's  Street.  "  After  all,  which  does  one 
^joy  most,  the  wilderness  of  flowers  of  a 
^  garden,  or  the  chosen  bouquet  in  one's 
^?— These  glaring  mobs  of  London  fashion 
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weary  both  my  eyes  and  heart.  It  is  fatigia{ 
ing  as  a  perpetual  appearance  on  the  stage  i 
and  in  the  end  proves  equally  injurious.  A^ 
ready,  I  find  myself  contracting  the  hollofll 
laugh  and  stage  grin  of  an  actress* — I  shaBj 
come  to  rouge  and  pearl  powder  in"  time  !— 4 
And  now,  good  b'ye,  dear  Mrs*  Myrton ;  fodl 
I  have  promised  to  take  np  grandpapa  a 
Brookes's,  and  drive  him  to  the  House  oi 
Lords.  To-morrow  I  will  inquire  about  yoii 
if  you  are  not  able  to  call  at  Harringbursl 
House. — But  at  all  events,  do  not  forget  Sa- 
turday, at  eight.  "VVe  have  a  large  party,  out 
of  which  I  will  introduce  numbers  L  and  IL 
of  my  loves  to  you;  and  ask  your  advice 
about  adding  a  third  to  my  list.*'  /| 

And  with  a  kiss^  en  passanty  to  the  curly- 
haired  boy,  the  joyous,  prosperous,  beauty 
disappeared. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


Toiyours  son  ironie,  inf<^conde  et  morose, 
Jipptit  sur  les  talons  de  quelque  grande  chose. 

Victor  Huoo. 


*  If  this  be  a  fair  specimen  of  the  vaunted 

LoodoQ  dinner  parties,"  mused  Mrs.  Mjrton, 

on  retoming,   two  nights  afterwards,  from 

a  gnmd  display  at   Sir  John  Hilliard's   in 

Grosvenor  Square,  "  I  see  no  great  charm  in 

them  r— 

No  sooner  had  the  Hilliards  found  the  tide 
of  popularity  setting  in  favour  of  Myrton, 
than  Sir  John  made  an  off-hand  visit,  affect- 
ing surprise  at  Caroline's  sudden  arrival  in 
town,  and  insisting  on  their  dining  with  him 
that  very  day.  Even  when  the  honourable 
member  excused  himself,  on  the  ground  of 
his  parliamentary  duties,  Caroline  was  not 
to  be  let  off,  and,  as  Sir  John  persisted  that 
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his  brother-in-law  might  come  if  he  liki 
(there  being  no  chance  of  a  division,  nor  an; 
question  of  consequence  before  the  II01 
she  went  iII*diBposed  to  be  amused^  in  tl 
conviction  that  her  busbandj  who  had  b 
engaged  the  whole  morning  with  bnsini 
connexions  collected  around  him  by  the 
tinction  he  was  acquiring,  waa  prevented  onl| 
by  M^ant  of  inclination  from  bearing  her  coi 
pany. 

For  already,  the  excitement  of  feeling  ii 
which  she  had  fonnd  Myrton  on  her  arrival 
in  town,  was  subsiding.  Already^  he  had 
tasted  the  lees  remaining  after  the  efR 
vescence  of  sudden  popularity.  On  the  mo] 
row  of  his  triumph,  the  ministerial  journale 
were  silent^  from  surprise  and  want  of  pre^ 
paration ;  but  the  morrow^s  morrow,  saw 
them  revive  for  reaction ;  when  everything 
that  eonld  be  arrayed  against  Myrton's 
speech,  in  the  way  of  argument  by  the 
capable,  or  in  the  way  of  abu3e  by  the  scur- 
rilous, was  flung  in  his  face.  By  some,  he 
was  called  an  ass,  by  others  an  incendiary,. 
But  the  unkindest  cut  of  all,  was  an  inquirf 
in   a   morning    paper,    of  **  who   the  Mr. 
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IjTton,  thus  hired  by  a  faction  for  its  fla- 
tious  purposes  was?"— to  which  the  even- 
lf9i!per,  with  which  the  said  moming  paper 
8  in  as  close  connexion  as  the  tail  with 
)  head  of  a  serpent,  of  course  replied, 

hir  colleague  of  the  inquires  the 

gin  of  the  new  member  for  Lord  Har- 
gfaurst's  borough.  We  are  happy  in  be- 
;  able  to  inform  him.  Mr.  Robert  Min- 
n  Myrton  is  the  son  of  a  travelling  tinker, 

0  arriyed,  somewhere  about  the  middle  of 

>  last  century,  at  R y  with  half-a-crown 

his  pocket.  The  manufacturing  interests, 
seems,  conyerted  this  fellow's  rags  into 
rple  and  fine  linen;  or,  more  truly,  into  a 
od  frieze  coat,  for  which  the  son  is  now 
ording  a  suitable  return.     Such  is  the  ori- 

1  of  the  grandiloquent  tool  of  the  liberals ; 
a  barbells  basin,  converted  into  the  helmet 
a  knight  r — 

Uohardened  by  experience  to  such  at- 
dsB,  Myrton  felt  inexpressibly  annoyed  by 
e  perusal  of  the  papers  obsequiously  laid 
i  his  table  by  the  head  waiter ;  and  so  far 
iMn  having  courage  to  join  a  state  dinner 
ttjr  at  the  house  of  his  insolent  brother- 
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in-law,  he  betrayed  to  his  wife,  by  sudde 
change  of  humour,  that  the  self-love  ao^ 
so  prostrated,  was,  when  triumphant,  tb 
origin  of  his  previous  mansuetude. 

Even,  however,  had  be  accompanied  Cai 
and  even  had  Caroline  herself  been  in  spirit 
Lady  Hilliard's  society  afforded  little  I 
gratify  the  cravings  of  a  mind  like  her 
Nothing  could  be  colder,  more  fonna 
or  more  unsatisfactory,  than  the  circle  i 
Grosvenor  Square:  composed  of  a  few  • 
their  grand  Yorkshire  neigh bours^  and  mo: 
fashionable  London  acquaintance, —  a  bet* 
rogeneous  syllabub  of  wine  and  cream  l-t 
Ungifted  witli  the  intelligence  requisite  1 
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Vorbliire  ladysbips  knew  nothing  of  the 
Yorkshire  lady,  looked  upon  her  with  leaden 
eyes.  The  Yorkshire  ladyships  perceiving 
duit  the  London  ladyships  looked  upon  her 
with  leaden  eyes,  would  as  soon  have  ad- 
dressed their  conversation  to  the  butler,  as 
to  the  obscure  Yorkshire  lady ;  and  as  the 
partj  separated  for  their  various  balls  and 
soirees  the  moment  the  gentlemen  made 
their  appearance,  Caroline  returned  home 
with  no  better  impression  of  the  wit  and 
amenity  of  London  life,  than  arose  from 
hmg  been  asked  at  dinner  by  the  Earl 
of  Carringford,  who  sat  on  one  side,  whe- 
ther she  had  been  at  the  last  drawing-room, 
tod  how  she  liked  the  new  opera ;  and  be- 
fflg  told  by  Sir  Hugh  Marchmont,  who  occu- 
pied the  other,  the  name  of  the  favourite 
for  the  Derby,  and  the  price  he  had  paid 
for  a  yacht. 

How  little  did  she  surmise  that,  by  merely 
Mentioning  to  those  seven  women  in  buck- 
^  that  she  had  been  driving  all  the  morn- 
Mg  with  Lady  Mary  De  Bruce,  she  should 
We  thawed  them  into  an  atmosphere  ca- 
I^Me  of  forcing  the  bloom  of  an  air  plant ; 
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or  that,  by  replying  to  Lord  CarringfonB 
that»  though  not  at  the  last  drawing-roo 
she  was  to  be  presented  at  the  next  hy  tl 
Duchees  of  Droitwichj  Lord  Harrmghurst^i 
sister,  she  should  have  converted  him  intc 
a  pleasant  acquaintance, — Lord  C»  being  s 
man  whose  poodle  only  jumped  for  lords  and 
ladies.  But  even  could  she  have  gueeeai 
that  her  intimacy  at  Harringhurst  House 
conferred  some  semblance  of  the  caste  ic 
^hich  she  was  wanting,  Caroline  would  havs 
scorned  to  shine  with  light  thus  borrowed. 

No  one,  however,  to  whom  (m  her  returo 
home,  to  confide  her  disappointment!  Wh«a 
Myrton  arrived  from  the  House,  she  hac: 
been  many  hours  asleep.  Next  morning,  his 
time  was  taken  up  with  business-appoint^ 
ments,  and  an  expedition  to  Long  Acre  ic 
search  of  a  new  carriage,  (there  being  nc 
time  for  building  one;)  and  the  first  hifl 
wife  saw  of  him  was  when  they  met,  fiill- 
dressed,  to  proceed  to  the  dinner-party  af 
Lord  Harringhurst's.  Luckily,  the  transie 
from  St.  James's  to  Arlington  Street  was  m 
short  one;  for  Caroline  felt  that  had  ber 
husband  taken  on  himself  to   prepare  her 
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bj  a  lesson  for  the  part  she  was  to  play  in 
this  new  world,  she  should  have  been  unable 
to  restrain  her  tears. 

Within  five  minutes  of  leaving  the  hotel, 
die  was  ushered  into  a  beautiful  suite  of 
rooms  overlooking  the  Green  Park,  affection- 
itely  welcomed  by  Lady  Mary,  and  respect- 
Wly  by  Lady  Mary's  venerable  grandfather ; 
-*  introduced  to  "  my  Aunt  Droitwich,  and 
Cousin  Bonvilles,"  and  made  to  feel  herself 
^home  in  a  sociable  party.  The  conversa- 
tion, interrupted  by  her  arrival,  was  eagerly 
iBsumed;  but  in  such  a  tone  as  to  assign 
their  share  to  the  new-comers. 

A  Tariety  of  great  names  were  successively 
umounced ;  but  their  social  importance  was 
^  present  undreamed  of  by  Caroline,  who, 
^^en  surrounded  as  she  was,  could  not  but 
notice  the  attentions  paid  to  her  husband  by 
^  group  of  men,  whose  white  or  bald  heads, 
^d  stars  and  garters,  announced  them  as 
^gnified  alike  by  time  and  place. 

A  person  for  whom  she  looked  in  vain, 
^  the  young  Duke  of  Droitwich ;  to 
^om  was  said  to  be  destined  by  their 
^Httted  £unilies,  the  hand  of  hi^  cousin  Lady 
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Mary.  But  among  the  two  or  three  youn| 
men  present,  all  wearing  the  same  caefiet  ol 
dre«s^  manner,  and  appearance,  it  wm  not 
easy  to  divine  the  specific  numbers  L  and 
II.  of  her  lively  young  friend  ;  or  decide  upon 
the  important  IlLj  by  whom  both  were  ti 
be  superseded. 

"  You  have  very  little  idea^'*  whispered 
an  extremely  fine  gentleman,  by  whom  she 
was  ceremoniously  taken  into  dinner,  **ol 
how^  many  evil  wishes  you  were  yesterday  the 
object  !"— 

"  Indeed  ? " — said  Mrs.  Myrton,  as  they 
seated  themselves  together  at  the  dinner- 
table,  concluding  that  he  mistook  her  for 
some  other  person. 

"  On  seeing  you  driving  with  Lady  Mary 
in  the  park,  we  understood  the  motive  ol 
her  giving  up  her  usual  ride  with  Lord 
Harringhurst ;  and  hated  you,  as  in  dutj 
bound." 

Caroline  expressed  a  hope  of  reconciling 
herself  to  her  unknown  enemies,  by  having 
promised  for  the  future  to  accompany  Lad) 
Mary  De  Bnice  in  her  rides, 

"  Having  left  my  mare  in  Yorkshire,*"  said 
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^  ""Lord  Harringhurst  has  kindly  promised 
to  find  me  a  horse.'' 

"Then  we  have  better  interest  with  Pro- 
vidence than  we  deserve  r  said  her  companion. 
*'Oar  worst  wishes  against  you  are  fulfilled. 
fiOrd  Harringhurst's  notions  of  a  lady's  horse 
^  those  of  a  German  riding  master,   an 
eagjr  chair  on  four  legs.     I  desire   nothing 
^one  for  the  most  disagreeable  woman   of 
nj  acquaintance,  than  to  ride  the  wooden 
horse  chosen  by  Lord  Harringhurst  l'^ 

"  Is  Lady  Mary,  then,  so  ill  mounted  ?" 
^HDquired  Mrs.  Myrton,  almost  anxiously. 

"  To  my  shame  or  honour,  I  have  never 
^Iwenred, — though  almost  daily  her  compan- 
^^ !"  replied  he.  "  But  who,  when  riding 
^th  her^  could  have  eyes  for  her  horse !" — 

That  the  man,  thus  avowedly  an  admirer, 
^art  represent  one  or  other  of  the  three 
^^c  numbers,  was  pretty  plain  ;  and  Caro- 
le accordingly  set  about  improving  her 
^uamtance  with  the  stranger  likely  to 
^d  towards  her  in  so  interesting  a  light. 
She  had  decided  him,  at  her  first  glance,  to 
ke  remarkably  plain.  She  now  discerned  a 
k«en  intelligence  in  his  eye,  and  quiet  self- 


possessiotl  in  tii^   d^poTtment^   assimilating 
weJI    with    the   eccentricitj  of  bis    exprc 
gions.    His  flippancies  were  uttered  with  t| 
stern  gravity  of  a  sermon. 

"  I  trust  Mrs.  Myrtoo  is  not  too  tAIa,' 
said  he*  "  of  the  delight  with  which  Lad_ 
Mary  hailed  her  arrival  in  town !  Do  noi 
fancy  it  either  a  tribute  to  your  merit,  or  1 
proof  of  her  affection*  To  have  with  her  I 
person  yet  more  inexperienced  than  hersefl 
in  the  ways  of  this  wicked  world, — a  person 
who  has  not  yet  sorted  over  the  illusions  ol 
life  and  thrown  out  the  useless  cards, — is  fl 
solace  to  her  ignorance." 

"  But  how  can  you  vouch  for  my  ine3^- 
perience  ?  "  —  inquired  Caroline,  blushing. 
"  How  do  you  know  me  to  be  so  new  \A 
the  wickedness  of  London  ?"— - 

"  Because  I  have  you  by  heart ! "  replied 
the  stranger,  without  affecting  to  apologize 
for  tlie  blushes  he  was  raising.  **  Do  not 
suppose,  however,  that  your  picture  waj 
dropped  into  my  chamber  by  a  blue  bird, 
like  that  of  some  princess,  in  a  fairy  tale. 
My  blue  bird  is  a  very  bumpkin  fowl ; — a 
man,   you  know   little,   and   probably  like 
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^— your  Yorkshire  neighbour.  Sir   Fre- 
derick Brabazbn/' 

The  intimation  served  only  to  produce  a 
woie  Tivid  flush  on  the  cheek  of  Caroline : 
ani  satisfied  that  from  the  Brabazons  her 
new  friend  must  have  imbibed  the  most 
on&youTable  impressions  of  her  and  hers, 
she  could  only  hope  to  effiu^e  them  by  addi- 
tional graciousness. 

"I generally  spend  a  day  or  two  at  Holme- 
dale  every  year,  on  my  way  to  Doncaster 
nces,"  said  he.—"  A  hateful  place !" 

*"  Do  not  call  it  hateful,  for  it  is  one  of  the 
hoasts  of  our  neighbourhood,"  interrupted 
Caroline,  endeavouring  to  be  magnanimous. 
"As  regards  neighbourhood,  I  have  no- 
thing to  urge  against  it,'*  he  replied.  "  All 
that  nature  has  done  at  Holmedale  is  good, 
*U  the  Brabazons  have  added,  detestable ; 
^«  Versailles  manqtdy  in  the  midst  of  a 
'ttde  valley  in  Craven.  Every  now  and 
then,  English  people  bring  back  from  the 
Continent  the  infection  of  some  dreadful 
t^rte-fever,  against  which  quarantine  and  a 
Wet  ought  to  be  provided  at  Dover. 
Most  of  them  insist  on  grafting  on  our  na- 
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live  crab&tocks  some  exotic  fruit,  tliat  ca 
never  ripen  in  our  climate.     The  Brabazons^* 
for   instance,   have    bedizened   their    Inigc^ 
Jonee-ian  mansion  ^ith  all  the  ornamentaL ' 
glitter  of  what  they  call  renaissancey^nr^i^ 
besques,,  statuetteSj   astragals,  brackets* 
meos,  gildings — disfiguring   in  florid  conf 
si  on  the  chaste  simplicity  of  the  Doric  str 
ture!"— 

"  I  have  never  seen  the  interior  of  ITolme" 
dale,^'  replied  Mrs.  Myrton,  "for  we  do  not 
visit; — or,  I  should  perhaps  say.  Lady  Brn- 
bazon  does  not  visit  me.     But  I  have  heard 
it  described  as  gorgeous." 

"  Yes,  gorgeous  ! — the  very  word !  That 
renaissance  style  originated  with  the  Me- 
dici ;  —  money-making  people,  —  ennobled 
shopkeepers, — whose  gold  leaf  came  off  on 
everything  they  touched.  But  though  just 
bearable  in  the  breathless  climate  of  Italy 
and  glittering  in  its  vivid  sunshine,  nothing 
can  be  more  out  of  place  in  our  humid 
country  of  mildew  and  tarnish.  Let  me 
hope  that  Stainhurst  is  pure  from  gilding 
und  arabesques?"  continued  he,  with  a  smile; 
'*  I,  who  spend  half  my  life  in  Paris,  am 
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often  on  the  point  of  calling  for  the  carte 

in  the  dining-rooms   of  my   noble   friends 

in  this  country,  which  are  beginning  to  emu- 

irtethe  cafes  of  the  Boulevards." 

''Stainhurst  runs  no  risk  of  being  included 

io  jonr  clause  of  condemnation,  among  the 

houses  of  your  friends,"'  replied  Mr.  Myrton ; 

^''''    *at  best^/ could  aspire  only  to  be  classed 

among  your  ignobk  acquaintance." 

''Hilliard  would  not  be  particularly  pleased 

to  hear  you  say  so  !"  replied  he,  laughing. 

"  You  know  my  brother-in-law,  then  ?" 

**I  would   say  boldly  *yes,'   but  that   I 

am   half  afraid  he    would   disown   me.      I 

know  him   what   is   called  *a  little;'   you 

need  not,  therefore,  be  afraid  of  my  taking 

the   same  liberties   with   Hilliard   Park  as 

with  Holmedale.      I  am  not  privileged  to 

abuse  either  the  place  or  its  master — having 

never  tasted  his  bread  and  salt.     It  is  only 

an   intimate   friend    one   feels   tempted    to 

decry  behind  his  back." 

>frs.  Mjrrton  smiled,  as  was  expected  of 

her,  at  this  fanfaronnade ;  aware   that  the 

assumption  of  a  vice,  when  you  have  it  not, 

is  one  of  the  witticisms  of  the  day. 
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"  I  am  fully  entitled/'  he  resumed, 
own   I  consider  Ililliard  Park  one  of 
prettiest  places,  for  its  size,  in  the  nortl' 
for  Sir  John  and  I  have  disliked  each  othj 
any  time  these  fifteen  years.*' 

'*  Fifteen  years  ago,  yon  must  have  b^ 
at  school  ?" — 

**  Precisely.  I  became  a  fag  at  Eton  j 
aa  he  was  leaving  it ;  ant)  hated  him  with  e 
the  intensity  of  envy,  because  I  was  blaekifl 
shoes  when  he  gave  his  farewell  dinner  ^ 
the  Christopher," 

He  was  interrupted  by  a  message,  brougj 
by  th^  groom  of  the  chambers,  requestir 
Mrs.  Myrton  to  take  wine  with  Lord  Hai 
ringhurst. 

*'  Bless  the  dear  old-fashioned  soul,  wortt 
to  have  sat  for  his  portrait  to  Richardson 
— cried  her  companion,  after  the  ceremor: 
was  completed. — "  Lord  Harringhurst  cafl 
toot  renounce  the  habits  of  his  forefather 
any  more  than  the  throne  and  altar  i 
his  forefathers. — I  expect  soon  to  see  hil 
set  up  a  ^edan  chair  for  Lady  Mary.— 
No  fear  of  renaissance  saloons  at  Harrin| 
hurst  Castle. — Nothing  new  in  the  balls  < 
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— except  now  and  then  a  cob- 

"Or  a  friend  like  myself/' — added  Caro- 
hf  with  a  smile. 

''Again  allow  me  to  say,  oh  that  Hilliard 

of  HiUiard  Park  could  hear  yon !" — exclaimed 

kff  mysterious  companion,  connecting  the 

^'tbet  new  with  £Eunily  origin,  rather  than^ 

iocording  to  Mrs.  Myrton's  meaning,  with 

W  specific  self. 

''Out,  hyperbolical  fiend ! — ^how  vexest  thou  this  man ! 
Talkest  thou  of  nothing  but  pedigrees  T' — 

exclaimed  Caroline,  in  the  phrase  of  Sir 
Topaz.  ^^  I  was  alluding  to  myself  as  Lady 
Mary's  latest  friend^  not  as  the  coinage  of 
the  latest   edition  of  Burke's  landed  gen- 

"Would  to  mercy  my  lady  mother  op- 
posite, were  not  too  busy  with  her  grapes  to 
bear  your  accusation !"  cried  he ;  "  she  would 
1)epn  to  entertain  some  hopes  of  the  least 
worthy  of  her  sons,  whom  she  could  never 
teieh  to  distinguish  gules  from  fess.^^ 

By  following  the  direction  of  his  eyes 
during  this  allusion,  the  previous  suspicions 
of  Mrs.  Myrton  were  confirmed,   that  her 


\ug   to    tlie    Duke    of   1 
not   have   required    liini 
was  110  ally  of  my  relatio 
"  You  do  me  too  mue 
nour,"  replied  the  straug 
pose  any  duke  in  the  lai 
amusing,  as   I  flatter  m 
during    dinner  ?      From 
powers,  you   might  sure 
that  most  pains-taking  o 
intelligences,  a  younger  1 
Droitwich  I  can  never  I 
the  plague,  the  cholera, 
to  remove  two  elder  ones 
tude  by  two  of  latitude ; 
tionate  strength  of  const 
against  my  evil  eye.     M 
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for  Dot  having  at  once  recognised  the  strange 

ailor  cousin, — ^the  wild  Lord  Alan  Bonville, 

•H)f  whom  Lady  Mary  had  often  talked  to 

W,  that  it  was  a  relief  when,  shortly  afterr 

*^  the  ladies  rose  to  quit  the  room. 

**How  do  you  like  our  trusty  and  well- 

*^oyed  cousin,  Alan-a-dale  ?" — inquired  her 

y^nng  hostess,  so  as  to  be  unheard  by  the 


**So  well,''  replied  Mrs.  Myrton,  "that  I 

*^  all  curiosity  to  learn  whether  he  repre- 

*^tit  number  I.,  II.,  or  III.  of  the  catalogue  T 

^  I  leave  it  to  your  penetration  to  disco- 

^^:rr  replied  Lady  Mary,  laughing.     "They 

^*^  all   here   to-night,   or  rather  they   all 

^^^re;    for,   as   there   is  a  new   ballet,   we 

'^k^l  see  no    one  at  coffee  but  grandpapa, 

*^.  Myrton,  and  perhaps  one  or  two  odd 

R«riie8  from  what  I  call  the  frozen  Brookes." 

Mrs.  Myrton  was   a   little   disappointed. 

Slie  had  hoped  to  have  resumed  her  con- 

"^WBation   with   one   who    appeared   peculi- 

^^  qualified  to  act  as  showman  to  the  ma- 

Ific  lantern  of  London  life.     She  was  how- 

^^r  soon  reconciled  when,  the  little  party, 

^nng  made  its  appearance  precisely  in  the 


WHICH  tlie  old  jNIarqi 
the  part  of  judge  and  ^ 
that  of  an  influential  t 
vocate.  Caroline,  as  y 
of  his  parliamentary  su 
tified  than  she  had  aln 
life  by  the  respect  si 
the  beloved  husband  of 

No  wonder  that,  aftc 
impressions  of  the  inat 
ners  as  exemplified  in 
rade  of  her  broth er-in-h 
perienced  some  modificat 

Another  comfort  W£ 
The  Drawing-room,  to  w 
forward  as  a  source  of  n 
suaded  was  she  of  the  n 
appearance   there  at   all 
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tbe  distinction  to  which  he  pretended  for 
iiiswife. 

Meanwhile,  the  grave  and  earnest  com- 
pEments  {>aid  her  on  his  public  success  by 
the  good  old  Marquis,  sufficed  to  place  her 
It  ease.  Though  still  seeing,  or  rather  feel- 
ing, mach  to  regret  in  the  vocation  he  had 
tdopted,  her  conjugal  pride  was  gratified  by 
the  result.  Since  the  dinner  party  in  Gros- 
ser Square,  moreover,  she  had  experi- 
enced in  her  turn,  a  touch  of  the  same 
leartbumings  against  the  pride  of  the  Hil- 
liards,  which  had  laid  the  foundations  of  her 
husband's  ambition.  It  was  not  in  human 
mture  for  a  woman  depreciated  and  humi- 
liated by  her  own  sister,  not  to  be  a  little 
'wn  of  having  the  entrie  to  Droitwich  House 
/(freed  upon  her,  to  which  Emily,  with  her 
beauty,  precedence,  and  twelve  thousand  a 
year,  had  vainly  aspired. 

Of  the  value  of  the  privilege  she  had  soon 
occasion  of  judging;  for  on  the  Monday,  the 
duchess  was  *•  at  home ;'"  and  the  favourite 
friend  of  the  niece  she  was  so  desirous  of 
pfeagmg,  was  of  course  among  the  invited. 

*  At  least  I  shall  not  feel  myself  lonely 


present  occasion  than  t 
for  which  they  had  bee 
chased. — "  With  the  assi 
and  her  singular  cousin, 
affability  of  that  charmin 
ville,  I  cannot  fail  to  enjc 
Nevertheless,  the  effo 
room   alone, — (a  divisioi 
taining  the  members  at 
somewhat   alarming ;    m( 
Lord  Alan,   whom  she  d 
tance,  recognised  her  onl 
she  passed,  from  the  otu 
was   lounging;  whisperin 
swer   to  an   observation 
woman  with  whom   he 
"yes,  beautiful! — a  Mrs.  '. 
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i 

woman !"  was  wholly  undreamed-of  by  Caro- 
line.   Though  commanding  a  succes  de  soci^tS 
qoite  as  great  in  its  way  as  the  triumph 
nddenly  enjoyed  by  her  husband  as  a  public 
nan,  self  was  the  last  object  that  occupied 
iier  nund  in  that  brilliant  assembly.     To  her, 
things  were   new,   strange,   and    exquisite, 
which,  to  every  other  person  present  were 
iamiliar  as  their  glove.     The   brilliant  il- 
lumination constituting    their  habitual  at- 
mosphere,  or  rather  despised  by  them   as 
darkness  visible  compared  with  the  superior 
lighting  of  continental  fetes,  was  to  the  eye 
of  Caroline   a   blaze ;  and   few  people   are 
fiJly  aware  of  their  instinctive  pleasure  in 
light,  or  the  cheerfulness  and  excitement  it 
imparts  even  to  an  unsightly  spot. 

At^Droitwich  House,  it  fell  on  storied 
"^h  glorious  with  the  highest  inspirations 
of  art; — the  spiritual  and  seraphic  faces  of 
Guido,  Raphael,  Murillo ; — the  stately  ma- 
terialism of  human  beauty  pourtrayed  by 
VanDyck,  and  Velasquez  ; — the  sunny  land- 
scapes of  Claude  and  Cuyp;— the  impressive 
•^Bge  nature  of  Ruysdael  and  Salvator. 
It  was  the  first  time  she  had  ever  seen  a  fine 


perfume  of  exotics  of  ui 
— the  blue  nymphea  of  h 
of  Java,  Caroline  Myrto 
of  the  tissued  flower-be 
had  some  cause  for  eon 
tered  into  a  new  world. 

The  kind  old  Marqi 
alone,  hurried  forward  ^ 
ness  of  the  old  school,  t« 
through  the  throng ;  whii 
was  none, — the  size  and  i 
being  opposed  to  those 
modem  times. 

**  Let  me  take  you  to  u 
ter,  who  are  in  the  mu 
And  they  accordingly  ma 
through   the    highly-dec< 
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Mntion  kvished  on  her  beauty.  On 
wwhing  the  music-room,  the  impetuous  wel- 
wae  of  Lady  Mary  exceeded  what,  from 
iBother  person  might  have  been  consi* 
(iered  the  limits  of  good  breeding.  But, 
fike  Cleopatra,  the  young  heiress  was  accus- 
tomed to  find  defect  a  virtue,  and  to  hear 
"the  holy  priests  bless  her  when  she  was 


*(hir  difficulties  are  at  an  end,  dear 
Helen  T  cried  she  to  her  cousin,  seizing  Mrs, 
Mjrton,  and  disengaging  her  from  her  fa- 
iker's  arm.  "  Here  is  everything  you  want ! 
— Malibran  has  disappointed  us,"  she  con- 
tinued, turning  towards  Caroline ;  "  and  the 
beaatifnl  trio  from  the  Gazza  Ladra  I  have 
leard  you  sing  so  divinely,  was  just  about 
to  be  erased  from  the  programme.  —  Pray 
iecupe  us  the  delight  of  hearing  it,  by  af- 
feriing  your  assistance  ?^ 

Any  other  woman  in  London  than  Mrs. 
Myrton  would  have  instantly  excused  her- 
telf ;  for  any  other  would  have  known  that 
fte  performers  awaiting  beside  Lady  Mary, 
tke  reply  of  the  new  comer,  were  no  other 
ttin  Tamburini  and  Lablache.     But  Caro- 
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line  as  naturally  mistook  them  for  amate 
like  herselfj  as  Lady  Mary  conceived  t) 
the  voice  she  had  admired  in  Yorkshire 
90  sweet  and  powerful,  and  the  style 
so  pure  and  decided,  entitled  her  friend 
be  heard  in  concert  with  the  finest  sing 
in  the  world, 

"  It  is  scarcely  fair  of  you,  my  dear  chi 
to  impose  such  a  tax  upon  Mrs.  Myrtc 
good-nature,  the  moment  she  enters  < 
room  !"  remonstrated  Lord  Harringhur 
and  immediately,  to  screen  Lady  Mary  fr 
anything  so  unusual  as  reproof  on  the  p 
of  her  grandfather,  Caroline*  advancing  ti 
a  smile  towards  the  piano,  expressed  h 
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Mrs.  Myrton  was  reaUy  a  remarkable 
soger.  A  fine  Toice  and  perfect  ear,  distinct 
ttOQciation  and  exquisite  taste,  supplied 
tk  want  of  those  mechanical  graces  to 
rtich  modem  virtuosi  have  accustomed  our 
em.  But  to  the  artists  present,  the  velvet 
Mmess  of  that  young  and  unstrained  voice, 
pottessed  as  great  a  charm  as,  to  the  rest 
i  the  assembly,  a  certain  fervour  of  ex^ 
Mwsion,  doubtless  resulting  from  the  unpre- 
«dented  excitement  of  mind  of  the  per- 
bnner.  An  almost  poetical  elevation  of 
bought  was  engendered  by  the  coup  (Tceil 
»f  those  chef  (Tceuvres,  —  by  that  fragrant 
tmo8phere,-^by  the  graceful  forms  around 
ler.— She  sang  as  she  had  never  sang  be- 
bre.  She  sang  so  that  all  present  felt  they 
Duld  not  be  satisfied  till  they  heard  her 
igain.  Lablache,  with  a  sort  of  paternal 
sothusiasm,  patted  her  approvingly  on  the 
ihoulder,  as  he  might  have  done  the  ab- 
nt  Marietta.  Tamburini,  observed  that  for 
•e  of  his  country  to  hear  a  voice  so  exqui- 
Aely  melodious,  ^^faisait  du  bien  a  Vdme ;" 
nd  the  fine  ladies  thus  guaranteed  in  their 
Ifpofal,  placed  no  bounds  to  their  praise. 


U2 


THE   POPULAR   MEMBER. 


**  Come  with  me  into  the  refreshment  rofl 
and  take  some  tea  or  macMoine,"  whispGi 
Lord  Alan,  quietly  drawing  her  arm  uM 
his,  as  she  stood,  the  centre  of  a  circle 
worshippers,  and  hurrjnng  her  away,  fi 
the  moment  tliey  reached  the  gallery  i 
which  the  refreshments  were  served,  i 
stead  of  approaching  the  tahle,  he  cod 
deposited  her  on  one  of  the  sofas  filling  ti 
embayed  wiudow^s  overlooking  the  park. 

"  A  little  pure  air  will  be  the  best  I 
freshmen  tj"  said  be,  leaning  from  the  wi 
dow  to  enjoy  the  fragrance  of  the  gard^ 
beneath.  "  Pray  pardon  my  having  eanil 
yoti  off,  like  a  second  Perseus!"  contioisii 
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ilary  is  a  child. — Bat  Helen  ought 
)een  more  considerate.''* 
seem  to  grudge  me  the  pleasure 
r  been  of  use,"  replied  Mrs.  Myr- 
id,  so  ably  as  I  was  supported,  my 
was  overlooked  in  the  strength  of 

re  say,  you  are  as  well  aware  of 
fiffth  as  my  sincerest  compliments 
ider  you,"  was  Lord  Alan's  reprov- 
^  "  You  must  know  that  you  sing 
ingel.  But  the  better  the  worse, 
ig  you  have  shown  yourself  as 
as  you  are  accomplished.  Before 
3  this  house  to-night,  you  will  be 
e  Dowager  Duchess  of  Bray,  Lady 
and  Lady  Alicia  Wendover,  be- 
your  acquaintance;  and  probably 
lore  of  those  pitiful  creatures,  the 
amateur  concerts ;  who  attract  good 
to  their  house  by  the  promise  of 
dc  which  they  are  too  stingy  to  pay 

fyrton  smiled  at  this  proof  of  her 
o's  perspicacity;  for,  already,  two 
h^  three   he    named,   had  pressed 
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through  Lord  Harringhurst  for  an  introd^ 
tion.  ♦ 

"  You  are  not  at  present  on  your  gui 
be  resumed,  "  against  these  harpies  of  Lot 
don  fashion;  creatures  in  whose  eomposidoi 
as  in  that  of  Corinthian  bronze,  the  hum 
metals  combine  with  the  noblest.  I  avouI 
never  pardon  my  sister,  if  I  found  she  ha 
caused  you  to  be  invited  about  as  '  that  band 
some  Mrs*  Myrton,  who  sings  so  divinely,  aa 
is  such  a  useful  acquaintance!* — an  ingoleHI 
of  which  these  women  are  fully  capable,**  I 

'*  You  are  making  me  and  my  muaici 
more  consequence  than  vvc  deserve,""  sal 
Caroline,  insensibly  flutti^ed  by  bis  anxiet 
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■ike  a  strong  effort  in  their  own  defence, 
Btj  cross  their  arms  in  idleness  for  the  rest 
rftkeir  days. 

Fling  but  a  stooe,  the  giant  dies. 

ind  where  one  has  to  choose  between  mas- 
ter or  slave,  it  is  surely  pleasanter  to  ob- 
tain the  upper  hand  ?" 

"Let  us  hope  my  case  may  not  be  so 
extreme :  or,  at  all  events^  that  I  may  not 
ksTe  sold  myself  into  bondage, — and  for  a 
mg!" — said  Mrs.  Myrton,  amused  to  per- 
eei?e  that,  among  the  groups  passing  be- 
fore them  from  the  refreshment  tables,  she 
was  honoured  with  familiar  bows  by  the  same 
baaghty  guests  of  Lady  Hilliard,  who,  in 
Grosvenor  Square,  had  regarded  her  so  coldly. 

**Take  my  word  -for  it,"  resumed  Lord 
Alan,  "  that  you  have  but  to  throw  your  lasso 
dexterously  over  the  neck  of  the  world,  to 
Nace  it,  as  the  people  of  the  Pampas  do 
their  wild  horses,  to  instant  tameness. 
Should  the  vice  of  the  animal  at  some  future 

laoment  revive,  only  show  it  the  lasso,  and 

it  will  tremble  in  every  limb." 
**  You  will  find  me  anything  but  an  apt 

•^olar  in  these  occult  sciences !"  said  Caro- 

^OL.  I.  H 


tertainment:  and  1   ai 

share  of  pleasure,  by  a 

"  I  see  you  are  date 

long    into    perdition 

amiable  and  obliging, 

selfish  as  an  oyster  P'  i 

because  Mrs.  Myrton, 

move  towards  the  tab! 

tributing.  —  "  But  ran 

that  you  will  repent  yc 

too  late ! — I  was  in  ho 

piece  of  worthless  me 

valuable  as  a  conducto 

fluid  from  some  beautif 

you  choose  to  defy  th 

comes  the  first  flash,  ii 

Alicia  Wendover,  hopi 
4^1,^  r ' 
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wnier.  And  'in  the  sweet  pangs  of  her 
^ship's  early  music,  remember  me  !"* 
A  moment  afterwards,  Caroline  found 
knelf  with  a  cup  of  tea  in  her  hand,  and 
1^7  Alicia  smiling  her  into  a  most  familiar 
>cqaaintance  with  one  of  Cartwright's  most 
rtistic  sets  of  teeth. — ^But  Lord  Alan  would 
not  allow  her  fully  to  justify  his  prognosti- 


"I  hope  youhaTe  come  to  thank  me,  Lady 
ABda,"  said  he,  **for  endeavouring  to  per- 
•oade  Mrs.  Myrton  to  join  your  party  on  the 
fairth  of  July.  Unfortunately,  she  has  two 
^Qgagements  on  that  night ;  one  to  my  cousin 
Udy  Mary,  who  has  promised  us  music;  the 
ofter,  to  some  country  neighbour,  who  would 
^\j  hicifer  matches  to  Mr.  Myrton's  family 
*tt,were  she  to  be  thrown  over. — Shall  I 
iprt  your  ladyship  an  ice  ? — Where  is  Wen- 
ioTer  to-night  ? — At  the  house  of  course  ?" 
•Whe,  besetting  the  intruder  with  civilities, 
^•iich,  on  the  part  of  the  Duchess  of  Droit- 
^h's  son,  were  not  to  be  rejected. 

And  by  the  time  they  turned  again  towards 
Ottoline,  she  had  quitted  the  room,  on  the 
•^  tf  Lady  Mary  De  Bruce. 

h2 


UJIAPTE 

Et  cherchant  tons  les  joiins  s 
Fatigu^e  de  penser,  jc  me  ni 


Either  from  the  same 
produced  the  silence  of 
his  parliamentary  trium 
perceived  that  he  was  d 
these  worldly  honours  a 
own,  Caroline  said  not 
band   of    the   admiratioi 
excited   at  Droitwich   H 
she   wished   him   to  lea: 
than  her  own,  that  there 
world    still   disposed   to 
her  whom  he  had  cease< 
less. 
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to  the  heiress  of  the  Marquis  of  Har- 
Mgiuret 

"You  sometimes   speak  of  Lady  Mary 
«  spoiled  and    wilful !  **    said    she  ;   "  but 
^en  you   have   beheld   her  thus  followed 
ttd  flattered, — all  her  reckless  words   ap-^ 
plaaded, — all  her  defiances  of  decorum  ad- 
mired,—you  will  cease  to  condemn.     I  had 
expected  in   the   class  by  which  she   lives 
wnounded,   more   elevation  of  sentiment ' 
Here  is  some   excuse  for  the  money-wor- 
%  of  the  poor ;  but  the  meanness  of  these 
ttillionaries  disgust  me." 

Instead  of  the  indignation  she  expected, 

Myrton   vouchsafed  only  a   smile    to    her 

enthusiasm.     The  idle,  frivolous,  and  useless 

daas  to  which  she  alluded,  the  popular  mem- 

l«r  regarded  as  undeserving  a  serious  thought 

—except  as  consumers :  contemplating  them, 

BotasBossuet  contemplated  the  flutterers  of 

Versailles,  as  souls  to  be  won  from  perdition, 

Wt  as  implements  that  might  be  rendered 

rinilable  to  the  melioration   of  the   mass. 

I^^dual   follies  were   beneath  the  notice 

^  oue  still  in  the  first  bloom  of  his  Ly- 

^WSmbood. 


every  man's  pet  theory 
is   vented    into   his   ear. 
doctrines  which  others  1 
of  hearing,  are  reproduc 
auditor;  till  he  fancies 
charsis  Cloots  of  politica 
the  yet  undenounced  bor« 
finds  himself  beset  with 
wiser  men  have  ceased  to 
is  crowded   with    import 
have  wearied  out  older  i 
petitions  and  intrusions,  i 
tious.     And  when  to  the 
the  bores  and  flippancies 
added,  as  in  Myrton's  case 
the  wise,  the  deference  of 
clamations  of  the   multit 
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MOfl  after  the  memorable  soiree  at  Droit- 
vich  House.  And  it  was  no  small  satis£ELC- 
tion  to  Myrton^  to  be  able  to  answer,  "  Fix 
«e  for  yourself,  my  love,  whenever  you 
»iIL  But  /  have  engagements  for  every 
exfarliamentary  day  till  the  end  of  the  sea- 
aon." 

Not  yet  sufficiently  versed 'in  member-life  to 
iDggest  that,  on  certain  days  when  there  was  a 
iKNise,  he  might  contrive  to  dine  in  Grosvenor 
Square,  she  delivered  the  message  precisely 
M  it  was  given,  greatly  to  the  indignation  of 
fcer  sister. 

Not  long  afterwards,  however,  it  was  her 
<>wn  turn  to  give  offence  to  Lady  Hilliard. 
Sir  Frederick  and  Lady  Brabazon,  embar- 
H«8ed  at  meeting  Mrs.  Myrton  of  Stainhurst 
»tDroitwich  House,  the  Dowager  Duchess  of 
Bray's,  Lady  Fawsley's,  Lady  Alicia  Wen- 
doveFs,  and  elsewhere,  expressed  a  desire  for 
the  pleasure  of  an  acquaintance  with  their 
Yorkshire  neighbour;  when  Emily,  accus- 
tomed of  old  to  dispose  as  she  pleased  of 
ker  sister,  instantly  volunteered  an  intro- 
duction.  —  **  Caroline  would,  of  course,  be 
dwBined  to    know    Lady   Brabazon.      She 


Lo  ^ing  Mlien  requested  b 
of  her  husband,  was,  on  tl 
able. 

"  As  regards  myself,'' 
no    objection    to   be    ac 
Frederick    and    Lady   Bi 
mere  proposition  is  an  o 
of '  the  Mirabeau  of  Stain 

"  But  I  have  promised  tl 
Hilliard.  "Consider  bow 
look,  when  they  claim  tl 
my  promise  r — 

"Consider  how  center 
look  if  compelled  to  rec< 
a  family  which  has  insulte 
the  eyes  of  his  whole  neig 
joined  Mrs.  Myrton. 

"  When  you   know  mr 
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roaods  with  too  much  conciliation.  Such 
Mrt  ought  to  be  carefully  concealed,  and 
wedily  foi^otten  T — 

''Perhaps  so.  But  the  hand  by  which 
e  wounds  were  inflicted  can  never  be 
isped  as  that  of  a  friend,"  said  Mrs. 
nton  with  resolute  composure.  "There 
i  a  time  when  the  Brabazons'  acquaint- 
e  would  have  been  an  honour  to  me, 
was  contemptuously  withheld.  But  even 
e  not  Sir  Frederick  Brabazon  the  enemy 
opponent  of  my  husband,  Holmedale  is 
bject  to  me  now.'' 

Ton   will   come   to   your   senses,  when 

lomentary  flush  of  popularity  is  over !"" 

Lady  Hilliard,  piqued  out  of  all  pati- 

"  and  then,  for  Emily  and  Robert's 

repent   not   having   made   hay  while 

m  shone,  by  establishing  yourself  in 

ety  of  your  county." 

\  at  the  cost  of  my  self-esteem,"  re- 

rs.  Myrton,  firmly. 

esteem,   self-esteem  ! — Just   one  of 

ol-room  words  with  which  you  and 

salve    over   your   consciousness   of 

rwjitw,"  cried  Lady  Hilliard,  in   a 

b5 


the  Cliildertons  and  Brabazo 
yourself  strangely  mistaken.- 
Horsemonger,  who  sits  for  j 
Harringhurst's  boroughs  I" — 

"  I  need  no  example  to  te 
ton  derives  little  distinction 
the  House,"  replied  Carolina 
leave  of  the  frantic   Lady 
I   believe  the  assurances   c 
Droitwich   and   your   friend 
ford,  that  few  names  have 
than  his  of  conferring  lustr< 
mentary  annals  of  the  age." 

Of  this  unpleasant  conve 
repeated    to    her    husband 
Brabazons  expressed  a  desii 
acquaintance,   which   she    h 
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^  the  connexions  I  have  already  formed, 
--fle  sees  me  surrounded  by  the  first  men 
^  ^e  day ;  he  knows  that  a  public  dinner 

»  to  be  given   to  me   at  R ,  at  the 

dose  of  the  session ;  and  finds  the  moment 
WDYenient  for  making  demonstrations  of 
dnlity.— jQuite  right  to  refuse !" 

"Myrton  has  every  excuse  for  deceiving 
Umself,"  mused  Caroline,  after  he  had  left 
tie  room ;  and  what  would  it  profit  him  to 
know  the  truth  ? — ^that  Lady  Brabazon's  sole 
object  in  seeking  our  acquaintance,  is  to 
propitiate  Lady  Mary  De  Bruce  in  fiivour 
of  her  brother.  Lord  Wjrnwick,  of  all  the 
*4nirer8  of  the  heiress,  the  one  she  least 
fevours !  Were  there  no  House  of  Commons 
ttd  no  borough  of  Brucetown  in  the  world, 
the  overtures  of  these  people  would  have 
been  made  precisely  at  the  same  moment.*' 

Meanwhile,  among  the  vain  and  idle  by 
^om  Mrs.  Myrton  was  now  so  surrounded 
^  easily  to  dispense  with  the  acquaintance 
of  a  Lady  Brabazon  of  Holmedale,  she 
^M  sUU  puzzled  as  to  which  of  the  admirers 
rf  Lady  Mary  was  the  one  favoured.  Was 
**  *e  mild,  silent,  dignified  Duke  of  Droit- 


ing  her  ])rocee(]ings  ? — ' 
the  alpha, — which  the  o: 

Fully   coinciding    in 
old  Marquis  and  the  D 
Lady  Mary  might  excha 
distinction   for   di8tincti< 
nearly   of  equal   magni 
her  against  being  sougL 
interest,   Mrs.   Myrton 
mit  that,  in  the  more  ai 
the  Duke,  her  ladyship  i 
tain  but  a  husband  as 
caprices  as  herself,  and 
cure  her  permanent  happ 

**  Lord  Alan  is  an  a 
ance,"  said  she,  by  wa] 
feelings    of   her    young 


jnn/H/*c/>» 
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Keg  the  fireflies  in  Italy,  nothing  can  be 
mope  enchanting:  but  who  would  care  to 
bare  their  atmosphere  perpetually  bright 
fith  fireflies  l"" — 

Misdoubting  the  sincerity  of  this  prompt 
•cquiescence,  Mrs.  Myrton  veered  round  to 
tbe  doke»  praising  the  grave  simplicity  of 
^  manners  and  disposition. — 

^Of  mannerB  gentle,  of  affections  mild, 
In  wit  a  man,  simplicity  a  child  ! " 

quoted  the  heiress,  laughing  immoderately. 
**But  if  my  poor  dear  cousin's  mild  af- 
fections were  only  a  little  more  ardent, 
(instead  of  his  whiskers,)  and  his  air  a  little 
more  manly  (instead  of  his  wit),  I  should 
^B  in  far  greater  danger  of  becoming  a 
fehess,  than  I  feel  under  the  present  exist- 
ing circumstances." 

**In  short  you  have  determined  never  to 
^nge  your  name?" — said  Caroline. 

"  Not  out  of  any  affection  for  Charles  De 
Bnice  \^  said  Lady  Mary,  becoming  serious. 
**My  three  cousins  seem  sadly  loth  to  let 
^  go  out  of  the  family  !  They  consider 
^  as  they  do  my  grandfather's  pictures  and 
^•te,— heir-loom.     But  Colonel  De  Bruce 


ut?  geis   nimself  up,   is 
profaiieiicss  ! — ('harles  v 
excellent   abb6 ;    but   as 
guards  he  is  detestable ! ' 
Mrs.  Myrton  gave  up 
rogation,  it  was  clear,  woi 
But  during  her  two  hou 
park  with  the  Marquis  ai 
ter,  she  had  ample  opp 
vation.     It  was  there  th 
Honourable  Williams,  in 
was  80  overwhelmed  witl 
tions,  took  occasion   to 
selves  to  her  notice.     Fo: 
done  in  the  way  of  cour 
ball-room,  between  the  ] 
rille   or  of  a  glass   of  1 
or  cup  of  tea  too  hot  t 
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bj  her  own  affiiirs  ;  or  some  elderly  papa  or 
imcle»  engaged  in  prosing  with  grey-headed 
«  pigtdled  contemporaries,  over  the  de- 
lates of  the  preceding  night,  where 

Thriee  they  reckon  o'er  their  Noes, 
And  thrice  they  slay  the  slain. 

StOI,  the  scmtiny  of  Mrs.  Myrton  was 
distanced.  Though  even  on  Wednesdays 
ind  Saturdays, — ^the  days  when  the  member- 
borde  is  let  loose  like  a  band  of  Don  Cos- 
Mcks  on  Hyde  Park, — Myrton  seemed  to 
eoQsider  it  infra  dig.  to  idle  away  his  time 
tmong  fELshionable  equestrians,  Caroline  was 
dooely  accompanied;  Lord  Alan  Bonville 
eseorting  her  on  one  side,  and  on  the  other 
some  musical  ally,  chosen  from  among  her 
confederates  of  the  concert-room ;  with  Lady 
Mary,  her  grandfather,  and  suitors  bringing 
^ip  the  rear. 

"I  did  my  best  to  serve  your  happiness 
this  morning,"  observed  Lord  Wynwick 
to  Lord  Alan,  as  they  were  lounging  together 
wje  night  in  the  round  room  of  the  opera, 
between  the  acts  of  the  ballet.  "  I  joined 
8tt  John  Hilliard,  concluding  he  was  going 
to  ride  with  his  fair  sister-in-law,  and  would 


..iiw»^  r?uLii  ciii  animal  aj 
M'hile  /  Avas  with  lier  ?' 
Alan.  "  The  brotlier-ii 
than  the  husband ;  w 
make  so  uncomfortabl 
ventured  among  us,  th 
tiouslj  spared  us  his  con 

"  Like  most  women 
country,  your  angel  rides 
Lord  Wynwick  ;  "  Myrl 
a  bagman  ! — ^A  lumberi 
ought  to  be  careful  agai 
unnecessarily  in  contact 

"  Young  puppies  of 
said  Lord  Alan,  affectin 
own  simple  dress  and  fii 
but  conveying  a  reproac 
padded   figure   of  his   c 
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tihle.  "In  the  world,  the  popular  mem- 
is  wise  enough  to  feel  himself  out  of 
e.  He  has  prohahly  not  made  up  his 
i  between  the  varnished  boots  and  yellow 
of  St.  James'^s  Street,  and  a  sturdy  stand 
he  leather  gaiters  of  the  country  gen- 

S  he  were  a  country  gentleman,  he 
i  not    hesitate,"   replied    Lord   Alan; 

he  happens  to  be  only  a  country 
&cturer; — to  borrow  a  word  from  the 
ih, — an  indtcstriel; — not  even  a  man  of 
•day,  but  dating  from  this  very  morning ; 
le  has  still  to  conquer,  inch  by  inch, 
d  for  the  pedestal  without  which  no 
appears,  in  our  world,  in  leather  gai- 

Ten  years  hence,  (if  champagne  and 
iB  spare  us  to  be  a  blessing  to  our 
ry!)  we  shall  find  him  riding  in  the 
in  all  the  audacious  self-possession  of 
iness ;  and  perhaps  feel  proud  of  being 
ored  by  his  *  how  are  you  V  as  we  pass !" 
idWynwickshrugged  his  shoulders.  But 
ke  seldom  felt  sure  whether  Alan  Bon- 
were  in  jest  or  earnest,  he  would  have 
ilted  the  point  with  such  arguments  as 
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are  usually  forthcontiDg  from  a  head  h 
liant  only  with  Mirific  Balsam. — For  wr 
of  an  argument,  in  his  haste  to  return 
the  omnibus  box,  he  retorted  by  a  sneer, 

'*  Meantime/'  said  he,  "you  are  generou 
providing  a  pedestal  for  the  foot  of  his  hai 
some  wife," 

It  was  now  Lord  Alan^s  turn  to  shrug 
shoulders  ; — not  from  any  doubt  on  ku  p 
as  to  the  earnestness  or  irony  of  his  co 
panion ;  but  in  utter  compassion  towards  t 
short-sightedness  of  simple  mortality- 
While  Caroline  was  thus  surrounded  w 
the  feverish  triumphs  of  gratified  vani 
thniiirh  lior   childrcTi  and  Iierself  were  o 
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Meanwhile  Myrton,  sure  of  his  Tocation, 
tad  hourly  strengthened  in  his  political 
OMuiezions,  was  intent  upon  the  purchase 
<f  a  hooiB^  to  be  in  readiness  for  the  ensuing 

KfldOD. 

**  You  mean,  then,'"  argued  his  wife,  "  to 
iBake  your  business  a  secondary  considera- 
fen?  For  by  spending  six  months  of  the 
yw  in  town,  secondary  it  will  of  course 
wmeT — 

**  I  intend  to  reap  in  my  manhood  the 
Ittnrest  sown  in  my  youth,''  was  his  firm 
Kply.  **  In  the  enjoyment  of  eight  thou- 
ttnd  a  year,  I  can  afford  to  give  myself  so 
leqwnsible  a  representative  in  Yorkshire,  as 
will  enable  me  to  discharge  in  person,  my 
iugher  duties  to  the  country. 

It  was  not  without  trepidation  that  Caro- 
line in  the  interest  of  her  children,  ap- 
pealed to  question  the  imperativeness  of  his 
iniision,  or  the  divine  nature  of  his  apos- 
tolate.  But  she  still  hinted  at  the  im- 
providence of  expending  a  considerable  sum 
af  money  on  a  London  house.'' 

^A  London  freehold  is  as  good  an  in- 
'••titore  for  money  as  any  other,"  replied 
Mjrtcm,  abruptly. 


i 


! 


ii 


ness?" — 

"  My  dear  Caroline," 
angrily,  "  believe  me, 
ing,  at  the  instigations 
either  your  interests  or 
The  prospects  of  Bob  i 
better  advanced  by  the 
connexions  I  have  lately 
to  make,  than  by  a  fe^\ 
less,  in  our  future  incom 
been  conferring  with  Hill 
not  pardon  my  having  ; 
stoop,  the  eminence  tov 
80    long   been   ineffectus 
cannot  forgive  my  kno\v 
the  Tories,  only  because 
him  a  peerage.     It  is  wo 

to  be  fnrnaA  4-^   «J~--^    '^ 
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unlike  the  reserved  Robert  Myrton,  by 
wiom  8he  had  been  wooed  at  Stainton  Par- 
mige  as  the  beautiful  idol  of  Lord  Alan 
BnQTille  to  the  sallow  girl  so  grateful 
in  his  preference,)  be  induced  to  believe 
ikt  more  than  half  their  good  acceptance 
in  London  society  arose  from  her  power  of 
uansing  the  guests  of  their  aristocratic 
lM)6t8|  without  taxing  their  pockets;  or 
that  half  his  public  success,  like  that  of 
Sberidan,  originated  in  the  beauty  of  his 
wife?— 

She  gave  up  the  point.  With  a  heavy 
Bgh,  she  closed  anew  within  her  heart  the 
feelings  and  perceptions  she  was  about 
to  confide  to  him  ;  —  feelings  of  shame  at 
4e  fidse  position  into  which  they  had  suf- 
feed  themselves  to  be  forced ;  and  percep- 
tions that,  if  three  fourths  of  the  world  ap- 
plmded,  there  was  much  to  make  the  re- 
gaining quarter  laugh, — much  in  their  "  fan- 
ttttic  tricks,"  to  make  the  "  angels  weep." 

Notwithstanding  the  vigour  of  certain  fa- 
^88  in  Myrton's  mind,  notwithstanding 
t  perspicuity  in  questions  of  political  econo- 
«iy  and  government  alscience,  there  were 
P^ti  on  which  the  intelligence  of  the  woman 
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of  six-and-twenty  left  that  of  the  man  of  for 
ty  in  arrear.  Myrton  might  entertain  farsight 
ed  views  concerning  emigration  and  coloni 
zatioii^  municipal  reform,  paper  currency,  o 
free  trade.  But  he  was  ungifted  with  the  tac 
to  discover  that  their  peculiar  position  im 
the  result  of  accident ;  that,  had  not  the  nobb 
patron  of  the  popular  member  possessed  th* 
child  like  simplicity  of  character  of  Lori 
Harringburst  and  the  comptroller  of  hii 
magnificent  household  the  inexperience  of 
Lady  JIary,  they  could  never  have  attained 
their  present  eminent,  or  rather  conspicuooi 
position;  — ^that  it  was  the  unworldlinesg  af 
others  which  made  tkc7n  people  of  the  world 
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fiot  this  of  course  effected  nothing  towards 
tbe  enlightenment  of  Mjrton.  His  ears 
>ere  closed  as  hermetically  as  those  of 
Dlfses  against  the  Sjrens.  Convinced  that 
i  wife^  and  his  wife's  fomilj  were  lamong 
io0e  to  whom  his  self-created  distinction 
18  a  matter  of  envy,  he  was  not  to  be 
aoaded  out  of  a  belief  that^  had  there 
KD  no  Marquis  of  Harringhurst,  and  no 
vmigh  of  Brucetown  extant  upon  earth, 
e  same  united  powers  of  mind  and  purse 
luch  had  organized  the  gold-coining  fac- 
ty  of  Stainhurst,  must,  sooner  or  later, 
ire  constituted  him  a  leading  public  man. 
^en,  at  the  end  of  six  weeks,  the  pair 
kom  it  would  perhaps  be  an  abuse  of 
?ithets  now  to  call  the  happy  couple,  quit- 
)d  London,  after  a  flurry  of  events  and 
i^Hfessions  such  as  the  great  world  of  a 
leat  city  is  alone  capable  of  imparting, — 
be  mind  of  our  Adam  was  still  turbid  with 
^  agitation  of  uproarious  triumph.  As 
(prded  the  gratification  of  his  vanity,  he 
•d  folly  succeeded ;  as  regarded  the  ful- 
fc»ent  of  his  purposes,  he  was  confident 
rfuwoess.     The  victory  of  Myrton  of  Stain- 
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hwTBt  was  abneadj  arhieved-^ — ^The  Tictoiy 
the  people  of  England  iras  sure  to  follow. 
But,  alas!  the  heart  of  bis  gentle  I 
was  heaTv  within  her.  Having  discove 
that  fihe  was  naked,  she  was  ash^ned;  I 
with  a  heart  still  pure-j  hj  drawing  her  d 
dren  closer  towards  her»  she  attempted 
screen  heiself  from  Tiew,  —  Though  aw 
that  she  could  nerer  take  the  Bame  pt 
sure  as  of  old  in  her  obscuritT  at  Sti 
hurst, —  that  she  should  find  the  old  li 
inexpressibly  tiresome, — the  Wrnters  col 
and  duller  than  ever, — Aunt  Minchin 
supportable,  and  even  poor  Stain  ton  I 
sonage  an  eDcroachment  on   her   time  t 
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JfjrtoD,  created  the  throbbings  of  gratified 
{njde:  for  he  fancied  he  had  placed  him- 
ttlf  so  high,  as  to  compel  his  birthplace 
to  be  proad  of  him. 
As  they  advanced  still  further,  winding 
thdr  way  along  the  happy  valley  over  which 
Stainhnrst  predominated  as  a  sort  of  key- 
rtone,  the  dewy  freshness  emanating  from 
the  fields,  the  wholesome  fragrance  of 
the  copses,  the  rustling  of  the  leaves,  the 
distaiit  call  of  the  shepherds,  the  bark  of  the 
vitch-dogs,  the  thousand  indefinable  country 
lounds  that  emerge  from  the  woods,  the  wa- 
ters, the  flowery  turf,  and  which  not  even  the 
gmting  of  the  carriage  wheels  could  wholly 
<>Teicome,  spoke  powerfully  to  the  soul  of 
Caroline. — It  was  as  the  voice  calling  in  the 
prden  to  the  fallen  one  of  old ! — Happily,  a 
dent  tear,  that  fell  amid  the  glossy  curls  of 
little  Emily,  who  was  sleeping  on  her  knees, 
tttested  that  the  appeal  came  not  too  late  ! 

By  degrees,  as  the  more  familiar  environs 

of  borne  greeted  the  eyes  of  the  travellers, 

efidting  exclamations  of  delight  from  the 

now  awakened  children,   the  clouds  passed 

her  soul.     On  reaching  the  beautiful 

t0L.L  I 
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little  hamlet  so  admired  by  Lord  Hamr 
hurst,  the  workmen  and  their  families  were 
standing  at  their  garden-gates,  to  cheer  the 
carriage  as  it  passed.  The  bells  of  Stain  ton 
Church  rang  memlvs  the  moment  it  came  in 
view.  She  saw  that  their  coming  brongbt 
gladneis;  that  their  arrival  had  been  anx- 
iously expected, —  Mothers  held  up  their 
children, — old  men  stood  bare-headed, — A 
host  of  duties  were  awaiting  her  on  her 
household  hearth, — 

*'  I  remember  hearing  my  poor  father  say^ 
mused  Caroline  in  the  secresy  of  her  heart, 
(as  she  caught  a  glimpse  of  the  open  drawing- 
room  windows  of  Stainhurst,  where  the  Lich- 
fields,  the  W3niter8,  and  the  little  old  womaa 
were  assembled  to  await  them,)  ^Hhat  ^bk 
agony  of  getting  sober,  was  enough  to  can 
any  one  of  the  vice  of  intoxication. — ify 
pains  and  penalties  are  beginning  T  Why^-^ 
why  did  we  ever  stir  from  Stainhurst !'' — 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

Thus  we  debase 
He  Dtture  of  oar  souls,  and  make  the  rabble 
CJI  our  cares,  fears ;  which  will,  in  time,  break  ope 
ITie  walls  o*  the  senate,  and  bring  in  the  cro¥rs 
To  peck  the  eagles  !  Sharspeare. 

flow  rarely  do  the  persons  whose  interest 
H  to  render  a  fireside  pleasant,  deny  them- 
tBlves  the  satis&ction  of  making  it  disagree- 
•Me!— Particularly  after  a  long  absence! — 
Ibe  mischiefisy  evils,  and  grievances,  amassed 
^  the  interim,  are  sure  to  be  remorselessly 
barged  on  the  head  of  the  returning 
^wtch,  hoping  to  find  flowers  and  welcome 
wi  his  threshold  ; —  and,  high  or  low,  the 
home  from  which  we  have  played  truant,  is 
^  to  have  become  encompassed  with  a 
kedge  of  thorns. 

Stainhurst  was  far  from  an  exception. 
Mis.  Wynter,  always  jealous  of  Caroline's 
••Pendancy  in  the  family,  had  embraced  the 
^opportunity  to  resume  her  former  influence 

I  2 
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over  the   old  lady,  and  foster  the  maleaa* 

tents   of  R ,   rallying  under  the   com* 

mand  of  Aunt  Minchin.  Tlie  aged  mother- 
in-law  was  taught  to  believe,  that  the  pride 
of  Mrs.  Robert  Myrton,  falsely  calling  her* 
self  Sirs*  Myrton,  had  rendered  their  names 
unpopular  in  the  neighbourhood  ; — that  the 
Parsonage  took  upon  itself  unwarrantable 
interference  in  the  affairs  of  the  Hall; — 
and  that,  if  the  new  factory  secured  three- 
fold the  revenue  of  the  old,  the  out-goings 
were  four  times  as  considerable.  Her  deaf* 
nesS)  usually  a  safeguard  against  the  gossip 

of  R J  was  no  security  as  regarded  the 

deliberately  njalicious  communications  of 
her  daughter ;  and,  so  far  from  deriving 
comfort  from  the  visit  of  the  Wynters,  they 
had  filled  her  heart  vdth  anxiety,  peevishneai 
and  discontent.  i 

On  the  other  hand,  the  Parsonage  had  || 
thousand  affronts  to  complain  of,  and  the 
servants  a  thousand  innovations  to  resent.— r 
Before  Caroline  retired  to  rest,  she  found 
that  a  month  would  scarcely  suffice  to  redress 
the  injuries  arising  from  the  mismanage- 
ments of  the  preceding  two  ! — 
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He  following  day,  the  nurse  and  lady's 
naid,  who  had  accompanied  her  to  town, 
od  eyen  the  children,  swelled  the  chorus 
tf  complainants.  Their  rights  had  been  in- 
vided  dnring  their  absence;  their  places 
ttde  untenable  on  their  return; — and  when, 
<n  Htui^  to  the  Parsonage  for  relief  from  the 
virmars  of  home,  the  first  sound  that  met 
W  ear  was,  **  It  is  such  a  relief  to  have  you 
l»ck  again  ! — Had  you  stayed  away  another 
^eek,  Lichfield  declared  he  would  rather 
pve  up  the  living,  than  be  insulted  every 
kur  by  the  Wynters  !" — she  thought  of  her 
rides  with  Lady  Mary  and  the  pleasant  to- 
fies  of  enlightened  London, — and  shuddered. 
But  the  disgusts  of  Caroline  were,  at  all 
^ents,  of  a  more  remediable  nature  than  the 
^xations  experienced  by  her  husband.  Part- 
ly from  incidental  circumstances,  partly  from 
Dttsapprehension  of  his  orders  at  the  factory, 
^erything  had  gone  wrong.  The  accounts 
^ere  at  fault, — the  machinery  was  deranged. 
Ofence  had  been  taken  by  two  of  his  most 
58»portant  correspondents,  and  insubordina- 
^  prevailed  among  the  workmen.  Several 
Wbeen  necessarily  dismissed,  and  were  es- 
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tablisliod  in  a  rival  factory;  one  of  his  j 
est  favourites   had  absconded  to  Ami 
and   the  new   people   introduced   by 
disagreeable  changes,  unluckily  turned  01 

This  concatenation  of  evils  had^  of  a 
been  progressively  unfolded  in  the  lett* 
the  foreman,  and  his  brother-in-law* 
engrossed  by  London  engagements, 
ton  had  contented  himself  with  Buggi 
palliatives  and  expedients,  without  brii 
home  to  himself  the  results  of  tidings  \ 
possessed  the  vague  unreality  of  all  ti 
heard  from  afar. 

The  truth  was  now,  however,  onl; 
painfully  apparent.  The  eye  of  the  n 
had  been  wanting, — the  purse  and  ere 
the  master  must  suffer.  But  while  x 
ing  under  the  discovery  of  the  injurief 
tained  by  his  property,  and  the  ingral 
of  his  dependents,  he  was,  unluckily, 
voked  into  the  use  of  such  very  p 
mentary  language  towards  the  for 
who  thus  ineflSciently  supplied  his  ] 
that  the  man,  considering  his  faithfii] 
vice  of  twenty  years  to  the  firm 
quited  by  such  hasty  reproof,  requested 
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loeoimto  might  be   balanced,  and  a  more 
^ou8   genritor    provided    in    his    room. 
hamg  his  loss  to  be  irreparable  in  the 
ietoiy,  he  chose  to  make  his  ungrateful 
Attter  as  cognizant  of  it  as  himself. 
And  aU  this  pecuniarj  loss  to  fall  upon 
'  ^  reTenues  of  a  man  who,  for  the  last 
^  months,  had  been  trebling  his  usual 
CQq)enditure !     And  all  this  additional  trou- 
ble and    solicitude    to   devolve   upon    his 
dioulders,  vrhen  he  had  been  looking  for- 
^wud  to  a  respite  from  care,  in  order  to 
Btudy  in  the  quietude  of  country  leisure,  a 
Tarietj  of  important  questions  submitted  to 
lu8  consideration  !     Having  become    pain- 
ty aware,  during  his  short  but  stirring 
fvliamentary  experience,  of  the  defective 
nature  of  his  education  for  a  public  man, 
^  had  resolved  to  profit  bj  his  first  unoc- 
cupied moments  to  store  his  memory  with 
precedents,— to  familiarize  himself  with  the 
coDStitutional  history  of  the  country, — to 
Wme  acquainted  with  the  origin  of  the 
•hoses  he  was  intent  upon  reforming ;  for  it 
^  essential  to  ascertain  the  depth  of  found- 
•tiwi  of  the  edifice  destined  to  demolition. 
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But  aJl  liopes  of  enlightenment  were  f(* 
the  present  at  aa  end.  Even  the  parli 
ameutary  reports  of  the  preceding  eegsior: 
ttiust  remajE  a  sealed  fountain*  The  wqtt' 
of  business  was  recomnieneing  around  hini: 
The  petty  legislation  of  Stainhurst  absorbed 
his  whole  attention. — Radical  reform  mu£ 
begin  at  home !      •  iH 

The  first  question  likely  to  coma  hefor" 
Sir  Frederick  Brabazon,  as  chairman  c 
the  bench  of  magistrates,  was  one  arisin_ 
out  of  a  riot  at  Stainton  ;  and  on  Lord  Chil 
derton's  arrival  at  his  Yorkshire  seat,  h^ 
would  have  the  pleasure  of  learning,  as  Lor*' 
Lieutenant,  the  irregularities  produced  in  hii 
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^  To  settle  with  Johnson,  to  whom  several 

J6arB'q>poiiitinent8  are  owing,  just  now,  will 

kea  great  inconvenience  to  me!"  said  he  to  his 

vtfe,  in  a  reproachful  tone,  as  though  she 

we  the  origin  of  the  evil.    And  when  Caro- 

Boe  was  rash  enough  to  hazard  an  ejaculation 

of  thankfulness  that   he   had  not  further 

<9Dbana88ed  himself  by  the  purchase  of  a 

loose  in  town,  Myrton  took  refuge  in  the 

oxpesrion  of  a  wish  that  Sir  John  Hilliard 

*^d  find  it  convenient  to   discharge  his 

Peeoniary  engagements. 

^The  first  thousand  pounds  that  Hilliard 

'borrowed  of  me,"*  said  he,  "  was  on  a  pro- 

^^iMBory  note  at  a  year's  date, — of  which, 

^ough  four  have  elapsed,  not  a  shilling  of 

I^dple  or  interest  have  been  paid ;  and  I 

We  since  been   fool  enough  to  lend  him 

eighteen  hundred  more,  which  he  seems  to 

We  equally   forgotten. — But  those  three 

thousand  pounds  are   too  essential  to   me, 

JUBt  now,  to  admit   of  further  indulgence. 

I  shall  therefore  write  to  him  to-morrow.^ 

Caroline,^from  whom  these  transactions  had 
W  carefolly  concealed,  was  dumb  from 
fortification.     So  serious  an  addition  to  the 

I  5 
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obligations  conferred  on  worthier  membefl 
of  her  family,  was  as  the  riveting  of  a  chaki 
of  bondage  round  her  neck.  From  eome 
thing  which  had  transpired  in  Grosvesna 
Square,  during  lier  stay  in  town,  she  fel 
certain  Sir  John  was  in  no  situation  to  di^ 
charge  his  obligations;  and  that  Myrtoil 
was  far  more  likely  to  receive  an  applicatiod 
for  further  assistance,  than  repayment  of  t\M 
sums  advanced.  What  would  be  the  results^ 
Would  her  husband's  indignation  fall  xtpo^ 
herself?  Should  she  be  subjected  to  furtha 
sneers  on  the  part  of  Mrs.  Wynter ;  whose  coa 
impertinence,  hitherto  inexplicable,  she  non 
attributed  to  knowledge  of  the  humiliatiii| 
obligations  of  the  Hilliard  family  towards  hei 
brother, — of  which,  nevertheless,  she  knen 
no  more  than  the  Duchess  of  Droitwich. 

A  few  days  afterwards,  as  Caroline  \m 
about  to  seal  a  letter  to  Lady  Marj  D( 
Bruce  who  was  on  a  visit  at  the  villa  of  thi 
Droitwich  family  in  the  Isle  of  Wight,  riii 
inquired  of  her  husband  whether  he  ha( 
any  message  to  Lord  Harringhurst. 

"  Thank  you ! — I  wrote  yesterday,"  wa 
his  cold  reply.     ''  It  was  necessary  to  ap 
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Fiw  him  that  it  will  be  out  of  our  power 
to  join  his  party  at  the  castle,  in  Septem- 

Instead  of  sealing    her  letter,   Caroline 

Mantlj  lighted  it  at  the  taper  to  which 

Ae  was  applying    the    sealing  wax,  and 

threw  it  blazing  into  the  grate.     Her  ex- 

prasions  of  delight  in  anticipation  of  the 

Ptrtjr  thos  frustrated,  would  have  now  been 

^nt  of  place. 

Attributing  the  sudden  movement  to 
petulance,  Myrton  surveyed  with  astouish- 
ixieiit  his  usually  undemonstrative  vdfe ;  who 
^•t  absorbed  in  reverie,  not  daring  to  inquire 
thb  exact  terms  in  which  he  had  phrased  his 
HK)Iogy,  but  dreading  that  his  motive  might 
^Ye  been  so  inexplicitly  expressed,  as  to 
iwify  a  suspicion  that  he  was  displeased  at 
^  attentions  paid  her  by  Lord  Alan  Bon- 
'^iDe, — ^which  she  knew  had,  previous  to  her 
departure  from  town,  been  made  the  sub- 
j^  of  raillery  among  his  rou6  companions, 
^even  fancied,  and  vrith  truth,  that  the 
^^Wffteries  towards  her  of  the  Duchess  of 
Oioitwich,  were  somewhat  abating. 
But  that  this  coolness  arose  from  either 
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moral  or  worldly  uneasiiiess  conceming 
proceedings  of  her  son,  was  an   erroneo«« 
conjecture.      It  was  on    Lady   Maiy   I>e 
Brace's  account  the  Duchess  was  inolined 
to   look  with  a  less  favourable  eye  on  tl&^ 
beautiful   wife   of    the    Popular    Member-. 
Since  Caroline's  aitival  in  town,  the  Duebe^s 
perceived  that  her  son  had  declined  in  fj^M- 
vour  with  his  heiress  cousin ;  and  a§  it  ba^^* 
pened  to  fall  to  Myrton's  share  in  the  Hou^^ 
of  Commons  to  advocate  the  daims  of       ^| 
body  of  dissenters  in  which  Colonel    £^*^| 
Bruce  affected  a  peculiar  interest,  a  conne^ciH 
tion  and  understanding  was  imputed  to  tb^^ 
three,  so  fer  from  existing,  that  unavow^^^j 
sentiments  of  animosity  subsisted  betwe^^ 
the   serious  colonel  «and  the  habitual  chi^^ 
peron  of  his  attractive  cousin. 

"  My  aunt  Droitwich  is  only  a  littl* 
jealous  of  you,  dearest  Mrs.  Myrton,"  wmJ^ 
Lady  Mary's  frank  explanation  of  th^ 
change ;  "  as  a  President  of  the  College  ipf 
Physicians  might  be,  who  found  the  obsolete 
wisdom  of  his  t^te  a  perruque  superseded  h^ 
the  modem  proficiency  of  some  practitionef* 
of  the  day.     The  Duchess  seldom  finds  her^ 
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self  called  into  consultation  now,  even  by 
gnndpapa.  But  since  he  is  one  of  those 
iln^  thinking  no  evil,  can  never  be  per- 
ttded  to  believe  any,  there  is,  luckily,  little 
4tf  ofhis  being  put  out  of  conceit  with  the 
life  of  his  favourite  disciple.'* 

This  interpretation  sufficed  to  Caroline ; 

vho  could  understand  that  the  almost  filial 

idiance  of  Liady  Mary  upon  her  counsels, 

night  be  vexatious  to   the  more  qualified 

■ambers  of  her  family,  had  she  not  been 

eoDscioos  thsX,  in  listening  to  the  excessive 

^mpliments,   the  more  than    compliments 

^  Lord    Alan    Bonville,   she   was    guilty 

^  a  &ult.      And  as  neither  the  Duchess 

of  Droitwich,  nor  her  daughter,  could  ever 

we  been  placed   in  a  situation   such   as 

Wa,  fallen   from   the   skies  without   con- 

iiezioD,  into  the  midst  of  the  conflicting  scoff- 

%  scornful  crowd  of  London  fashionables, 

W  husband    engaged   elsewhere    and   her 

We  ever  left  unguarded,  it  was  impossible 

for  them  to  conjecture  how  gratefully,  yet 

ifi  bow  harmless  a  sense,  she  had  accepted 

^arm  invariably  offered  to  her  by  one  of 

4o  nearest  relatives   of  her   friend   Lady 


absence  from  Ilarring 
be  attributed  by  Lady  K 
jealousy  of  her  husband 

But  Myrton  had  othe; 
make,  scarcely  more  a 
announcement  of  his  c 
the  autumn. 

"  I  am  sorry  to  find  f 
he,  "  that  the  people  at 
our  want  of  hospitality." 

*•  What  people  V  inq 
pied  Caroline,  in  utter  ab 

"  You  cannot  misund 
ing!**  replied  her  husbai 
displeasure.  "Those  pe 
been  for  many  years  on 
Stainhurst,  conceive  thei 
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''fiecaiue  their  society  seemed  distasteful 

to  joa.    Because,  like  most  people  newly 

■ttried,  we  studied  only  our  mutual  incli- 

9lkmB,  regardless  of  the  sacrifices  owing  to 

4b  world.     But  as  we  rise  in  life,  our  hori- 

n  widens  in  proportion  to  our  elevation. 

I  aee  things  now  in  a  more,  expanded  sense. 

Ipereeiye  that  we  have  no  right  to  hold 

Welves  above  our  own  class,  as  exempli- 

ied  in  many  highly  estimable  families  at 

B- — .    I  do  not  ask  you,  Caroline,  to  look 

Bpto  the  Minchins  as  elegant  or  fashionable 

People,  or  the  Harmans,  or  Lees,  or  Grab- 

KQs,  or  others  whom  I  could  name.     But 

I<i)  ask  you  to  be  courteous  to  them ;  and 

^  give  them  the  right  to  suppose  we  fool- 

Uily&ncy  that  a  few  months  in  London  have 

ftadered  us  greater  than  themselves." 

Aware  that  the  piques  and  jealousies  of 
&- —  against  Stainhurst  were  of  at  least 
Idf  a  dozen  years'  continuance,  Mrs.  Myr- 
ton  was  convinced  that  no  such  supposition 
^  likely  to  arise.  But  it  was  useless 
te  expostulate.  The  public  dinner  to  the 
Wtmrable  member  for  Brucetown  which 
^  getting  up  among  the  ex-Brabazonized 
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liberals  of  R -,  sufficiently  accounted  fc 

the  inst ructions  she  was  receiving. 

luvohmtarily,  there  recurred  to  her  rec 
lectioTi  a  prophecy  whispered  in  her  ear 
Lord  Alan  Bonville,  that  a  time  would  coi 
when  the  aristocratic  whigiera  of  HamDj 
hurst  Castle  would  pale  its  ineffectual 
in  the  eyes  of  the  Mirabeau  of  Stainhurstj 
— that  Myrton's  natural  position  was  in  tl 
enemy's  camp  ; — that  it  was  his  birthright 
be   a  tribune  of  the  people,  not  the  maif 
du  palau   of  a  marquis  ;  —that  popularitji'd 
like  opiuTDj  once    tasted,  engenders  an  ua^ 
eradi  cable  appetite, 

'*  Before  I   see  you   again,"  was   one 
Lord  Alan's  many  predictions,  "the  ns 
of  Myrton  may  have  become  a  watchword. 
At  some  future  time,  your  huKband  will 
a  leading  man  among  the  radical  raembersJ 

Caroline  had  forgotten  the  lialf-murmurc 
quotation  from  the  French  dramatist,  whic 
formed  her  own  pertinent  rejoinder  to  th 
remark :  ^^Et  qu'est  ce  que  la  poptdariii? 
ghire  en  gros  mm  /" — nor  was  she,  even  noi 
though  beyond  the  reach  of  Lord  Alanll 
irony,  (an  irony  which,  like  the  edge  of 
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DunascDs  blade,  cut  only  the  deeper  for 
iKiDg  steeped  in  essence  of  roses,)  wise 
aoogb  to  know  that  the  glory  of  a  public 
M  is  safer  when  invested  in  millions  of 
ktfj)ence,  than  thousands  in  gold; — that 
ttere  are  more  light  sovereigns  current,  than 
fcfecti?e  copper  coin ! — 

"Would  you  wish  me  to  send  out  cards, 
flwi,  for  a  dinner-party  to — ^"  she  was  going 
to  use  his  own  phrase  of  "  these  people  ;*'  but 
tt  second  thoughts,  modified  it  to   ^*  the 

fcniKes  we  visit  in  R V 

I  '^My  mother  has  already  done  so,  at  my 
request,"  said  he.  "  All  I  wished  to  im- 
pMs  upon  you  was  my  wish  that  you  would 
kiTe  nothing  undone  to  conciliate  those 
who  may  choose  to  accept  the  invitation/' 

It  was  easy  to  promise  compliance;  it 
VIS  less  so  to  reconcile  herself  to  the  change 
ftwn  being  the  idol  of  the  most  refined 
cntles  in  the  land,  into  the  parasite  of  in- 
Mlent  vulgarity. 

When  Myrton  quitted  the  room,  she 
omU  scarcely  think  of  him  without  disgust ! 
Ebe  contact  of  all  that  was  noblest  and 
enlightened  in  England,  seemed  only 
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to  have  inspired  him  with  ignoble  m 
ments.  He  had  not  only  become  worl 
but  worldly  in  the  meanest  senj&e. 
Machiavelism  was  wasted  upon  objects 
worthy  a  thought  from  a  mind  superio} 
she  had  once  attributed  to  her  husbj 
Herder's  comparison  of  the  head  of  Goe 
to  *'  a  grand  cupola  lighted  from  bek 
iuYoluntarily  glanced  into  her  memory. 

"  What  an  accumulation  of  disagreea 
on  every  side  !"  mused  the  disenchai 
wife,  as  she  took  her  solitary  way  thro 
the  shrubbery  towards  Stainton  Parsons 
— a  path  she  had  so  often  pursued  in  for 
years,   arm-in-arm  with  her  Imsbaiid,  vs 
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isemod  of  benevolence.    But  after  com- 
firtmg  the  sick  and  relioTing  the  poor,  for 
vkm  t  word  from  her  lips,  accompanjing 
ifai  from  her  hand,  acquired  a  doable  value, 
hr  hrother-in-law    naturally     proposed  to 
ao0(Hiipany  her  home ;  and  as  a  bright  Au- 
gvt  son  was  shining  scorchingly  upon  the 
klljhocks  of  the  shrubbery,  they  doubled 
:  the  extimt  of  the  walk,  by  pursuing  their 
Me   shady    way    along    the    overarching 
noiQes  of  the  dismantled  farm.     Overcome 
tf  tlie  heat  of  the  day,  Caroline  proposed 
Mting  a  moment  on  a  seat 'placed  among 
fte  iyy-covered  ruins  of  the  old  mansion, — 
fte  cradle  of  the  Myrton  dynasty ; — ^a  spot 
Munanding  a  noble    view  of    the  happy 
tdlef  of  Stainton,  with  its  delicious  combina- 
tioD  of  woods  and  waters, — the  new  mansion 
nibosomed  in  its  groves  and  gardens, — ^the 
■ew  iactory,  affording  impulses  of  vitality  to 
tbe  estate. 

Bat  without  indulging  in  this  comprehen- 
rfve  survey,  the  little  patch  of  landscape 
iimmd  them,  was  worthy  the  pencil  of 
Hobbima.  The  stately  grove,  arching  like 
groined  minster  over-head,  and  exhibit- 
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ing  on  the  boles  of  its  gigantic  colum 
patches  of  moss  intermingled  with  glea 
of  sunshine, — the  solemn  green  of  the  i 
clothing  the  foundations  of  the  old  hot 
opposed  to  the  tender  verdure  of  the  herbi 
around, —  the  agile  sport  of  the  squim 
leaping  among  the  beech-trees  from  bou 
to  bough,— the  restlessnes  of  the  rooks,  ct 
ing  and  circling  as  if  by  right  of  conqm 
over  the  deserted  avenue,— ^imparted  a  c\m 
to  the  loneliness,  enhanced  a  thousand  A 
in  the  eyes  of  Caroline  by  contrast  with  t 
troubled  vulgarities  of  the  great  city  she  1 
recently  inhabited. 
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nlling  to  dwell  upon  the  point  of  view 
resented,  Caroline  began  pointing  out 
lie  hand  of  an  artist,  the  beautiful 
of  light  and  shade,  produced  by  the 
of  sunshine  penetrating  at  intervals 
mj  avenue. 

tat  prodigality  of  beauty  one  finds 
fece  of  nature  T  said  she.  "  What 
of  exquisite  and  elaborate  spectacles 
petually  in  progress  in  the  heart  of 
St  sequestered  solitudes,  with  no  eye 
lire,  no  voice  to  commemorate ! 
we  poor  mortals  cannot  accomplish 
iUest  feat,  without  sounding  shawms 
mpets,  and  calling  a  crowd  around 
iplaudr— 

ve  spoke  the  experience  of  the  Lon- 
iuty,  who  I  am  assured,  has  been 
J  the  fashionable  world  with  her 
lorsewomanship,  and  exquisite  sing- 
-was  the  arch  retort  of  the  parson, 
oncluded  that  Mr.  Perceval,  (whom 
me  night  at  Droitwich  House,)  would 
own  some  such  foolish  reports  !'*  said 
le^  blushing. 
It  us  at  least  be  thankful,"  resumed 
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her  brother-in-law,  "  that  such  dangen 
experience  has  taught  you  nothing  but  % 
dom!  The  doye  we  imprudently  alloTi 
to  escape  from  our  ark,  has  brought  hi 
only  an  olive-branch,  I  was  half  afraid,  1 
dear  Can,  of  finding  a  sprig  of  foil  or  tia 
in  its  beak  !"  j 

"  No  great  matter  what  /  haTe  brouj 
back/'  replied  Caroline,  rallying  her  spiil 
'*  since  my  mate  19  loaded  with  laurels/* 

''  Of  which,  believe  me,  we  are  more  tj 
sufficiently  proud,""  cried  Lichfield,  W 
honest  warmth,  "  I  expected  great  thil 
from  him,  but  he  has  surpassed  my  exp 
tat  ions.     IMyrton   is   a  wonderful   create 
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lompletelj  on  the  sunny  side  of  the 

It  Ix  dread  the  impartiality  of  Pro- 

A  vessel  is  never  in  such  peril 

oken  rocks,  as  when  approaching  the 

the  close  of  a  prosperous  voyage.'' 
berto,  I  admit,  Myrton  has  had  no 
;ie8  to  contend  against,"  replied  Lich- 
avely.     **  The  moment  a  man  stands 

pedestal,  he  must  stand  firm,  for 
e  thousands  of  enemies  on  the  watch 
Dplish  his  overthrow." 
lusands  of  enemies,  without  counting 
ms  friends,''  added  Caroline.     "  The 

fear  most  for  my  husband  is  his 
istigated  into  attempting  too  much." 
dlt  sure  the  great  ladies  would  make 
nist  of  you,  Car. !"  cried  the  parson, 
imouredly  tapping  her  arm  with  the 
F  the  parasol  he  was  carrying.  "  So 
the  better!  There  will  need,  per- 
ome  drawback  to  the  extremities 
!h  the  people  hereabouts  are  desirous 
ting  their  Rienzi.  I,  who  mean  to 
lawn-sleeves  under  Myrton's  auspices 
here  about  the  year  1850,  (when  our 
will  be  shaking,  but  our  principles. 
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firm  as  now,)   am  deeply  int 
ft  he  should  not  allow  any  of  hi^ 
fly  away  with  him.     In  matte# 
coticenjing   the    public   weal  u 
good  safe-pacing  mnle  is  a  better 
BStride  than  Pegasus  itself*     Talk* 
jishopricsj"^   added   Lichfield^   "yoil 
Fglad  to  hear  that  I  ha^e  an  all^ 
of  the  next  prebend  that  falls  vac« 
Do  not  mention  it  to  Loii^  hoi 
Hio  would  not  rest  in  her  bed  till 
fas  accomplished.     With  my  wife, 
Imost  women,  Hope  is  a   disease^— #1 
ff  intermittent  fever ; — whereas^  in 

it  exercises  only  the  same  infiuenc 
fe  sun  on  the  landscape  around  ask- 
ing none  of  its  features,  but  confening 
jditional  charm." 
[And  a  charm  how  exquisite !"  exclaim- 
VIrs.  Myrton^  with  a  degree  of  emotioit 
&ed  resuming  their 
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«fter  a  passion  created  by  heavenly  mercy 
hr  the  solace  of  the  unfortunate. — 
fiat  so  little  did  that  excellent  man  sur- 
^  of  the  present  state  of  her  mind,  that 
k  would  have  laughed  at  the  mere  idea 
pf  the  wife  of  the  Popular  Member  being  so 
■iiich  as  cognizant  of  the  existence  of  pa- 
tience, or  of  hope. 

By  the  eyes  of  her  family,  Mrs.  Myrton 
ras  still  regarded  as  the  happiest  woman  in 
be  world  ! 


OEf    !• 


•     CSAPTER  tX. 

'^  All  modern  energy  of  soul  seems  td  concccitraie  it&«lf 
love  of  |jil>ertyj — the  Eeligioti  of  tbo  t^GW  era  ;^&  i:eligi(it|^ 
that  of  JesuEj  preoched  to  the  poor  and  not  to  the  richj' 
[taring  abo  its  gospelff,  iti;  inartyrft^-^^itg  Judas  I  **  < 

^  LiWc^  HBaj  voufltituie  »  m^  fahk^^  replied  hif  {h«l] ! 
"  whose  worship  i&  dmtj  extending  upon  the  earth .  But  Jii 
as,  in  embracing  Christ laniiy  in  the  olden  tinic,  every  naljfl 
feshioned  its  laws  and  obsenrances  according  to  their  am 
wants  and  character,  Liberty  must  learn  to  adapt  itself  to  loa 
interests  and  national  customs/' — Translated Jrom  Hsinb. 

The  sanctuary  of  Stainhurst  once  throwi 

open  to  the  agitators  of  R ,  no  forUie 

enjoyment  of  home  for  Caroline  Myrton 
Her  faith  in  the  highmindedness  of  he 
husband  was  destroyed, — ^her  pride  in  hio 
was  gone.  If  heretofore  unable  to  admin 
him  in  the  light  of  a  polished  comer  of  tb 
temple,  she  had  worshipped  the  simple  dig 
nity  of  the  Druidical  stone;  and  to  fim 
him,  like  the  unjust  steward,  preparing,  a 
conscience-cost,  a  good  berth  for  himsol 
when  Brucetown  should  have  gone  the  wa 
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ail  rotten  boroughs,   was    humiliation 
eed!— 

he  banner  of  Democracy  once  openly  un- 
xl  over  the  roof  of  Myrton,  the  malcon- 
s  of  the  county  rallied  eagerly  round  the 
lard.  Every  private  pique  arising  from 
ieipal  oppression,  or  fiscal  exactions, — 
r  personal  grievance  against  Lord  Chil- 
m,  or  grudge  against  Sir  Frederick  Bra- 
il,— ^veas  placed  in  his  hands,  as  in  those 
e  universal  champion.    Not  a  Tory  land- 

fr  in  the  neighbourhood  of  R could 

.'eute  a  poacher  or  a  trespasser,  but 
ton  was  expected  to  be  up  in  arms,  in 
ice  of  the  culprit.  He  was  elected  the 
eader  of  every  petty  opposition;  and 
ired  to  keep  his  time  at  the  disposal  of 
large  and  influential  class  which  had 
Bed  him  of  insolence,  in  private  life, 
le  chose  to  assume  the  onerous  charge  of 
ieM*marshalship,  in  public. 
d  reconcile  herself  to  these  changes,  to 
ol  herself  into  a  patient  fulfilment  of 
difligreeable  duties  which  now  marred 
privacy,  Caroline  had  frequent  recourse 
iio  society  of  Lichfield.     The  respect 

K    2 
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with  which  Myrton  was  spoken  of  hj 
brother-in-law,  seemed  to  subdue  her 
tion  of   spirit,  while  the  calm  good 
and  warm  good  feeling  governing  his  vi 
of  life,  in  every  particular,  were  as 
to  the  cravings  of  her  mind. 

The  Stainton  parson  felt  almost  as 
surprised  as  gratified,  at  the  frequency  oi 
demands  upon  his  leisure,  to  be  the 
paniou  of  her  rides  and  walks :  how  li 
surmising  that  she  was  advisedly  refresli 
herself  with  the  wholesome  waters  of  s^ 
counsel ! — 

Such  efforts  are  seldom  made  in  r> 
After  some  weeks  spent  at  home,  the 
fluence  of  the  sober  habits,  the  beaut 
scenery^  the  quiet  studies  of  Stainhu 
had  almost  restored  her  to  herself,  j 
village  duties  were  of  a  very  different  nat 
from  the  fine-lady  beneficence  of  Lady  1 
liard  of  Hilliard  Park!  The  population  c 
which  she  exercised  an  influence,  exhibi 
not  the  servile  character  of  mere  tenan 
The  Stain tonians  were  to  be  wooed,  and 
dragooned,  into  accepting  instruction 
themselves  at  the  parish  church,  or  for  tl 
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Mdrm  at  tbe  village  school.     If  refractory, 

tie  tboQgand  arms  of  a  score  of  fectories  at 

B —  were  open  to  receive  them ;  nor  was 

^'on  from  Stainton,  as  from  the  farms  of 

Hblmedale  or  Childerton  Manor,  a  fiat  of 

ndn  and  disgrace.    After  the  recent  disturb- 

■ees,  moreover,  it  became  doubly  impor- 

tuit  to    conciliate   and    civilize    the    new 

lers;  and  the  Brabazons  were  not  a  little 

tmnsed  to  learn  from  Pomposo  Perceval, — 

1*0,  like  a  bat,  hovered  between  the  rival 

fcetions, — ^that  those  who  were  desirous  of 

IB  interview  with  the  beautiful  Mrs.  Myrton, 

iBOBt  look  for  her  in  the  Lancastrian  classes, 

at  almshouses,   or    spinning-school   of    her 


It  was  impossible,  however,  for  the  re- 
due  not  occasionally  to  indulge,  in  spite 
tf  principle  or  philosophy,  in  the  pathetic 
cjiCQlation  of  Selkirk  in  his  desolate  island, 

yLj/riendSy-^o  they  now  and  then  send 
A  wish  or  a  thought  after  me  ? — 

^  whatever  might  be  their  thoughts  and 
^Wws,  it  was  not  often  they  took  an'  epis- 
Mny  shape  !  Between  Stainhurst  and  Hil- 
JM  Ptek  there  was  one  of  those  complete 
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breaks  so  often  the  result  of  pecuniary  oh 
gation ;  and  Lady  Mary  De  Bruce  was  tj 
sort  of  enthusiast  sure  to  be  engrossed  bytj 
mqouement  of  the  passing  moment,  into  d 
getfulness  of  friendl  who  were  out  of  »i^ 
Having  accompanied  her  grandfather  fflL 
tour  of  his  Irish  estates,  immediately  afl 
the  breaking  up  of  the  shooting  party  ' 
the  castle,  Mrs,  Myrton  heard  of  her  furti 
movements,  and  those  of  her  family,  c^ 
through  the  medium  of  the  newspapers;  il 
could  scarcely  resist  a  smile  when  she  soil 
times  compared  her  present  Ovidian  e}d 
with  her  recent  position,  as  the  centre 
'eons  circle  in  which  she  bad  b€( 
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howeTer,  as  Bhd  wits  preparing  for 
}p7  home-celebration  of  Christmas, 
it  Was  no  small  comfort  to  her  to 
i  old  lady  had  promised  to  spend 
f  daughter  Mrs.  Wynter,)  a  lett^ 
firom  Lady  Mary,  enclosed  in  one 
)  Marquis  to  the  member  for  Bruce- 
sisting  upon  seeing  them  at,  rather 
iting  them  to,  Harringburst ;  where 
ily  had  that  moment  arrived  from 
The  old  Lord  adverted  to  a  variety 

for  the  approaching  session,  which 
iesirous  of  confiding  to  his  political 
e ;  his  young  grand-daughter  to  im«- 

pleasures,  which  would  lose  half 
arm  without  the  participation  of  her 

[yrton  had  taken  their  former  ex- 
pon  himself,  Caroline  resolved  to 
lose  of  the  present  occasion  also  in 
Is:  for  that  any  other  answer  than 
ygy  would  be  returned,  she  did  not 

f  want  us,  I  see,  on  the  twenty-se^ 
but  it  will  be  impossible  for  me  to 
MM  before  Christmas  eve,''  was  his 
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only   observation^   after  peoii^^S    ^^^ 
letterg.  '  ^.^i^^l^ 

"  Surely  you  do  not  think  of  accepting  tl 
invitation  1"— said  his  wife,  with  crimsonQ 
cheeks-  '*We  have  never  yet  been  al^eQ 
at  Christnjas  from  Stainhurst/' 

"Till  this  year,  we  were  never  away 
Midsummer.    But  does  that  entail  an  ine?i(j 
able  obligation?''  ^    wA 

"  Christmas  and  Midsummer  me  bo  diffbi 
ent  in  importance !     At  Christmas,  it  seen 
a  duty   to  be   at  home.     Our  poor  peopl 
will  feel  themselves  aggrieved  by  our 
sence/* 

"  Not  if  their  coals^  and  blankets^ 
good  cheer  are  forthcoming,*'  replied  Mj 
ton  coldly. 

"  But  even  your  mother  will  be  away  !- 
Mrs.   Myrton  has  promised  Sophia  to 
to  High  Bennington." 

"  That,  indeed,  removes  the  only  obst 
to    our   joining    the    Harringhurst    party^ 
rejoined  her  husband.     "  I   was  afraid 
mother  might  be  oflFended  at  being  left  alooi 
As  it  18,  Lichfield  will  undertake  the  usual 
distributions,   and    Louisa    preside    at 
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•Aool  children's  dinner.     It  will  be  a  great 

fcore  off  your  bands." 
"And  a  great  pleasure   lost  to   Robert 
i  ffi  Emilj,  who  are  invited  to  accompany 

>  to  the  castle,  and  to  whom  Christmas 
*  home  is  the  great  event  of  the  year !" 
■id  Caroline,  who  felt  that  they  ought  not 
to  be  tempted  into  this  party  of  pleasure. 

"As  if  the  children  would  not  be  fifty 
toBes  more  amused  in  a  new  scene  like 
Himiighurst  l"" 

**More  amusedj  perhaps ; — but  it  was  not 
of  their  amusement  I   was  thinking ;  and 

mtelj  the  R people,  whom  you  have 

liteiy  seemed  so  desirous  to  conciliate,  will 
k  affronted  if  we  are  absent  at  the  time 
tf  their  Christmas  ball,  and  annual  festivi- 
ties at  the  Athenffium  r — 

"The  members  of  the  corporation  of  R 

(the  only  portion  of  the  population  you  have 
•»er  seen  me  attempt  to  conciliate)  are  too 
^  in  their  generation  not  to  be  better 
fktted  at  finding  me  the  centre  of  one  of 
^  first  liberal  circles  of  the  kingdom,  than 
:  the  twelfthcake  buffooneries  of  their 
town.     Where  am  I  more  likely 

X  5 
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to  attain  the  power  of  forwarding  their  1 
terests  than  at  Harringhurst  ? — These 
not  timeB  whan  an  HoratiUB  Codes  sal 
the  conntry,  single-handed ;  and  they 
aware  that  the  more  intimately  I  leagj 
myself  with  an  influGntial  party»  the  m^ 
capable  I  become  of  benefiting  them  H 
theirs.  Lord  Harringhurst  is  a  demi^ 
in  their  sight.  But  for  the  faTour  shoi 
me  by  him^  never  should  I  have  becoij 
a  prophet  in  my  own  country/'  i 

After  a  few  more  faint  arguments  in  ( 
vour  of  their  mincepiea  and  holly<^biiil|| 
to  satisfy  the  qualms  of  Caroline's  confl 
ence,    the    invitation    was    accepted.      1( 
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hm  long  absent,  may  be  cited  that  of  re^^ 

Jlfaio;  fiiends  from  whom  we  have  been 

.  ■oretlj  striving  to  disanite  ourselves*     As 

tfinceive  anew  their  protestations  of  affec- 
fa,  every  mental  argument  we  have  been 
omiguig  against  them  seems  to  echo  re* 
IMchfully  in  our  ears,  like  the  crowing 
•f  the  cock  in  those  of  Peter.  Caroline 
mM  not  forget  how  often  she  had  denied 
to  Lichfield  and  his  wife  the  imputed  as^ 
Mdincy  over  her  mind  of  the  circle  of 
vUdi  she  was  now  once  more  a  part ; — that 
Ae  bad  met  with  malignant  defiance  certain 
i^mtations  on  the  part  of  Mr.  Perceval 
toQehing  her  Bonvillemania ; — that  she  had, 
Bi  Aort,  ever  since  she  parted  from  them 
in  London,  been  labouring  diligently  to  for- 
pt  the  words  of  their  lips,  the  charms  of 
^  deportment,  the   fascination   of  their 


"If  you  did  but  know,**  cried  Lord  Alan, 
vho  was  one  of  the  first  to  rush  forward 
•nd  welcome  her  to  the  Castle,  **  how  often 
I  have  tried  to  screw  my  courage  to  the 
•i^ty  of  writing  to  inquire  after  your 
^th ;  and  afterwards,  to  coax  myself  into 
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the  forbearance  of  not  sending  my  lettel 
For,  after  all,  what  right  had  I  to  hope  Jd 
would  reassure,  by  an   answer,  the  anxi^ 
which  might  he  interpreted  into  an  offence' 
Fortunately,  Mrs.  Myrton  was  too  sjieedi 
surrounded  by  persons  equally  eager  to  ifl 
new  their  London   acquaintance  with  hid 
to   be   compelled   to   reply.     The  party  i 
the  castle   having  been   some  days   assem 
bled,  bad  already  organised  its  holiday  plea 
sures  of  tableaux,  charades^  proverbs,  plajj 
concerts,  and  mazurkas,  in  all   of  which  fl 
place   had   been    reserved    for  herself  r  Ml 
thu8>  the   grave   matron    and   active  bene 
fac  tress  of  Stain  hurst  found  herself  suddenl 
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(Ue  jonder  to  be  manager ;  because  he 
pmnoes  to  say  that,  since  I  returned  from 
bolaod,  there  is  a  touch  of  brogue  in  my 
AencL  But  ycu  will  keep  him  in  order ! 
Aim  dares  not  call  his  soul  or  heart  his 
«wn,  in  "dear  Mrs.  Myrton's  presence." 

When  once  more  aUme  in  dear  Mrs.  Myr- 
tQ&*8  presence,  Lord  Alan  hastened  to  whis- 
per apologies  for  his  cousin^s  indiscretion. 
^'Lady  Mary/'  he  said,  ^'had  no  right  to 
kbiy  his  secrets ;  especially  within  hearing 
of  those  who  might  place  an  illiberal  con- 
traction on  her  chimeras." 

But  the  order  of  the  day  had  now  to  be 
proceeded  to.  All  that  want  of  experience^ 
^wmt  of  taste,  want  of  judgment,  want  of 
temper,  and  want  of  patience,  could  do  to 
lender  the  attempt  abortive  and  ridiculous, 
W  effected  by  her  fashionable  guests,  to  mar 
tte  projects  of  Lady  Mary.  Such  as  are 
unbitious  of  studying  egotism  and  affectation 
ii^  their  higher  branches,  cannot  take  a  better 
luitage  ground  than  the  theatricals  of  some 
"wnrion  of  distinction ;  for  between  those 
^0  would,  and  those  who  would  not,  or  ra- 
^  between  those  who  would  not  what  the 
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anco,  as  of  creating  a 
veriiment. 

Weary  of  their  inc 
was  suddenly  tempted 
a  boast  of  which  broi 
ligni   to  the   scaffold, 
strong  mind  over  weak 
■^■^ygm  herself  the   arduous  U 

i^M  when  lo  !  the  chaos  wl 

again,  was  again  reduce 
distributed  by  so  fair  a 
be  refused :  the  difficu 
mild  a  voice,  could  not 
days  after  her  arrival,  t 
with  a  remote  prosper 
once  more  in  enormou 
selves  and  their  underta 
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itddv  their  parts.     ^'  I  would  announce  that 

*biFANT  Prodigy,  Lady  Clara  Vere,  who 

erne  out  fifteen  years  ago;'  and  who,  as 

ike  has  ever  since   been  growing  a  year 

joonger  per  annum,  (according  to  her  lady- 

nother's  account,)  must  now  be  entitled  to 

looral  and  bells;   yet,  you  saw  how  bent 

the  poor  little  infiant  was  on  playing  Lady 

Tettle.     Next,  I  would  have  Lady  Alicia 

Wendover,  *  for  this  night  only,  a  victim 

TO  luuvAiSE  honte  ;'  for,  pray  admire,  that 

OQ  the  stage  she,  whom  I  have  seen  stare 

the  household  brigade  out  of  countenance, 

Qever  raises  her  eyes  from  the  toe  of  her 

Aoe.  —  Lady    Fawsley,    whose    Stentorian 

^ee  has  reduced  his  lordship  and  Fawsley 

Hill  to  Muscovite  subordination,  and  who 

minces  her  part  with  the  plaintiveness  of 

^  locking  dove,  should   be  announced,  as 

^Zkphyrine,  from  the  Theatre  des   Va- 

^iBrEs,'  with  Parson  Perceval  as  her  Abbe 

Chaulieu;' 

'*In  short,  you  would  fain  throw  the 
Hfle  of  discord  among  those  whom  I  have 
^  p^ently  drilled  into  unanimity !"  replied 
Cuoline.    "  Surely,  if  it  be  the  policy  of 
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this   house    to    give    the   children   toys 
play  with  J  io  order  that  the  grown-up 
pie    may  enjoy   their  politics    uninole 
you^  as  Lord   ITarringhurst's  nephew,  ue 
not  be  the  first  to  hamper  the  machioe 
by  the  introduction  of  a  pebble  ?" — 

Instead  of  an  open  laugh  at  the  tecl 
cality  of  such   a  iigure   of  speech   on    tl 
part  of  the  manufacturer's  wife,  Lord  Al 
assigned  another  motive  for  his  merriment. 

"  You  are  really,  then,  so  parliament 
bitten,"  cried  he,  '*  as  to  believe,  with  the 
newspapers^  that  these  Christmas  parties  at 
Harringhnrstj  orHowickj  or  Woburn,  or  Wal- 
mer*  or  Alnwickj  are  so  many  numberings 
of  the  tribes  of  Whig  and  Tory  ? — You  fiudCf 
that  because,  thirty  years  ago,  my  poor  dew. 
uncle  was  viceroy  of  Ireland,  or  Lord  Higii . 
Steward,  or  Lord  Low  Chamberlain,  or  the 
Lord  knows  what  that  carries  a  white  wand, 
he  cannot  be  easy,  at  threescore  years  and 
fifteen,  without  '  mumbling  the  game  he 
is  no  longer  able  to  bite  Y  " — 

"At  any  other  moment,"  was  Caroline's 
reply,  a  little  piqued  at  being  made  the  ob* 
Ject   of  his  raillery,  "I  should  be  inclined 


THE  POPULAR  MEMBER.  209 

to  aambe  more  wisdom  to  Lord  Harring- 
bntlB  grej  hairs  1  But  considering  that 
tie  inAnt,  over  whose  birth  he  rejoiced 
■to  youth,  is  grown  to  maturity — ^"^ 
"Hear,  hear,  hear,  hear,  hear!" — inter- 
fifted  Lord  Alan. 

"Considering,"  resumed  Mrs.  Myrton,  re- 
lied not  to  be  bantered  into  silence,  ^'  that 
^are  sapposed  to  be  on  the  eve  of  a  great 
iiationai  crisis— " 

''I  see  you  are  determined  to  drive  me 
*ttd !"  cried  Lord  Alan,  pretending  to  stop 
^  ears.  ^  I  have  heard  as  much  said  on 
^enty  occasions,  since  I  emerged  from  my 
pifiafore!  To  say  the  truth,  (and  to  you 
^086  family  tree  is  rooted  at  Hilliard 
Ark,  I  may  say  it  without  fear  of  offence,) 
tids  orisis-phobia  appears  to^  me  the  greatest 
^hief  connected  with  the  employment  of 
f^ftmus  in  posts  of  state.  Arriving  from 
^e  outskirts  of  the  crowd,  breathless  with 
^i&azement  at  all  they  behold  upon  the 
fcrum,  and  big  with  the  apprehension  of 
a  prodigy, — they  cannot  restrain  their  cla- 
^JWur.  In  families  such  as  ours,  such  as 
^ttoBsells,  such  as  the  Grenvilles,  where 
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esteemed  mountains 
of  our  swooning  even 
leading  article  forete) 
gic  session  .'—The  gall 
[;^  *le  contains  portraits 

who  weathered  half  a 
tween  the  wars  of  th< 
Catholic  Question.    H 
tural    and  praisewortt 
fiincy  that  the  earth 
honourable  member  for 
and  that  his  Samsoniar 
down  the  dry-rot-ten  ed 
ed   House  of  Common 

the  Philistines !" 

Caroline  was  angry  m 
amused,  when  she  felt  t 
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rather  than  a  brother's^  whom  Lord  Harring- 
faint  formerly  brought  in  for  Bracetown. 
Why  not,  at  least,  serve  the  party  you  hold 
•cheqn  by  a  piquant  pamphlet  ? — ^A  stroke 
tf  your  brilliant  pen  would  have  more  peril 
in  it  than  twenty  of  their  swords." 

**  Thank  you !  In  these  days  of  universal 
Kribbledom,  it  is  something  to  have  escaped 
the  baptism  of  ink  !  '^  replied  Lord  Alan. 
•  Not  that  I  have  escaped  it  by  more  than 
I  hufs-breadth !  I  once  penned  a  certain 
nmething,  and  despatched  it  for  publication 
to  a  fitshionable  bookseller.  But  it  was 
vritten,  alas,  in  such  plain  English,  that  his 
do&oe  of  a  reader  mistook  it  for  Hebrew, 
ind  returned  it  vrith  a  polite  intimation 
that  they  did  not  deal  in  foreign  literature ! 
When  riding  together,  you  have  sometimes 
leen  me  uncap  to  a  gentleman  in  black,  who 
from  my  air  of  deference,  you  probably  mis- 
took for  the  prime  minister,  or  my  dentist, 
or  the  head-master  of  Eton.  It  was  simply 
the  bibliopole  whose  want  of  erudition  pre- 
^^erred  me  from  unjustifiable  gentlemancide  ! 
I  often  think  of  writing  memoirs  of  my 
^•cape  fix)m  the  Republic  of  Letters ;  in  the 
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have  finished  your 

third  time  Perceval 

head  into  the  roon 

about ;  et  si  la  siance 

■vnth  our  reputations 

A  sudden   transit: 

of  Stainhurst  to  all 

digality,  was  to  the  e 

spring-tide  that  swee] 

of  some  important 

it  possible  for  her  tc 

to  her  heavy  labours 

the  narrow-seeing  pec 

tedious  details  of  ecoi 

been  attempting  to  re 

vious  extravagance ; - 

of  exercising  talents  < 
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owed  jet  more  &tal  subtlety  from  pre- 
)  privation ;  for  where  is  the  woman  who 
listen  without  danger  to  praise  that 
8  to  be  irrepressible,  or  sighs  that  pre- 
to  be  unheard  ? — 

was  something,  at  least,  that  she  was 
ions  of  her  danger.  If  the  fair  vessel 
fitted  to  go  to  pieces  on  the  rocks,  it 
ot  for  want  of  consulting  the  compass 
3ad.  She  knew  herself  to  be  in  shal- 
^ter. 

3  struggle  of  conscious  emotion  haying 
ted  to  her  d^but  on  the  stage  all  the 
ng  power  which  had  distinguished  her 
T  efforts  in  the  concert-room,  she  half 
nined  to  pretend  illness,  that  she  might 
16  again  exposed  to  the  fervour  of  ad- 
ion  excited  by  her  performance.  But 
overhearing  the  spiteful  remark  of 
Alicia  Wendover  to  Lord  Weymouth, 
*  nothing  could  evince  greater  shallow- 
rf  feeling  than  Mrs.  Myrton's  acting, — 
lier  pathos  appealed  only  to  the  nerves, 
to  the  heart !"  she  disdained  to  recede 
»  a  cabal.     She  would  not  have  it  re- 


ported  of  ber  at  Holmedale^  that  tlie  imj 
tinetice   of  the  fine  ladies  had  driven   hi 
from  the  stage. 

Upon  all  these  passages^  MjrtoB 
down  with  a  sense  of  gratified  superiority; 
Unaware  of  the  secondary  consequences  tlj€j 
might  produce^  he  did    not  appreciate  tb 
influence  of  the  attitude  taken  by  a  publw 
nun  io  priT&te  life,  oyer  the  form  and  c^ 
louring  of  bis   existence.      It  never  onm 
occurred  to  him  that  the  sneers  originating 
in    a    green-room    at    Harringhurst    Castl« 
might  expand  into  public  depreciation  m 
contempt.     So  few  of  us  pause  to  exaiuiui' 
the  ballot  perpetually  exercised   against  iii 
by   the   world !      For   public   men,  indeed^ 
such  a  scrutiny  is  impossible.     Instead  m 
the  leisurely  ascent  of  a  scale  dei  gigantic  witrf 
commodious  landing-places  enabling  the  liM 
rary  aspirant  to  a  pinnacle  of  a  temple  0! 
&me,  to  consult  the  sybilline  books  of  tli# 
critics  for  the  progressiye  measure  of  Uf 
merit,  a  public  man  is  condemned  ta  tbtf 
clumsy  ladder  of  a  Walloon  coal-mine,  fooF* 
teen  hundred  feet  perpendicular,  where,  t© 
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Be  midwaj  for  a  glance  into  the  abyss 
)ir,  or  i]^wards  to  the  glimmering  sky, 
lid  render  the  head  dizzj,  and  the  foot- 
inseeare. 

Ifeiy  day  after  dinner  did  Myrtcm  re- 
ft in  the  signal  afforded  by  the  arrival  of 
t  new  parliamentary  man,  to  draw  his 
Ir  eloeer  to  the  venerable  Marquis,  after 
departure  of  the  ladies,  for  the  ezamina^ 
of  the  shadows  cast  forward  by  the 
ling  session;  the  political  disputants 
\g  divided  into  the  two  great  families 
which  Sancho  Panza  divides  mankind, 
liose  who  have  property,  and  those  who 
e  not.  The  old  Marquis,  however,  whose 
id  was  transparent  as  the  crystal  palace 
the  fairy  tale,  might  have  been  mistaken 
one  of  the  poorest  relations  of  the  un- 
bwed  moiety  of  Sancbo's  family  of  the 
nan  race. 

*l8  Mr.  Myrton  coming?"  inquired  Ca- 
iie,  one  evening,  of  Lord  Alan,  when  he 
de  his  appearance  behind  the  scenes  of 
iir  little  theatre,  as  the  curtain  was  about 
^  diiw  up  for  the  performance  of  "  Three 
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Weeks  after  Marriage,"  in  which  she  wi 
thought  to  rival  the  *^Jeune  Jhmme  cfMf^ 
of  Mademoiselle  Mare, 

"  I  was  not  awaje  that  we  had  the  hoE 
to   reckon    him    among   our 
sonm!'^  was  the  formal  reply*, 

"  I  meant   to   inquire  whether  he 
among  the  audience,"  said  the  lovely  Ladji 
Elizabeth  of  the  night. 

"  Among  the  audience  collected  toutkIj 
Silas  Horsemonger,  whom  I  left  preachiug 
to  four  empty  claret  bottles  and  six  empty 
headBj  upon  the  new  and  original  tes^  ol 
borough-barter^"  replied  Lord  Alan.  "  MfJ 
Myrton  has  been  wasting  torrents  of  elo* 
quence  since  you  left  the  room ;  in  persuade 
ing  Wynwick  that  he  will  be  a  much  m^ 
honourable  member  when  his  contests  ftf 
Wynwicksham  cost  him  ten  thousand  pounA* 
septennially^  than  by  sneaking  into  parlil" 
ment  gratis,  as  his  family  have  done  any 
time  since  Cromwell's  !  It  would  do  joiM 
heart  good  to  see  the  devout  patience  und0 
his  sufferings,  by  which  poor  Wynwick  tria 
to  recommend  himself  to  my  uncle,  as  tb 
direct  road  to  the  hand  of  my  uncle's  grand 
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hter.       It  did   mine  evil,  —  and^   like 
Q,  I  have  long  exclaimed,  ^  Evil !    be 

my  good!' — to  glance  from  the  synod 
rishy-washy  politicians  surrounding  my 
rable  kinsman,  to  the  portraits  on  the 
of  Borke,  Fox,  North,  Sheridan,  Wind- 
,  Homer,  in  whose  days  there  were 
ts  on  the  earth. — I  remember  one  day 
lome,  Comte  Borghese  persuaded  me 
iccompany  him  to  the  senate.  The 
lan  senate,  —  a  name  to  make  one's 
t  thrill  !  —  And  with  what  do  you 
K)8e  we  found  the  Conscript  fathers  oc- 
ed? — ^Their  senatus  consultus  contain- 
leither  more  nor  less  than  the  weekly 
r  of  the  price  of  beef  and  mutton  in 
Papal  city ! — Even  to  such  base  uses 
the  good  old  Whigs  coming  at  last !" 
uekily,  the  irritation  of  Lady  Elizabeth 
^love  found  a  ready  issue  on  the  stage ; 
the  jeune  femme  cclere  accordingly  top- 

her  part.      Between    the   absence    of 
rtoQ  and  the  impertinence  of  Lord  Alan, 

passion   of  Petruchib's  Katherine   was 
1  to  rags. 
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Amid  all  titte  chatter  and-  glitter»  ^ 
short  winter  ^j»iM88ed  nnp^jieKed  mn 
and  Gaioline  oould  iwro^  pmmm^  i 
self  that  the  boUdag^  im^' at  aai:^ 
when  ahe^heard  ihe  irwda-i^maitiiyj 
parliaairati'^  - ao'  often  . and  abeoi^^ 
noanoed^  as  to  remind  her  onlj  too  dfiaig|l 
ably^.  that  her  hniband  waa  aboat  to^jjll 
ceed  to  town  alone^i  and  thai;.  tiU  BM 
she  was  to  nnd^^  the  peiMjbfi$  et  S 
of  making  a  deaf  old  woman  hear  and 
cross  old  woman  contented ;  «nd  to  pour 

upon  the  raging  billows  of  R ,  in  cfn 

to  tranquillize  the  puddle  in  a  storm  ! 

And  what  would  she  have  given  to  hfi 
remained  a  week  or  two  at  the  castle  af 
the  departure  of  the  Marquis  and  his  gues 
But  Lord  Harringhurst  bad  promised 
deposit  his  grandchild  with  the  Duchi 
on  his  way  to  London;  and  even  had  i 
the  Yorkshire  party  been  thoroughly  brol 
up,  Caroline  had  noticed,  on  more  than  < 
occasion,  a  degree  of  pettishness  towa 
her  on  the  part  of  Lady  Mary  De  Bw 
which  disinclined  her  for  the  t^te-a-tite. 
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as  she  is,  I  thought  her  supe- 

iwrto  the  childishness  of  jealousy  of  a  wo- 

■tt  eight  years  older  than  henfelf,  who  is 

iMwhat  more  self-possessed  as  an  actress  T 

ns  Caroline's  secret  reflection  upon  this 

lot  manifestation  of  personal  caprice   on 

4e  part  of  the  heiress.     "But  Lady  Alicia 

«d  Lady  Fawsley  have  probably  been  poi- 

iKung  the  pin's  prick,  by  their  malicious 

Btterference !" 

She  bad  adieu,  therefore,  to  her  young 
^d  with  unabated  regard  and  regret; 
«Dd  received  the  farewell  greeting  of  the 
«U  Marquis,  with  all  her  former  sense  of 
Us  kindliness,  courtliness,  and  distinction  de 
pBd  seigneur. 

**  Farewell,  diearest  Mrs.  Myrton!"  said 
I^  Alan  Bonville,  in  his  turn,  respect- 
blij  kissing  her  hand  at  the  foot  of  the 
JUnd  staircase,  in  view  of  the  whole  circle. 

I* May  we  meet  again  at  Philippi,  and  en- 
fxj  more  rides  after  Easter  in  the  park, 
^ifctt  is,  unless  the  prophecy  of  your  ter- 
JlUe  Jonah,  that  after  forty  days  Nineveh 
ikall  be  destroyed,  should  be  accomplished 
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a  ^T^roat  nation  in  its 
merciful    with    us ; 
of  my  heart,  farewel 
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CHAPTER  X. 


A  haadfol  of  Roman  dost  flung  to  the  winds  of  heaven  by 
^  dying  hand  of  the  last  of  the  Gracchi,  a  victim  of  the 
jpMzidanSy  gmve  birth  to  Cains  Marius ;  less  glorious  through 
fak  Ticiory  over  the  Cimbrii,  than  for  having  delivered  his 
vttiTe  country  firom  the  yoke  of  an  oppressive  aristocracy. 

MlRABEAV. 


On   her   return  to   Stainhurst,    Caroline 
found    Mrs.  Myrton   returned    from   High 
Bennington,  with  anything  but  favourable 
Aipoeitions  towards  her.     The  more  poor 
Caroline's    accomplishments    elevated    her 
ibove  the  level  of  the  Mjrtons,  the  stronger 
grew    the  old  lady's    attachment    for    the 
dftn^ter  whose   habits  of  life  were  more 
congenial  with  her  own ; — and  Mrs.  Wjmter, 
idio   till  her  brother's  marriage  had  exer- 
cised unlimited  influence  over  his  mind»  and 
oerer   foigiven  the  wife  by  whom  it  was 
inddenljr  superseded,  neglected  no  opportu- 


w 


should  engross  the  af 
savings  of  their   gra 
and    education    of  t 
different  from    that 
father  and   aunt^  wt 
to  condenmation.     ]V. 
as   often  as   the   spe 
allow  her  "  hope  that 
that  such  wicked   ex 
bring    down   the   vei 
her  father's  roof.     Bi 
pected    better   fronai  i 
as  that  of  poor  Robert. 

Scarcely  therefore, 
Stainhurst  proceeded 
ing  of  parliament,  (wit 
sequence  little  inferio 
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wthoritf  delegated  by  her  husband  over  his 
fictojy  and  workmen. 

Having  accepted  the  responsibility  solely 
•tttisfy  the  anxiety  of  Myrton  on  quitting 
ODe,  she  became  harassed^  indeed,  when 
lefoond  his  mother  following  and  beset- 
Bg  her  whenever  she  attempted  a  visit  to 
le  woikS)  or  an  interview  with  the  foreman ; 

if  jealous  of  having  it  supposed  in  the 
Uige  that  she  was  less  than  paramount 
roughout  the  whole  establishment  of 
aiohurst. 

Bight  glad,  therefore,  was  Caroline  that 
e  had  obtained  Myrton's  permission  to 
IB  her  pretty  sister  on  .a  visit,  during 
B  absence.  The  presence  of  a  third  person 
^d  be  a  security  against  petty  bicker- 
p;  and  Esther  was  every  way  qualified 

interest  those  better  feelings  once  more 
ttarbed  from  the  even  tenor  of  their  way. 
1  aecompanying  letter  from  Mrs.  Hilliard, 
pressed  peculiar  satisfaction  in  the  visit. — 
'When  I  remember, dear  Car.,"  wrote  her 
iflier,  ^  that  your  unexceptionable  mar- 
Jfi  itoee  from  a  visit  to  Stainton,  I  can- 
»  Imt    experience    the    pleasantest    an- 


I 


r 


tiny  ;  since,  had  the  visit  in  question 
to  Hilliard  Park  instead  of  Stainton 
sonage,  she  might  perhaps  have  cb 
on  a  companioD,  of  tastes  congenial  wit 
t|;.{[|  own; — one  who  would  not  haye  emfa 

his  vocation  as  a  citizen  with  such  : 
tuositj  as  to  lose  sight  of  his  affection 
husband ;  or  &ncied  it  necessary  to  b 
en  the  obscurity  of  his  birth,  l^  th 
ruscations  of  parliamentary  glory.  Sh 
that  were,  there  another  Robert  IM 
in  the  neighbourhood,  she  should  noi 
courage  to  recommend  him  to  the  a< 
ance  of  Esther. 

Meanwhile,  the  instalment  of  Miss 
Hard  at  Stainhurst,  T^as  every  way^  a 
vantage.     Esther  was  a  simple-heartei 
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ropolis!  She  was  delighted  to  drive  in 
be  poDj-phaeton  with  Mrs.  Myrton,  to 
Bform  the  round  of  visits  which  Caro- 
le found  BO  irksome ;  and  her  genuine 
duration  of  the  fine  flowers,  fine  clothes, 
i  fine  children  of  the  Minchinites,  ac- 
q^lished  more  in  the  way* of  friendly 
Bug  than  all  the  forced  endeavours  of 
Member's  wife.  It  is  difficult  to 
iitain  animosities  against  a  beautiful  girl, 
iDg  a  sweet  voice,  prepossessing  man- 
8,  and  an  open  heart ;  and  those  who  de- 
ed the  poor-spirited  Mrs.  Lichfield,  and 
iked  the  high-spirited  Mrs.  Myrton,  ex- 
led  the  right  hand  of  fellowship  to  the 
nger  sister,  whose  tastes  had  not  been 
r-iefined  by  the  influence  of  Hilliard 
k.-  While  Caroline  devoted  a  portion 
dfery  day  to  imparting  instruction  to  the 
f-edacated  beauty,  she  was  unwittingly 
Bving  lessons  in  he^  turn  from  Esther's 
n  and  thankful  sense  of  enjoyment : 
Ui  exhibited  the  liveliness  and  ndiveti  of 
ij  Mary  De  Bruce,  without  her  selfish- 
Mind  caprice. 
Ik  was  as  the  dawning  of  April  weather 
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redoient  of  field-flowers,  after  a  bitter  Mai 
to  listen  to  the  efiiisioDs  of  Esthers  sim 
heart,  after  all  the  spite  and  termaga] 
of  a  Lady  Alicia  Wendover^  or  a  Lady  Fa 
ley.  The  affectionate  girl,  eo  acenrat 
vefsed  in  the  names  and  agos  of  all  I 
little  nephews  and  nieces^  and  which  of  tb 
had  bid^  the  scarlet  fever  and  which 
hooping  cough,  (all  excepting  those  at  I 
hard  Park,  with  whom,  even  had  the  plaj 
broke  out  among  them,  she  would  scare 
have  ventured  to  sympathize,  so  nnapproa 
ble  a  personage  was  the  haughty  En 
esteemed  at  Elm  Hill !)  was  just  then 
very  companion  for  Mr?.  Myrton,  at  o 
discontented  with  her  lot,  and  penitent 
her  discontent. 

"  You  never  ask  me  to  walk  with  you  n 
dear  Car.  ?" — said  Lichfield,  one  day,  on 
threshold  of  her  village-school.  **  So  in 
the  better.  While  you  have  such  a  e 
panion  as  Esther,  I  am  reconciled  to 
loss.  Had  I  found  you  prefer  to  hers 
company  of  a  fellow  scarred  over  like* 
self,  with  the  sinfulness  of  human  ikatiu 
should  have  given  some  faith  to  the  scan 
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IWval  was  lago-izing  into  my  ears  t'other 
dij  at  the  quarter-sessions.  But  it  acts 
«  an  ordeal  to  spend  one's  life  with  a 
pileless  creature  like  Esther.  Nothing 
ht  mncious  innocence  would  risk  itself 
■  eontaet  with  her  white-winged  purity  of 
utoia" 

**!  would  rather'  have  dispensed  with  my 
ibiohition  on  penalty  of  knowing  that  Mr. 
Bereeval  has  been  defiling  my  name  among 
tk  nibbish  of  country  gossip ! "  rejoined 
Cnoiine,  her  face  crimsoned  by  vexation. 
"This  accounts  for  the  unnatural  amenity 

voQchsafed  to  me  yesterday  at  R .  Those 

people  fimcied  they  were  practising  magna- 
Duaity  and  forbearance! — I  wonder  Mrs. 
Uindiin  did  not  desire  me  to  go  and  sin 
io  more !" 

Lichfield  was  amazed  at  her  warmth  of 
VMitment.  He  had  not  supposed  that  a 
^d  so  superior  as  Caroline's,  could  be 
''iffled  by  the  inventions  of  a  despicable 
Mow  like  Perceval. —  Her  perturbation 
■ide  him  uneasy. — Whence  this  strange 
*teeptibility ?^ — ^What  had  she  to  resent? 
'•'What  had  she  to  fear  ? — 
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Again,  with  the  honest  trust  of  good  fail 
he  reasoned  himself  out  of  bis  alarms, 
was  impossible  that  the  woman  so  contt 
to  enjoy  a  socialjle  evening  by  bis  hnml 
firesidej  to  listen  to  the  trivial  nursery  a 
household  confidences  of  Louisa,  to  soli 
the  suiferingg  of  the  village  sick  and  coutt 
the  backslidings  of  the  village  frail^  sho* 
be  the  heartless^  giddy  creature  described 
the  honourable  and  reverend.     So  long 
Caroline    Myrton    remained    the    gimrdi 
angel  of  her  factory  people  and  the  paii 
taking  mother  of  her  children,  he  was  : 
solved  to  believe  her  the  faithful  wife 
her  husband. 

A  few  days  after  this  conversation,  lAi 
field  surprised  Mrs.  Myrton  in  the  midst 
a  singing-lesson  to  Esther,  in  which  1 
latter  did  credit  both  to  the  preceptoni 
of  her  sister  and  the  genius  of  the  fiuni 
when  the  hostess  of  Stainhurst,  rememl 
ing,  while  they  sat  together  at  lunche 
his  charge  against  her  of  seeking  him 
longer  as  the  companion  of  her  walk% 
vited  him  to  accompany  them  the  rounc 
the  village ;  and  to  prolong,  as  on  a  fon 


THE  POPULAR  MEMBER.  229 

uvtaooe^  their   return    home    through  the 

tueDoes  of  the  old  him. 

''Bob  and  Emily  assure  me  the  hanks  are 
ihadj  covered  with  violets,"  said  she. 
'Efery  spring,  those  heautiful  southern 
iopes  are  sheeted  as  by  a  bleachery,  or 
I  &1I  of  snow ;  and  when  the  sun  is  on 
tko,  the  scent  of  field  violets  is,  in  my 
tfidcm,  far  more  delicate  than  those  of  the 
frten  or  conservatory  " 

''Violets  seem  to  have  lost  half  their 
(kann,"  observed  Esther,  "since  the  tree 
^let  gave  them  to  us  all  the  year  round. 
A  Tiolet  at  midsummer  is  out  of  nature  !— 
One  used  to  love  them  so  dearly,  when  they 
•Wmed  to  breathe  the  breath  of  spring !" — 

"All  flowers  have  been  stripped  of  a  por- 
^  of  their  attraction  by  horticultural  pre- 
iiams,"  observed  Mrs.  Myrton.  "  There  is 
^  longer  the  charm  of  spontaneousness  in 
ftar  growth.  Even  Nature  has  ceased  to 
^natural.  If  electricity  gild  refined  gold, 
4i  Horticultural  Society  has  taught  us  to 
Itittt  the  lily.  Even  the  factory  people's 
priens  pretend  to  hard  names  and  scientific 
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Before  the  bright  March  suo  ( whi 
glowed  so  ardently  on  the  leaHess  brajicl 
of  the  shrubberies  that  the  tmy  buds  mig 
be  seen  expanding  and  assuming  a  tW{ 
of  green  under  its  influence)  abated  in  bri 
liaiicy,  Lichfield  escorted  them  to  the  ep< 
where  the  accuracy  of  little  Robert's  as9e 
tions  was  to  be  verified ;  and  true  it  wi 
that  the  atmosphere  of  the  old  avenue  m 
embalmed  with  violets !  So  mild,  too,  w 
the  day,  that  they  ventured  to  rest  upc 
the  favourite  seat  in  order  to  divert  tlMM 
selves  with  watching  the  fussy  activityu 
the  rooks,  and  listening  to  their  hoarse  & 
logues  Arom  nest  to  nest.  Esther  and  lid 
field  protested  they  could  discover^  from  ti 
changes  of  intonation,  which  were  the  hap] 
manages ;  which  of  the  sable  croakers  wt 
bad  neighbours, — which  the  Percevali^* 
which  the  Mrs.  Minchins  of  the  rookery ! 

'^  I  shall  not  ask  Jean  Jacques  Rousseau, 
If  birds  confabulate  or  no/' 

said  Mrs.  Myrton,   laughing;    **  for  mn 
the  owls  of  Sultan  Mahmoud,  none  of  the 
conversational  birds  appear  to    have   m 
anything  much  to  the  purpose.      Bat» 
far 
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"Who  is  Robert  bringing  towards  us 
iow  the  paddock  ?"  suddenly  interrupted 
lidiiield.  **  A  stranger? — Probably  some 
p8on  on  business,  who  has  mistaken  his 
njrtothe  fiu5tory.'' 

"It  does  not  look  like  a  person  on  busi- 
mb:  it  must  be  a  gentleman !''  cried  Esther, 
kring  directed  her  eyes  towards  the  path 
fomted  out  by  her  brother-in-law ;  and,  in 
4rier  to  qualify  herself  to  act  as  umpire  be- 
tween these  conflicting  opinions,  Caroline, 
vho  was  rather  short-sighted,  put  up  her 
gfatt.  Lichfield,  at  the  same  moment, 
ixed  his  eyes  on  her  face,  for  a  solution 
of  the  problem ;  when,  to  his  utter  amaze- 
Mit,  he  saw  the  ever  brilliant  complexion 
rf  Mrs.  Myrton  deepen  to  the  tint  of  the 
pRoegranate  blossom,  and  her  eyes  become 
wtbsed  with  tears. 

What  was  the  meaning  of  this  emotion  ? 
•-Who  was  this  mysterious  stranger? — The 
•wpense  of  ignorance  could  not  be  much 
fcrther  prolonged  ;  for  every  moment  he 
*«w  nearer,  with  his  little  conductor  bound- 
^  on  before  to  show  him  the  way,  till 
^  itood  within  a  few  paces  of  the  ruins, 
'Mway  in  the  old  violet-scented  avenue. 
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T^  Caroline  made  no'  taomi  fimn 
8eat»— Garoline  uttered  aot'  «  ajiUd 
salutatioiL  AH  the  aim<niiiocBnent:ef 
berti  as  he  approadbed  tbeifjlMmSti^ 
«  Dear  mamma,  a  gentlenMUi  !*!  tile  t 
tenaaee  of  that  dear  ;mamma  B!twd 
that  the  gentlemaa  waa  airftiiiBgr  la 
atfanger*  »•»*'»  -  i 

BdRnre  a  w<Mrd  waa  exehaoged  teti 
them,  Lichfield  waa  afiraid  he  aaw  he 
was. — Yet,  but  for  the  malicious  insi 
tion  of  his  scandalous  brother  of  the  c 
the  apprehension  would  not  have  ent 
his  head  which  instantly  suggested 
name  of  Lord  Alan  Bonville ! 

**  May  I  hope  to  be  pardoned,  dear  ] 
Myrton,"  said  the  intruder^  as  if  desi 
to  anticipate  her  greeting,  '^  for  having 
sumed  to  recollect  that  Stainhurst  is  ¥ 
in  visiting  distance  of  Holmedale,  wl 
I  am  spending  a  day  or  two?  I  all 
profit  by  my  uncle's  absence  from  Yorks 
to  keep  up  my  Tory  intimacies.'" 

**  Delighted  to  see  you !"   faltered  1 
Myrton ;  "  though,  I  own,  I  had  rather 
came  from  any  other  spot  than  the  enei 
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let  me  introduce  you  to  my  sister, 
ler-in-law,  Mr.  Lichfield,  of  Stain- 
■dAlanBonville!" 
hats  had  been  duly  taken  off  and 
hanged,  the  visitor  observed,  that 
ler  part  of  the  introduction  might 
n  spared;  —  that  Miss  HiUiard's 
semblance  spoke  for  itself.*"  On 
nt,  the  confusion  of  Esther,  by 
)r  complexion  to  the  same  crim- 
^lowing  in  the  cheeks  of  Caroline, 
icrease  the  likeness. 
Llan,  satisfied  that  the  gentleman 
could  not  fail  to  be  a  county  ma- 
took  early  occasion  to  rhapsodize 
g  the  excellence  of  the  road  be- 
Imedale  and  Stainhurst:  ''a  cross- 
kept  up  like  a  gravel-walk  !"*  The 
o,  came  in  for  its  share  of  his  lord- 
Qities.  "The  church  and  church- 
I  worthy  the  pencil  of  Van  Hooghe. 
1  he  had  entertained  the  prejudice 

loe  against  the  environs  of  R . 

iig  of  it,  he  must  have  bad  Bir- 
and  Manchester  in  his  mind.  And, 
he  could  call  to  mind  no  lovelier 
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spot  in  England  than  that  happy  vmlle 
woods,  waters,  acclivities,  —  pleasant 
lageSj^ — thriving  farms, — a  charmitig  sa 
of  English  peace  and  prosperity  t^ — Sb 
landscape  as  the  one  he  was  looking 
was  a  credit  to  the  county,  and  a  coi 
to  the  eye  and  heart  T 

Poor  Lichfield  began  to  have  a  h 
opinion  of  him.  Had  Lord  Alan  beei 
London  roue  represented,  his  eyes  y 
stirely  have  fixed  themselves  on  the  1 
faces  by  his  side,  not  on  the  landscaj 
his  feet* 

Lest  he  should  pay  his  addresses  to 
siduously  to  the  pan?^li  riiul  its  parson,  ( 
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»  little  worth  writing  to,  that  she  has 
eft  me  meanwhile  in  the  dark  as  to  the 
Bonn  nnder  mj  mother's  roof.  I  was  in 
ffes  jou  might  give  me  some  idea  of 
bt  they  were  all  doing  at  Droitwich  ?" 
"Like  Lady  Helen  Bonyille,  I  am  a 
I  correspondent,''  replied  Mrs.  Myrton. 
Lware  that  a  spot  (to  the  homeliness 
which  you  are  henceforward  qualified 
bear  witness)  affords  nothing  likely  to 
ke  my  letters  amusing  to  Lady  Mary, 
laye  never  written  to  her  since  my  re- 
n  home." 

'  I  am  certainly  able  to  bear  witness  to 
«  number  of  home  attractions  likely  to 
der  you  careless  of  the  claims  of  your 
nds,"  replied  Lord  Alan,  apparently  ad- 
nng  the  complimentary  part  of  the 
ech  to  Esther;  when  Caroline,  as  if 
^enly  aware  of  the  inhospitality  of  re- 
rii^  in  the  open  air  the  visit  of  one 
>  had  ridden  so  great  a  distance,  pro- 
wl returning  to  the  house.  It  was,  per* 
Mi  because  the  evening  sun  elicited  ad- 
inal  perfumes,  that  she  fancied,  as  they 
Mimtered  down  the  avenue  together,  the 
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fragrance  of  the  Tiotets  ten  times  swe 
than  before. 

Lord  Alan  flattered  himself  that,  bj 
cepting  the  offer  of  refreshment,  he  sh< 
break  the  formality  of  the  yisit ;  for 
was  he  to  infer  such  a  difference  of  h 
1>etween  Holmedale  and   Stainhurst,  ai 
guess   that  the   sjisters   had    abBady   ta 
lancheonT      When   they  entered   the 
ing-room,  from  whence  the  servants,  w 
prized  of  a  new  guest,  had  not  yet  clet 
away  the  dirty  plates  and  chicken  bo 
he  had   the  vexation  to  perceive,  by 
heightened  colour  of  Caroline,  that  he 
only  creating  further  embarrassment. 
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jeets  unconnected  with  the  business  of  the 
tible  were  a  horrible  vase  and  pair  of  obe- 
Us  of  Derbyshire  spar,  purchased  forty 
JMB  before  by  the  old  people,  at  Matlock, 
iD their  bridal  excursion;  and,  for  the  senti- 
■mf  s  sake,  still  maintaining  a  place  of  ho- 
ftrar  on  the  chimney-piece  ! — 

"The  view  from  these  windows  is  rather 
petty  in.  summer,"  observed  Caroline, 
bo|nng  to  direct  Lord  Alan's  attention  from 
fte  table  where  two  awkward  left-legged 
eoontry-fbotmen,  radiant  with  yellow  plush 
and  livery  buttons,  were  making  renewed 
piepaiations ;  and  compassionating  her  em- 
biRBssment,  he  forthwith  proceeded  to  the 
vmdow,  and  gazed  with  considerable  interest 
QQ  the  wooded  knoll  from  which  he  had 
ken  gazing  at  the  house  ten  minutes  before. 
On  both  occasions,  he  was  probably  conjec- 
turing the  direction  of  Stainton  Parsonage, 
nd  how  soon  its  proprietor  might  find  it 
agreeable  to  go  and  worship  his  household 
gods! 

Had  not  Lichfield's  mind  misgiven  him 
that  it  was  the  duty  of  his  cloth,  as  a  sort 
-rf  honorary  chaplain  at  the  Hall,  to  stay 


[il 


might   be   waiting.     And  when,  Lord 
.  .  having  eaten,  drunk,  and  chatted  the 

'^)  to  the    general    satisfaction,   Carolin 

l^|i  the  way  from  the  dining-room,  the 

seized  the  opportunity  of  crossing  th 
to  make  his  escape. 

"Here,  indeed,  I  recognize  your 
priate  atmosphere  !**  cried  Lord  Al; 
they  now  entered  the  morning-room,  i 
furnished,  but  opening  into  a  beautifi 
servatory.  "  This  I  could  at  once  si 
to  be  a  haunt  of  yours  !"  And  his  eo 
at  the  sight  of  several  beautiful 
miniatures,  painted  by  Mrs.  Myrton, 
have  appeared  exaggerated  to  any  oi 
Caroline's  sister,  and  Caroline's  sell 
next  admired   the  work-frames — (he 
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^  often  transported  him  at  Harringhurst 
|(kle. 

To  plead  a  cold  after  having  been  found 
Mted  on  a  bench  under  leaftess  trees  in 
limonth  of  March,  was  out  of  the  ques- 
in;  and  Caroline  accordingly  sat  down 
id  sang  to  him,  with  a  voice  full  of  tears, 
id  a  heart  full  of  shame : — Esther  declaring 
}th  truth  (a  little  provoked  by  Lord  Alan's 
enee  at  the  end  of  the  ballad)  that  never 
d  she  heard  her  sister  sing  so  exquisitely 
fore. 

In  order  to  silence  her  ill-timed  enthu- 
sm.  Caroline  requested  her  aid  in  a  duet ; 
d  the  sweetness  with  which  they  executed 
jietber  a  pretty  nottumo  of  Amedee  de 
Mmplan  enabled  their  sole  auditor  to  yield 
s  praises  due  before,  but  which  he  had 
md  himself  unequal  to  utter. 
Song  now  succeeded  song, — duet,  duet — 
ro  sisters  passionately  fond  of  music,  and 
to  seek  for  an  audience,  were  excusable  per- 
pa  for  yielding  to  the  eager  solicitations 

a  .visitor  capable  of  appreciating  their 
vformances. 
•Do  you  recollect  the  advice  you   once 
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gave  me,  never  to  sing  when  I  was  ask© 
said  Caroline,  in  answer  to  Lord  Al 
entreatieB  for  a  little  Corsican  air  Le 
taught  her  in  town,  and  which  she  ^nj 
perfection-  And  while  vindicating  him 
by  reminding  her  that  it  was  only  towi 
concert-givers  he  had  recommended  he 
be  churlish,  and  that  he  had  neither  hi 
nor  instrument  he  could  call  his  own  wh 
with  to  torture  the  good-wil!  of  his  viri 
friends,  leaning  as  he  spoke,  his  elbow 
the  piano  as  an  excuse  for  looking  fill 
the  face  of  Caroline,  the  door  opened ;  ai 
little  old  woman  in  a  black  mode  cloak 
bonnet,  made  her  appearance,  escortii 
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meral  introduction  was  inevitable ; 
not  a  ray  of  sunshine  remained 
e  landscape  without,  and  dusk  was 
kg  to  creep  into  the  room,  it  oc- 
to  Caroline  that  her  mother-in-law, 
ith  respect  to  invitations  scrupu- 
laintained  her  privilege  as  mistress 
lousehold,  would  very  likely,  at  that 
ir,  invite  their  guest  to  stay  dinner, 
vitation  she  was  certain  Lord  Alan 
)yftilly  accept. 

such  would  certainly  have  been  the 
th  any  other  person  similarly  in* 
But  the  scandal  spread  by  Mr. 
I  in  the  neighbourhood  had  been 
ry  day  communicated  by  Aunt  Min- 
her  sister,  and  when,  on  their  arri- 
tainhurst,  the  hero  of  the  slander  sud- 
resented  himself,  installed  among  the 
d  penates  of  the  Myrton  family,  the 
'  amazement  exchanged  between  the 
srly  ladieiB,  purported  to  express  their 
iinent  at  the  unblushing  impudence 
culprit.  The  mother  of  the  unfor- 
Bobert  Myrton  would  as  soon  have 
to  dinner  some  wretch  out  of  the 

X.  M 
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Staintoa  stocks,  as  the  invader  of  the  fami] 
peace.  If  ebe  had  not  felt  a  little  at  fal 
in  the  form  to  be  used  in  addressing 
younger  son  of  a  duke,  instead  of  an  ini 
tion,  she  might  have  been  tempted  to  gii 
him  what  people  of  the  Minchin  order  call 
**  a  piece  of  her  mind/' — a  sorry  sample  of 
a  wretched  article. 

*'  Well,  ladies,  ain't  you  going  to  ^ve  m 
another  tune?" — -demanded  Aunt  Minchin, 
daunted  by  no  such  scrupleSi  "  I  'm  euie 
we  heard  your  voices  as  we  came  in,  load 
enough  to  have  filled  York  Alinster  oi 
the  festival;  and  now  you^re  as  mute  as 
mice!  Can't  tfou  persuade  my  niece,  my 
lord,  to  favour  us  with  a  song  ?" — said  she, 
addressing  Lord  Alan. 

"  You  are  exacting  too  great  a  proof 
of  disinterestedness  of  me,  madam,"  was 
bis  grave  reply,  taking  his  hat  to  depart* 
'*  I  should  be  debarred  of  mt/  share  of  ^ 
pleasure,  to  enjoy  which  I  have  already  out- 
stayed the  dinner-hour  of  Holmedale,  whe- 
ther I  am  returning/^ 

**JVb  fear!*'  cried  Mrs,  Minchin,  with  a 
hearty   laugh   at    an   announcement   which 


ike  JDterimted  into  fidiing  for  an  invita- 
iML  ^Sodi  fine  folks  as  you  seldom  go 
Im  (iian  ten  miles  an  honr,  and  Holmedale 
iiittle  more  than  twelve.  So  you  '11  have 
%l  an  hour  for  dressing,  when  yon  arriye, 
■ri  lomething  to  spare  for  the  poor." 

Under  cover  of  her  renewed  langhter, 
loidAIan  took  leave  of  Caroline  and  her 
■ito,  rejoicing  that  the  deepening  twilight 
Moealed  their  mutual  embarrassment ;  then, 
ifter  a  profound  bow  to  the  silent  mother- 
ii-l&w  and  loquacious  aunt,  he  quitted  the 
kose.  Caroline  had  scarcely  presence  of 
imd  to  ring  for  his  horse.  She  felt  as  con- 
fined and  degraded  as  if  detected  in  an 
•rt  of  petty  larceny. 

"Thank  goodness,  I'm  thai  much  wiser 
Aan  I  was  yesterday !''  cried  Aunt  Minchin, 
tipiatting  herself  on  a  low  chair  by  the 
iiq)lace,  and  holding  her  worsted  shoes 
to  the  fire,  which  the  happy  party  had 
Mrly  suffered  to  become  extinguished. 
*8o  ikat^%  a  fashionable  young  lord,  eh? 
Well !  I  may  now  say  I  Ve  seen  all  the  curious 
imals  on  the  created  earth.  I  saw  a  pla- 
^poi^  and  a  jeribo,  and  a  ranonceros,  and 

M   8 
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a  jacobin  or  lion's  pnrvider,  in  Wombweifi 
iboWj  wben  I  was  a  bit  of  a  girl ;  but  th 
last  'ft  a  finer  sight  tbau  all  of  'em  put 
getber.     Mrs,  Robert,  my  dear,  next 
til  19  young  bighflyer  drops  in  to  lunch  wit 
you,  when  your  husband 's  in  town  and 

mother  safe  in  11 for  the  day,  let 

kaow  in  time,  and  111  come  any  distanc 
for  another  peep  at  him/*  ^ 
,  Poor  Caroline  had  not  strength  to 
indignant  at  this  coarse  attack.  She  knei 
that  Mrs.  Minchin  would  not  have  da 
to  utter  it,  but  that  all  the  slanderon 
tongues  in  the  neighbourhood  were  on. 
side- 
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CHAPTER  X. 

It  is  not  a  confident  brow  or  the  throng  of  words  that  come 
widi  sQch  more  than  impudent  sauciness  from  you  that  can 
Anst  me  from  a  leTel  consideration.  You  have,  as  it  appears 
t»  me,  practiaed  upon  the  easy  yielding  spirit  of  this  woman ! 

Henry  IV.  Fart  IL 

Never  had  the  interval  till  the  departure 
of  the  post  appeared  so  long  to  Caroline, 
as  that  which  now  divided  her  from  the 
power  of  saying,  in  an  off-hand  way,  to  her 
husband  —  "While  walking  yesterday  with 
John  Lichfield  and  my  sister,  we  had  the 
agreeable  surprise  of  meeting  Lord  Alan 
Bonville,  who  is  on  a  visit  at  Holmedale. 
He  returned  to  lunch  with  us,  and  appeared 
delighted  with  Stainhurst." — And  never  had 
the  interval  of  return  of  post  appeared  so 
long  to  Aunt  Minchin,  as  that  which  was  to 
bring  her  nephew  Robert's  reply  to  his  mo- 
ther's Jess  flowing  version  of  the  matter. 
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When  Beveral  days  elapsed  without  hmg 
iug  a  word  of  answer  to  either,  the  spitefe 
old  lady  almost  flattered  herself  he  irafi 
coming  in  person  to  play  the  Bluebeard  in 
his  own  castle ;  and  great  was  the  Burptise 
of  all  parties  when,  at  the  end  of  a  week,  I 
letter  to  his  mother  containing  elaborBlfi 
instnictioQs  concerning  the  use  of  a  patcat 

chum,  which  was  to   reach  R by  thil 

day's  Tan,  ended  with  a  postscript  to  hi 
wife  of,  '*  Tell  Car,  I  am  delighted  to  find 
Lord  Alan  was  pleased  with  our  neighbo1l^ 
hood.  She  ought  to  have  persuaded  him  ^ 
give  you  a  day  or  two  on  his  way  to  toii^ 
It  were  scandalous  indeed  if  a  nephew  oi 
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Her  husband  was  evideDtly  as  anxious  that 

AeBonyille  family  should  imbibe  an   im- 

srion  that  Stainharst  was  not  a  Hotten- 

'  Wi  iiaal,  as  he  had  formerly  been  to  ob- 

km  the  £BiYourable  award  of  his  venerable 

fitooo. 

CrestfBdlen  and  disappointed,  Aunt  Min- 
chiii  contented  herself  with  privately  observ- 
ing to  her  sister  that  **  Bob  was  a  fool, — 
ad  deserved  his  fate ; — and  the  young  lord 
a  eoioomb,  and  deserved  a  horsepond  ! '' — 
But  in  Caroline's  presence  she  said  not  an- 
idier  word  concerning  the  visit,  which  in  a 
few  days  might  have  been  forgotten,  but 
ferpoor  Esther^s  frequent  recurrence  to  the 
feKinations  of  Lord  Alan  Bonville.  Esther 
W  become  duly  sensible  of  the  plea- 
1688  of  conversing  with  a  man  of 
tte  world,  for  whom  life  rolls  on  golden 
CMton,  compared  with  the  contentious 
ttgrnnentations  of  those  among  whom 
ike  had  abided ;  persons,  whose  existence 
being  a  series  of  common  places,  they  are 
fened  to  create  a  ripple  on  the  water  by 
Mmitering  their  nothings.  It  was  but  na- 
tml  that  the  lively  and  original  Lord 
Alan  should  appear  more  amusing  to  the 


j4»Batg  reAvm  thaa  bar  gmw^  twaUMi' 
law.  I:    *  .. 

Unoonseiaiidjy  perinpi^  th»i:t«o.iU 
oft^Di  made  die  sve&ne  of  t)ie  old  JhnKI 
object  of  their  walk.  Ebrtiie  tn^ 
thk  was  natural  enonglu  But  wimi«| 
bright  green  lea?ea  of  the  TioMif;ii 
their  a|ypearanoe  instead  of  tte  UmiI 
there  was  nothmg  in  the  *  pale '4MMip 
primroses  by  which  thej  wne  soeosiM) 
and  which  were  to  be  found  in  greater  ab 
dance  in  all  the  copses  and  hedgerows  of 
neighbourhood,  to  account  for  their  pn 
lection. 

**  The  rooks  will  soon  know  you  by  ^ 
Hetty!"  said  Lichfield,  on  meeting  tb 
one  day  descending  from  the  slopes,  **  if; 
and  Car.,  spend  so  much  time  in  spying  • 
the  secrets  of  their  little  republic."" 

"  The  view  is  so  pretty  from  the  ivy-bai 
now  the  trees  are  becoming  a  little  gree 
replied  Esther,  unwincing,  for  she  had 
tilterior  thoughts  in  the  preference  !  "  ( 
has  promised  that,  as  soon  as  they 
frilly  out,  she  will  make  me  a  sketch 
Stainhurst  and  the  Parsonage,  as  seen  fr 
the  ^venue." 


THE  POPULAR  MEMBER.  249 

Lichfield  was  careful  not  to  inquire  whe- 
tlier  a  portrait  of  their  recent  companion 
^ns  to  enliven  the  landscape.  But  he  was 
lot  Sony  when  the  London  papers  an- 
Mmoed  among  their  daily  ''  Changes,'"  the 
^qNurture  of  Lord  Alan  Bonville  from 
Bohnedaie,  for  Droitwich  Castle.  He  was 
irii  pleased  to  know  that  more  than  a  hun- 
ini  miles  divided  that  very  agreeable  speci- 
men of  the  useless  and  ornamental,  from  his 
n&toated  sisters-in-law. 

The  parson,  though  not  particularly  con- 
versant in  the  mysteries  of  the  female  mind, 
(uiasmuch  as  his  own  Louisa  was  one  of 
those  best  specimens  of  womankind  fated 
to  realize  the  fable  of  the  Androgynse  by 
i&Qorporating  herself  as  one  with  the  hus- 
^i  to  whom  her  life  was  devoted,  thereby 
^ving  him  of  all  insight  into  the  ca- 
prices and  frailties  of  the  sex,)  wisely  con- 
sidered that  such  a  Lord  Alan  would  be 
iniety-nine  times  less  dangerous  to  the 
fBiee  of  Caroline,  in  London,  where  a  hun- 
M  Lord  Alans  are  to  be  found,  than  at 
BWnhurst,  where  his  elegance  was  placed 
^  loch  tremendous  relief  by  the  turmoils 

M   6 
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of  the   factory  and   the   busy  vulgarit 
R . 

On  her  own  part,  the  retrospections  cc 
nected  by  Mrs,  Myrton  with  his  visit,  wi 
far  from  satisfactory.  Instead  of  anti 
pating  such  impressions  aa  her  husba 
desired,  in  the  mind  of  the  London  mt 
she  felt  that  if  Lord  Alan  had  not  mistak 
her  house  for  a  kraal»  he  had  found  it  hm 
with  Hottentots.  But  this  was  not  t 
worst.  What  must  he  haTe  thought  of  I 
confusion  of  mind  in  bidding  him  in 
come,  when  startled  by  his  sudden  appei 
ance? — 

Her  children,  usually  such  a  resource 
Caroline  against  every  blameable  sentima 
were  on  this  occasion  unavailable.  The  vs 
to  Harringhurst  had  been  almdst  as  iq| 
rious  to  them  as  to  their  mother.  SpoA 
by  the  good  old  Marquis,  who  was  fin 
of  children  as  Mr.  Burchell,  and  derivb 
endless  entertainment  from  the  meaageii 
the  aviary,  the  self-playing  organ,  the  tho 
sand  costly  toys  which  the  castle  afforA 
for  the  recreation  of  childkind,  the  xnma 
governess  complained   of  the  difficulty 
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&U!g  their  attention  on  their  studies,  since 

tbeirietnm; — a  complaint  highly  gratifying 
to  Aunt  Minchin,  and  duly  communicated 
to  the  yicarage  at  High  Bennington  by 
ifettertothe  Wynters. 

After  Lord  Alan's  visit,  the  little  crea- 
tUBB  unwittingly  increased  their  offence  by 
ttdaiming,  in  their  impatience  of  the  dul- 
M  of  grandmamma's  tea-table,  to  which 
tliej  were  admitted  as  a  favour,  **  Dear 
Biother,  why  didn't  you  make  Lord  Alan 
Bonville  stay  with  us  ? — ^it  would  have  been 
I  so  pleasant  to  talk  to  him  about  the  castle. 
Loid  Alan  could  have  taught  my  aunts  to 
pfatj  at  bouts  rimeSy  and  consequences,  as  we 
Md  with  Lady  Mary.  Do  write  and  make 
lum  come  and  spend  a  great  long  time  at 
Staiohurst^— it  is  so  very  dull  here  !" — 

Luckily,  the  deafness  of  grandmamma  se- 
gued her  against  hearing  the  whole  of  this 
IVBaaon  on  the  part  of  her  descendants. 
Bttt  the  Lichfields  heard  and  regretted. 
^Vy  saw  that  even  the  children  were 
^^g  off  their  sacred  allegiance  to  home. 

Bat  though  Caroline  never  failed  to  im- 
l«  Almce  on  the  sorties  of  Emily  and 
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Robert  concenking  Lord  AJan,  she  said  Im 
to'  modify  the  enthusiasm  of  her  sister,  j 
projeot  bad  entered  her  bead,  such  as  tcx 
often  enteni  the  heads  of  women  actuate 
by  undoe  prepossesBion,  to  secure  the  fi 
ciety  of  the*  bbject  of  her  regard,  by  mm 
riage  with  one'  nearly  connected  with  hersel 
As  the  hnsbtftd  of  Esther,  Lord  Alan  weal 
become  only  a  someM'hat  dearer  brother4i 
law  than  Liehfielc 

The  possibility  of  such  a  match  om 
suggested  by  the  enthusiastic  admiration  < 
Esther,  and  a  remembrance  of  the  impra 
sion  her  youthful  beauty  had  produced  c 
Lord  Alan,  Caroline  began  to  discover 
thousand  feasibilities  in  a  project  whio 
most  people  would  have  deemed  prepoi 
terous.  The  antiquity  of  her  father's  famil 
left  nothing  for  the  Bonvilles  to  desire 
and,  though  Esther  was  portionlesg,  th 
Duke  of  Droitwich's  younger  brother  iw 
scarcely  entitled  to  pretend  to  a  woman  < 
fortune.  If  the  young  couple  chose  to  od 
tent  themselves  with  a  moderate  provisioi 
there  was  no  reason  why  their  relatim 
should  oppose  the  connexion. 
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With  these  views,  she  redoubled  her  care 

B  the  formation  of  her  sister^s  miud  and 

wuners ;  and,  in  destroying  by  her  instruc- 

Cin  the  ingenuousness  of  Esther's  present 

ifportment,  of  course   deprived   her  of  a 

ftmt  portion  of  her  charm.     No  finishing 

fuemess  ever  worked  harder  in  cramming 

ID  awkward  girl  for  her  dibut,  than  Caroline, 

a  qualifying  her  sister  for  an  appearance 

a  London ;  teaching  her  at  once  what  to 

ittempt,  and  what  to  avoid. 

At  present,  her  apt  pupil  knew  nothing 

rfher  sister's  hopes  of  obtaining  Myrton's 

pennission  to  take  her  with  them  to  town. 

f«,  in  some  incertitude  concerning  her  hus- 

Wfs  feelings  towards   her,  she  had   not 

•wnge  to  embody  her  request  in  a  letter ; 

Iwt  waited  to  prefer  her  petition  for  the 

*i«Me  of  the  Easter  holidays,  when  he  was 

•<>  repair  to  Yorkshire  to  fetch  up  his  family 

to  town. 

To  Caroline's  amazement,  she  was  scarce- 
V  done  with  Myrton  after  his  arrival,  when 
^fnposed  the  very  arrangement  over  which 
^  had  been  secretly  brooding  !  Though 
^  remarks  on  Lord  Alan  Bonville's  visit 
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had  been  so  eurBOiy  and  careless,  lie  felt  tt 
it  might  be  adTisable  to  invest  the  beautif 
wife  who,  in  Iiondon,  wa«  left  so  comple 
alone,  with  the  responMbillties  of  ebapero 
ship ;    and  the  striking  beautj  of  Esth€ 
Hilliard^  whom  he  bad  not  seen  before  sioo 
ehe    attained    the  cbarmis   of   womanhc 
served  to  brighten  a  project  adopted^  in  iliL 
first  instance*  for  selfish  ei;pedienoa 

The  delight  frankly  avowed  bj  the  ja 
girl,  and  by  her  little  nephew  and  niece,  il 
the   prospect   of  her   company,   seemed 
render  tmneceesary  all  he  had  been  about  i 
say  to  Caroline  in  apology  for  the  leng 
and  dulness  of  her  approaching  season,    Nft 
need    to   tell  her  that  his  time  would 
wholly  taken  up  at  the  House ;  and  that  1 
London  world,  depressed  by  the  fears 
iBg   &om   the   serious   indisposition   of 
king  had  lost  half  its  charms  of  the  preeed-] 
ing  season.     Enough  that  he  bad  engaged  i 
capital  house  in  St*  James's  Place;  and 
Lady   Alicia   Wendover    was    anxious 
should  take  the  alternate  weeks  of  her  op 
box. 

Having  intimated  that  they  must  be 
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irt  at  an  early  hour  of  the  Thursday  in 
r  week,  Myrton  devoted  himself  to  the 
of  certain  bundles  of  documents  he 
rooght  from  town  for  leisurely  perusal, 
le  still  more  laborious  task  of  enter- 
^9  day  after  day,  the  notables  of 
-•  Surprising  the  merit  he  had  found 
m^  from  the  moment  of  discovering 
3ce88ity  to  every  public  man,  of  being 
i  by  a  tail! — Ever  since  he  became 
of  the  value,  in  these  days  of  general 
and  puffery,  of  being  made  the  hero 
)lic  dinners,  votes  of  thanks,  and  votes 
H^es  of  plate,  he  had  cultivated  the 
opinion  of  that  quatrieme  iUU  of  opera- 
ife,  which,  having  long  supplied  the 
loarters  of  the  world  with  cloths  and 
B,  was  perhaps  about  to  supply  par- 
Qt  with  members ! 

their  part,  they  crowded  round  him 
[y  in  the  Town  Hall ;  or  accepted 
fully  an  invitation  to  his  hospitable 
.  Whatever  the  be-ancestored  Lord 
might  think  about  the  matter,  thet/ 
lered  the  crisis  imminent.  Evil  por- 
abroad ;  and  they  were  disposed 
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to  kiss  the  hem  of  Myrton's  garment  oi 
arrival  from  the  House  of  Commons,  as  t 
of  a  priest  of  the  oracle.  Sir  Fred« 
Brabazon  seldom  showed  the  tip  of  his 
amoug  his  constituents ;  and  invited  fe 
them  to  show  the  tips  of  theirs  at  Ho 
dale,  with  the  exception  of  a  superannu 
mayor,  knighted  through  his  influence, 
oue  or  two  of  the  squarest-toed  membe 
the  corporation,  who  believed  not  only 
whatever  was,  was  right,  but  was  ui 
eeptible  of  being  made  better; — men 
were  as  proud  of  the  amount  of  the  nati 
debt,  as  of  the  height  of  St-  Paul's,  or 
battle  of  ^^  ;iterh)o. 
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The  triumphant  expectations  with  which 

[iffrton  managed  to  inspire  them,  re-acted 

himself;  while  his  spirits  rose  in  pro- 

to  those  he  created.    At  a  public 

at  B ,  he  spoke  gloriously— spoke 

b  a  patriot, — spoke  as  a  prophet.  There 
ias  inspiration  just  then  in  the  air:  a 
Mw  era  was  dawning,  and  who  could  say 
Aat  it  might  bring  forth !  As  each  of 
iqioleon's  recruits  was  said  to  carry  to  the 
mn  a  field-marshal's  baton  in  his  knap- 
•ek,  it  might  be  about  to  rain  according 
o  Yorick's  phrase,  mittes  from  heaven  for 
he  doth,  and  coronets  for  the  men  in  purple 
nd  fine  linen.  Promotion  was  abroad. 
ivery  Englishman  pretended  to  have  la  potde 
m  pat^  whether  possessed  or  not  of  a  hen- 
M8L  Every  man  would  eat  of  the  fruits 
if  Ids  own  vine, — unless  the  grapes  were 
AM  sour  in  his  neighbour's  vineyard. 

After  promising  all  this,  and  a  little  more, 
^ihe  energetic  drinkers  of  sloe-juice  and 
krioGc  punch,  at  the  town-hall  of  R , 


Myrton  to  retire  soberly  to  Stain- 
fent;  for  a  practical  survey  of  his  factory,  or 
-delibeiative  interview  with  his  foreman  ? — 
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Foitunatel}%  as  it  appeared,  the  otsi 
who  now  replaced  the  pmgBaatical  Johi 
was  both  qualified  and  inclined  to  spar 
superfluous  trouble  to  his  emplojers :  a  1 
headed,  calculatiug  man,  who  carriei 
the  war  so  actively  and  qnietlr»  that 
workmen  bad  no  cause  to  regret  the 
quency  of  Mr,  Myrton's  absence.  Thi 
pular  member  seemed  to  have  fonnd  a 
sure  in  Mac  Murdoch  :  a  man  capab 
thinking  for  himself  in  an  emergency ; 
at  all  other  times»  thinking  and  actin 
respectful  subservience  to  his  supe< 
Myrton,  who  had  taxed  the  former  fon 
with  being  a  fool  for  his  petulance  in 
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11  oppottxmtj  of  seeking  a  private  inter- 
ior with  his  sister-in-law. 
,  *flii?e  you  seriously  reflected^  dearest 
holme,'^  said  he»  **  on  the  responsibility 
M  midartake  in  introducing  yonder  simple- 
Irted  child  into  the  high-flying  London 
lety  into  which  yon  have  found  your 
ft — Esther  is  portionless,  —  Esther  is 
leless, — Esther  is  unfitted  by  the  habits 
her  early  life  to  contend  against  the  ar- 
»i  of  the  great  world ;  and,  unless 
High  yawr  assistance,  her  best  chance  of 
ling  in  life,  is  by  mairiage  with  a  country 
lie  or  apothecary  ! — Is  it  wise,  therefore, 
lisgust  her  with  the  Ribstone-pippin  she 
I  eqjoys^  by  a  taste  of  pine-apple  ?" — 
'So  beautiful  a  girl  has  surely  as  good 
dnnce  of  forming  a  brilliant  establish- 
it»  as  Emily  or  myself  f  replied  Mrs. 
rtoo.  "  Lord  Alan  Bonville  thought 
the  handsomest  creature  he  had  ever 
I  in  his  life!" 

Lord  Alan  Bonville  !  —  I  guessed  as 
ill  I  felt  convinced  I  should  find  that 
Mag  name  at  the  bottom  of  this  unlucky 
BO  l^  cried  her  spiritual  pastor.    "  Were 
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it  a  child  of  my  own.  Car-,  for  wliotD 
proposed  it,  I  would  t^ftise  my  cods 
AVithout  authority  in  the  present  ii 
I  implore  you  to  reflect  upon  the 
moments  you  may  entail  on  one  whose 
is  now  at  ease;  and  who  will  imbibe  ani 
petite  for  the  ^leodours  and  fkiToIitic 
life,  fatal  to  her  humble  happiness  h« 
after!" 

"  It  shall  not  be  humble,**  cried  Caroli 
moved  by  his  earnestness*     "  I  promise  \ 
I  will  bring  her  back  good  and  charmiii|f1 
ever ;  and  affianced  lo  some  one  cha 
herself/' 

John    Lichfield    shook    his  head. 
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b  them*  in  exchange,  the  means  of  murder 
i  misery,  gunpowder  and  disease ! " 
By  conTicting  him  of  exaggeration,  Caro- 
$b  fiuicied  she  had  gained  a  victory,  when, 
ifket^  she  had  only  silenced  a  friend.  But 
I  embracing  her  sister  Louisa,  she  was 
leply  touched  by  the  gentleness  with  which 
Ipfc  excellent  creature  murmured  between 
Br  sobs  at  parting. — 

*Take  care  of  her,  dear  Car. ! — take  care 
f  her!  and  take  care  of  yourself  J"* 

And  as  she  caught  a  last  glimpse  of  the 
lated  roof  of  Stainton  Parsonage,  she  could 
ot  help  feeling  that  it  sheltered  a  couple 
lorthier  and  wiser  in  their  generation,  than 
lEjrton  and  herself; — ^poor,  frugal,  laborious^ 
ioofl^  iaithful  and  content ! — 
.  OUier  interests,  however,  diverted  her  at- 
pftion,  at  the  last  moment,  from  her  duty 
towards  her  sister.     The  old  lady,  who,  ever 
ipee  she  had  attempted  to  injure  her  daugh- 
ir-ui-law  with  her  husband   and  failed  in 
^  attempt,  liked  Caroline  less  and   less, 
Ipdd  scarcely  conceal   her  satisfaction   at 
k  ^partare    of  the    family.     The   king- 
|to|^  temporarily  taken  from  her,  was  about 
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to  be  reetored  to  her  hands ;  and  she  g| 
once  more  enjoy  her  sovereignty  unmol^ 
with  the  Wynters  and  Mrs.  MiDchtn  tti 
guests*  The  latter,  who  made  her  apj 
ance  at  Stainhurstj  on  pretence  of  wij 
good-b'ye  to  her  nephew*  discharged  hea 
shaft  at  his  fine-lady  wife,  in  the  shape 
report  circulated  by  Mr.  Perceval  (who 
been  staying  at  Hohnedale  at  the  same 
with  Lord  Alan)*  that  the  fashionable  y 
lord  having  made  his  appearance  one 
twice  with  the  second  course,  amgned,  i 
excuse  for  his  unpunctuality,  that  he 
been  detained  by  Mrs.  Myrton  at  Stainl 
But  this  slander,  which  she  had  intt 
should  envenom  Myrton's  ear  througboi 
journey  to  town,  fell  upon  it  unnot 
so  utterly  was  he  absorbed  by  his  doA 
come,  and  the  peculiar  interest  they  ex 
in  his  own  neighbourhood.  Already, 
cry  of  the  people  was  great  in  the  ' 
Like  all  popular  watchwords,  the  del 
for  parliamentary  reform  was  repeaie 
hundreds  and  thousands,  who  aMgne 
definite  meaning  to  the  concession.  A 
word  ''Repale ''  designates,  in  certain  dii 
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vbmdf  a  good  crop  of  potatoes,  in  the 

boorhood  of  R ^  **  reform  "  stood  for 

irages  and  cheap  bread ;  and,  as  its 
i  champion,  Robert  Mjrton  became 
»  the  man  of  the  people !  He  was 
id  by  Mac  Murdoch,  that  his  men  had 
1  for  a  holiday,  for  the  purpose  of 
Bf  him  though  the  town  of  R— . 
•nder,  therefore,  that  he  felt  himself 
ing  of  a  hero ;  and  believed  that 

His  &me  was  fiited  to  fold  in 
This  orb  o'  the  earth. 

5t  them  wait  awhile,  my  dear  sir,'' 
[yrton's  moderate   reply.      "No  one 

wear  the  ciyic  crown  with  greater 
han  myself,  if  fitirly  obtained.  But 
tory  of  the  people  is  still  to  be  fought 
It  were  imprudent  to  forestal  our 
t  of  laurels." 
rertheless  the  men  were  not  to  be  pre- 

(Mac  Murdoch  protested,  at  least 
;  would  breed  ill-feeling  in  the  fac- 
>  prevent  them,)  from  assembling  in  a 
»  the  number  of  many  hundreds,  to 
the  carriage  as  it  issued  from  the  lodge 
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gatesi — and  the  sound  want  neafer  to  ^ 
heart  of  Myrton  than  the  loudest  ch€ 
the  House.    It  was  as  the  voice  of 
ther's  people  bidding  him  go  forth  andij 
quer  in  their  behalf.    His  children 
their  hands  forjoj  at  the  spectacle 
animated  and  applauding  crowd ;  and 
line  and  Esther,  abeady  full  of  cheerful  i 
cipations,  felt  that    the  London 
was  opening  under  fieiyourable  omens. 

It  was  a  bright  sunshiny  spring 
Stainhurst  was  in  its  holiday  attire  of  giei 
and  gold,  grass  and  kingcups.  The  c 
chards  were  as  white  with  blossom  as  wb 
compared  by  the  old  Marquis  to  a  biid 
bower.  The  hawthorn  hedges,  and  bro0 
and  heather,  made  a  garden  of  the  roH 
and  as  the  fine  sweeping  landscapes  i 
Yorkshire  disappeared  from  view,  the  trail 
lers  became  reconciled  to  lose  the  beaati 
of  nature,  only  because  about  to  enter  lol 
the  most  brilliant  of  the  realms  of  art. 

Impossible  to  say  with  what  buojtf 
excitement  of  feeling  they  drove  thron| 
London  to  the  door  of  their  new  houses  < 
the  evening  of  the  second  day,  Myrton,  • 
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idpating  a  career  of  triumph^ — Esther  of 
Aeasore, — Caroline  of—.  But  let  us  not 
petend  to  interpret  the  feelings  of  Caroline! 
lit  present^  she  scarcely  understood  them 
loBelf. 

^  "  Yon  "will  find  London  in  a  perfect  fer- 
ktoQty  my  dear  !**  said  Liady  Alicia  Wendover, 
(Ubo,  prompted  hy  her  interests,  was  their 
ariiest  yisitor  next  day,)  **  as  you  have  pro- 
bably left  the  country.  You  have  no  notion, 
iear  Mrs.  Myrton,  how  high  politics  have 
been  running  ever  since  the  commencement 
bf  the  King's  illness.  Everybody  calls  it 
h  commencement  de  la  fin.  For  my  part,  I 
nre  nothing  about  the  matter ;  as  Mr.  Wen- 
lorer  has  no  borough  interest,  and  no  genius 
far  parliament.  But  it  is  certainly  a  bore 
lo  haTe  one's  parties  broken  up.  By  the  way, 
■By  dear,  you  must  settle  about  this  opera- 
buz  business,  before  to-morrow  night.  For 
Malibran  sings  in  the  Semiramide;  and  if 
pm  do  not  take  it  for  the  alternate  weeks, 
Itadrews  will  get  me  eight  or  ten  guineas 

iP  And,  as  a  matter  of  course,  her  announce- 
hlnt  that,  private  balls  being  inadmissible 
TOflUI.  ^ 
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during  the  fatal  illne^  of  his  Majesty,  \ 
Opera  would  be  thrice  as  well  attendj 
settled  the  determination  of  the  comi 
lady. 

As  Myrton  had  anticipated,  the  int 
tion  of  Esther  proved  rather  an  advant 
than  otherwise  to  his  wife.  Though  Liq 
field  prognosticated  that  it  would  be  li 
easy  to  obtain  access  for  two,  than  M 
into  the  closely-packed  black  bole  of  fashii| 
able  despotism,  experience  proved  him  1 
be  mistaken.  The  "  Miss  Hilliard/'  i 
companjing  Mrs.  Myrton,  served  to  pd 
out  the  gentle  blood  of  the  latter  to  mil 
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tbeir  wilig^  preyious  to  entering,  lest  thej 
iboaid  become  extinguished  by  the  weight 
9t  the  atmosphere,  heard  their  lordly  gates 
grete  on  their  hinges,  to  admit  two  addi- 
tional yictims  to  the  great  dulness  to  the 
gvcat  world ! — 

Lady  Mary  De  Brace  was  still  with  her 
amt  in  the  conntry. 

''The  Dnchess  will  not  be  in  town  this 
feftnight,"  was  the  information  afforded  by 
Lord  Wynwick,  who  made  his  bow  in  Mrs. 
Mjrtotfs  box  at  the  Opera,  full  of  curiosity 
toaching  the  new  beauty  by  whom  she  was 
aeoompanied. 

*  Nor  any-of  the  family  ?" — inquired  Caro- 
Bne,  fixing  her  glass  on  the  glittering  tiara 
of  Assur. 

•  Nor  any  of  the  family,  /suppose ! — ^They 
in  seem  so  dreadfully  afraid  of  losing  sight 
i  moment  of  Lady  Mary ! — It  is  scarcely 
ginng  her  a  &ir  chance  to  be-cousin  her 
ftl  they  do  with  De  Braces  and  Bonvilles." 

"Scarcely  giving  others  a  fair  chance, 
J9Ql  mean!^  replied  Mrs.  Myrton  with  a 
Jtfle.^''But,  surely,  between  the  gravity 
^  the  Duke,  the  gaiety  of  Lord  Alan,  and 
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the  sanctimomousness  of  the  colonel,  shi 
has  ample  scope  of  choice  T 

"  Say  rather,  between  the  hjT>ocrisy 
De  Bruee,  the  bitternesa  of  Bonville,  an^ 
the  sweetness  of  Droitwich  !*' — retorted  Lai 
Wynwick.    *'  However,  /  have  long  given 
the    contest.      Having  no    artful   duch 
mother,  or  partial  Mrs*  Myrton,  to  sing  m] 
praises  in  Lady  Mary^s  ears,  I  retired  loi 
ago  from  the  polL^ 

And  as  Malibran  was  just  then  be] 
to   eiDg  charmingly   in   theirs^  his  lordshi 
retired  also  from  the  box. 

Though  at  first  disappointed  at  the  abseni 
from   town   of    her  friends,   Caroline 
reconciled  herself  by  the  determination  that 
on  their  arrival,  they  should  find  Esther  am 
herself  thoroughly  established.     And  it 
m !     The  first  thing  Lady  Mary  De  Bnw 
heard   of  Mrs,  M)Tton  was,  that   she 
been  the  beauty  of  a  ministerial  party  thi 
preceding   night;    lovelier   than   ever, 
officiating  bb  chaperon   to  a  sister  equall] 
lovely. 

"  Were  you  aware  that  Mrs.  Myrton  had 
an  unmarried  sister?"  she  inquired  of  hm 
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coogiD  AJan.  "  I  only  remember  that  af- 
fected Lady  Hilliard,  and  a  dowdy,  good 
Knd  of  parson's  wife." 

"Sorely,  I  mentioned  to  you  having  seen 
iet  in  Yorkshire  ? — a  beautiful  girl,  with 
ijes  the  size  and  colour  of  the  bay  of 
Naples! — called  Rebecca,  or  Rachael,  or 
bther,  or  something  Jewish  and  scriptural." 
"You  told  me  nothing  of  the  kind !" 
oied  Lady  Mary;  "and,  till  now,  I  was 
always  puzzled  what  could  take  you  to 
Stainhurst. — But  you  and  the  Duke  are 
certainly  the  two  closest  persons  of  my  ac- 
^oaintance !" — 

"Droitwich  has  a  right  to  be  close,  for 
tteie  is  something  in  his  mind  worth  con- 
ttaling,"  observed  the  accused.  "Reserve 
^  my  part,  would  resemble  the  conduct 
tf  swindlers,  who  lock  up  stones  in  a  port- 
Bumtean  to  impose  it  on  the  world  for  bag- 
gie. No  one  trusts  me,  even  with  secrets ; 
ttd  I  have  none  of  my  oven.  As  regards 
iBaa  Hilliard's  beauty,  I  am  convinced  I 
^wed  you  at  least  twenty  sonnets  to  her 
•jAiow!  —  Nay,  I  even  inscribed  one  of 
Asm  m  your  album." 
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**  I  concluded  it  to  be  addressed  to  h4 
sister,  and  so  did  Helen ;  for  you  ure  4 
close  with  your  sister  as  with  myself,  iho^i 
you  have  nothing  to  gain  by  it,'* 

"  I  scarcely  know  what  I  am  likely  to 
by  It  with  your  little  ladyship,  unless 
jobation, — such  as  you  are  giving  now,  uni 
which  I  should  get  gratis.  However,  sinQ( 
you  bold  to  being  apprized  of  my  ten  thoii 
sand  passions  per  annum,  know  all  meq 
women,  and  children  by  these  presents,  thil 
If  Alan  Bonville,  (commonly  called  Lone 
Alan  Bonville,  because  I  have  the  misfixp 
tune  to  be  younger  son  of  a  duke,)  am,  ki 
the  time  being,  desperately  in  love  witi 
one  Miss  Something-or-other  Hilliard,  nM 
living  in  St.  James's  Place,  in  the  city  6i 
Westminster ; — a  girl  my  excellent  nuithai 
would  figuratively  describe  as  not  havim 
a  halfpenny  in  the  world, — the  only  use  hei 
Grace  ever  condescends  to  make  of  a  eok 
so  ignominious !" — 

^^Alan !— do  be  serious,  if  you  can,  for  ooM 
in  your  life !"  cried  Lady  Mary  pettishly. 

"  My  dear  coz.  I  was  serious  for  a  whdi 
week  at  Harringhurst !" — ^was  his  importi' 
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■eot  rejmier.  **  Your  attempt  at  acting 
IB  emedj  all  but  couyerted  me  into  a  He- 

h  cooseqaence  of  this  wild  communi- 
citioo,  Lady  Mary  De  Bruce  hurried  to 
8L  James's  Place,  with  feelings  totally  al- 
lared  towards  Caroline. 

"I  am  dying  with  curiosity  to  see  this 
matifnl  sister  of  yours,"  cried  she,  after 
■abracing  Mrs.  Myrton  :  "  my  cousin  Alan 
» desperately  in  love  with  her." 

And  the  blush  raised  by  this  strange  as- 
firtion  on  the  cheek  of  Esther,  who  was 
pfedy  working  in  the  adjoining  drawing- 
win,  80  enhanced  her  beauty  at  the  mo- 
B^t,  that  the  heiress  more  than  acquiesced 
^  the  flattering  verdict  pronounced  by  the 
torid. 

Lord  Alan  Bonville  desperately  in  love 
with  Esther ! — Mrs.  Myrton  had  certainly 
•wne  excuse  for  fancying  herself  almost  as 
{i^  a  politician  as  her  husband  !  Her  plans 
^9^  already  brought  to  bear,  and  every 
•Be  seemed  engaged  in  furthering  her  pro- 
jWfc  To  her  extreme  surprise,  even  the 
iKieheaB  of  Droitwich,  though  in  all  pro- 
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bability  apprized  by  her  niece  of  Lord  A] 
sudden  pa^ion,  instead  of  testifying  r6Q| 
ment,  invited  the  whole  party  to  die 
at  Dn>itwieh  House,  and  was  full  of 
tions  for  Esther  !^ — 


► 
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CHAPTER  XL 

When  factions  arc  carried  too  high  nr^d  loo  vioi*nitjT.  ji » i 
ngn  of  weakness  in  princes. 

Bicox 

Cry,  Trojans,  cry  !  Practise  your  ey»  with  ton, 
Troy  must  not  be,  uor  goodly  llliori  sund! 


The   matcli'inakere  and 


of  Lfondon  were  bej^dniiing  to  kd 
that    Lady   Mary    I>e    Bruce 
married  ;   and, 
tbcj§e    remain  4^^  »   ^ 


"4 
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lonel  De  Bruce  bad  already  contracted 
im prudent  marriage,  which  she  was  gen» 
rously  determined  to  palliate  by  giving  u( 
to  him  half  her  property.  Some  declarwi 
that  it  was  Lady  Mary  herself  who  hu 
formed  a  clandestine  alliance,  with  the  ce- 
rate of  Harringhurst,  or  the  tutor  of  hei 
cousins ;  some,  that  she  was  attached  U 
the  Duke  of  Droitwich,  who  was  afraid  <A 
her  volatile  disposition  ;  some,  that  she  was 
attached  to  Lord  Alan,  and  jealous  of  Mri. 
Myrton  of  Stainhurst.  Of  all  this,  the  onlj 
incontestable  fact  was,  that  the  heiress  tfl 
an  ancient  barony  and  forty  thousand  a-yt^ 
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It  WS8  certainly  no  Bmall  enhancement 
»rd  Alan  Bonville's  merits  in  the  eyes 
.  James's  Place  tbat»  though  poorer 
Job  after  passing  through  the  In- 
t  Court  of  Uz,  and  with  every  faci- 
r  recommending  himself  to  his  wealthy 
,  he  was  the  only  person  who  treated 
th  studied  disregard.  Though  be  6aid 
id  nothing  to  justify  Lady  Mary's  au- 
gment of  his  passion  for  Esther,  he 
ily  paid  her  more  attention  than  he 
icended  to  throw  away  on  the  idol 
*  the  rising  youth  of  Britain, 
re  than  once  did  the  Tenerable  Mar- 
xpress  to  Mrs.  Myrton^  with  tears  in 
38,  a  wish  that  dear  Mary  would  make 
ection;  that  he  might  see  the  child 

beloYod  son  happily  settled  in   life 
t  he  kid  his  head  in  the  grave, 
ou,  my  dear  madam,  who  are  so  happy 
or  marriage/'  said  the  mild  old  lord, 
lit  to   persuade  your  young  friend  to 

her  choice.  But  where  shall  we  find 
•r  a  second  Myrton, — a  man  equally 
*id  in  head  and  heart, — a  man  willing 
i  goremed  by  his  wife  at  home,  while 


I 


tered,  there  were  others  at  hand 
Miss  Hilliard;  others,  who  fanciei 
in  the  estimation  of  Myrton'^s  wi 
only  his  equal,  but  his  superior  mi 
found,  without  any  very  laborious  i 
and  Lord  Alan  Bonville  was  acco 
required  to  join  in  the  laugh  occ 
by  his  uncle's  credulity. 

"  Conceive,"  said  Lady  Alicia  We; 
''  the  dear  old  Marquis  calling  up 
mercy  of  Providence  to  find  him  out^ 
all  the  birds  of  the  air  and  fishes 
sea,  a  husband  like  Mr.  Myrton 
granddaughter  1 — I  was  very  near 
in  an  apothecary  and  stomach*pum] 
handsome  friend  looked  so  terribb 
struggling  against  a  dose  of  poison.'" 

**  T  wioTi  gIio  YtaA  rnxTCkn  if  fn  lior  linal 
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hat  to  put  an  end  to  the  fiendish  attempts 

of  this  Champion  of  Reform  to  effect  the 

Man  of  all  younger  brothers  of  condition  I 

'What  was  the  House   of  Commons  insti- 

teted  for,  I  should  like  to  know,  if  not  as  a 

Mictuarj  for  the  descendants  of  the  Barons 

%bo  wrested  Magna  Charta  from  King  John, 

they  come  to  have  no   other  house 

their  heads  ? — Rotten  boroughs  are  the 

widowed   almshouses    of    the    aristocracy; 

iMinded  by  our  ancestors  on  their  return  from 

Ighting  in  the  Holy  Land,  to  secure  their 

lemote  posterity  from  destitution.     I  have 

Wen  only  waiting  till  I  obtained  twenty  or 

ddrty  thousand  pounds'  worth  of  credit,  to 

W[e  refuge  in  Brucetown,  or  some  other  of 

fiunily  boroughs ;  and  they  tell  me  that 

ttj  patrimony  is  about  to  be  wrested  from 

tie,  and  given  to  the  Modes  and  Persians. 

K  the  Tories  knew  what  they  were  about, 

(ihich  they  never  do  till  informed  by  the  op- 

IpOQtion  papers,)  they  would  scramble  together 
•llttie  ruined  Honourables  from  Crockford's, 
•4  pay  their  way  into  parliament  with 
Qttries^treet  cheques,  to  fight  like  a  forlorn 
■Vj  hi  defence  of  our  sole  security  against 
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the   rigour   of   the   law!     We   might 
grind  such  a  fellow  as  Myrton  into  imi 
pable  powder !" 

By  this  rhodoinoutade.  Lord  Alan  aooo 
plisbed  his  purpose  of  diverting  the  alb 
tion  of  the  prying  Lady  Alicia ;  more 
pecially  when  he  added  something  about ! 
"tribunitial  inaolenee'*  of  Myrton,  quol 
from  Johnson'i  annotations ;  wlierem  tl 
learned  lexicographer  allows  himsetf»  (B 
magistrates  carrying  prohibited  arms,}  i 
U9e  of  words  unstamped  as  legal  Engli 
by  his  authority, — a  privilege  denied  by  1 
admirers  to  scribblers  of  inferior  condition. 

Against   the   impertinence   of  such  p 
sous  as  these  aristocratic  babblers,  who  i 
by  the  fire  and  "  presumed  to  know  wl 
was  done  in  the  capitol,*'   Myrton  had 
longer   leisure   for  resentment*      It    was 
momentous   time.     Those  who   studied 
symptoms,  predicted    that  the  carion-pm 
temple   of  fashion  was  about  to  sink  w 
its  royal  idol ;  and  who  conld  say  what  n 
divinity  or  pagod  would  be  substituted 
its  room  J  or  what  priesthood  seize  upon  1 
Baoerdotal  authority? — To  consult  the  om< 
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vith  redoabled  care,  was  incumbent  on  all 
^nko  were  bent  upon  consecration. 

Among  the  persons  most  convinced  that, 
I  the  reign  of  terror  expired  with  Bobes- 
the  reign  of  superficiality  would  ex- 
with  George  the  Fourth,  was  Myrton ; 
it  became  an  immediate  question  for 
decision,  whether  to  enter  the  new  par- 
aent  about  to  be  created  by  the  new 
under  the  renewed  auspices  of  Lord 
ighurst;   or    whether    his    sprouting 
were  of  sufficient  strength  to  at- 
'  taipt  an  independent  flight.     Due  consider- 
ation apprized  him  that  to  detach  himself 
I  Ik  80  oritical  a  moment  from  the  fraction 
if  the  liberal  party  by  which  he  had  been 
[  iitioduced  into  public  life,  would  savour  of 
die  jwetension  of  erecting  a  standard  of  his 
•wn,  such   as  might  create   an   everlasting 
heaeh  between  him  and  the  high-bred  cir- 
cles he  found  so  inviting.     Moreover,  every 
spoD  seat  was  beset  with  postulants,  whose 
imter  liberality,  or  greater  luck,  might  dis- 
iHice  his  competition ;  and  he  consequently 
.datennined    to   accept   with   gratitude   the 
of  his  patron  to  bring  him  in  again 
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for  Brucetown ;  on  bis  undertaking 
though  the  pledge  vrere  needful !)  to  bit* 
off  the  ear  of  his  mother  at  the  foot  of  tbt 
gallowsj  by  advocating  the  great  question 
Reform  !— 

While  Caroline,  therefore,  was  emulalli 
the  loud  regrets  of  the  idlers  of  the  daf 
that  the  festivities  of  the  season  were  pro* 
maturely  ended,  Myrton  was  enjoying  tte 
conviction  that  his  apotheosis  was  about 
begin.  The  great  bell  of  St.  Paul's  tolli 
for  the  death  of  the  King  was  a  signal 
release,  as  welcome  to  his  ambitious 
as  the  fii^t  tolling  of  the  mass-bell  in  II 
land    to   that  of  the    daughter    King 
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new  reign,  that  he  rejoiced  openly  in 
change ;  triomphing  alike  in  the  liberal- 
principles  which  were  about  to  establish 
e  firmly  than  ever  the  stability  of  the 
^h  throne,  and  the  arbitrary  ones  likely 
irecipitate  the  downfal  of  that  of  France. 
lis  humble  adherent,  Mac  Murdoch,  yen- 
ed  to  append  a  congratulatory  postcript 
the  aspect  of  political  affairs  in  London, 
a  letter  in  which  he  offered  congratula- 
08  on  the  prospect  of  commercial  affairs  at 
me;  and  the  Lees,  Harmans,  and  Grab- 
is  of  B saluted  him,  on  their  arrival 

town,  hat  in  hand,  as  one  having  already 
I  foot  in  the  stirrup  of  the  state.  In  the 
tertainment  of  their  zeal  and  allegiance, 
wever,  consisted  the  chief  perplexity  of 
yrton.  To  avoid  offering  them  the  hospi- 
lities  of  his  London  house,  as  he  had  done 
It  of  Stainhurst,  would  be  an  irreparable 
fence;  and,  to  enable  them  to  spy  into, 
ft  the  nakedness,  but  the  prodigality  of 
I  land,  was  equally  dangerous.  Ralph 
alwon,  the  active  and  hard-headed  leader 

die  radicals  of  R ,  was  a  near  con- 

Kioo  of  the  Minchins ;  and,  though  proud 
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of  the  substantiality  of  Mjrrton,  as  a 
facturer  and  landowner,  was  tlm  very 
to  be  disgusted  with  his  participation  in  I 
gilded  fopperies  of  London  life* 

As  yet,   the  simplicity  of  manneis 
appearance    sedulously    retained    by 
ton,  secured   him,  among   his   partisans 

R ,  from  the  jealousies  heaped  upoa 

wife.      But,   as   yet*   these   people   had 
claims  upon  him.     As  yet,  his  political 
tence,  was  the  creation  of  Lord 
hurst  J  as  their  political  subjection  was 
birthright  of  Sir  Frederick  Brabazon; 
the  favours  of  Myrton  being  gratuitouBv| 
was  their  business  to  be  thank fal  and 
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mbnced  sach  a  duty  as  the  representation 
ffMhrge  and  torbnlent  population,  as  the 
'  swimmer  combats  exultinglj  with  the 
But  the  soldier  of  Reform,,  having 
'  of  the  luxuries  of  Capress,  had  lost  all 
ite  for  munition  bread ! 
'He  knew  that  Ralph  Grabson,  and  his 
radicals,  if  hospitably  entertained  to* 
,  would  multiply  themselves  into  hundreds 
the  morrow  about  to  dawn  on  the  Dead 
i  of  political  life  ;  and  of  what  avail  the 
[>ur8  and  refinements  of  his  establish- 
if  converted  into  a  rotunda  meeting  ? 
I  chief  incentive  to  the  calling  of  a  public 
was  to  attain  the  level  of  the  Hilliards, 
jDBj  and  Childertons,  which  he  had 
ly  overtopped;  and  it  would  be 
ag  to  dasszle  them  by  his  public  distinc* 
i^  in  private,  besmeared  once  more  by 
contaminating  contact  of  Hottentots. 
-As  well  have  adhered  to  the  kraal ! 
He  might  have  spared  his  cogitations ! 
[Ilia  Grabson,  Lees,  and  Harman  class  of  the 
^  Wtmnnity,  far  more  earnest  than  himself 
Jb  the  cause  whose  triumph  was  commencing, 
todc  no  thought  of  his  toyshop.     They  had 
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real  grievaaces  to  be  redressed ;  tk^  i 
real  burthens  to  be  relieved  from.  For  tbi 
the  patronage  of  a  Lord  Harringhurst  afibifl 
DO  alternative;  and  they  were  too  mm 
engrossed  by  the  aspect  of  the  political  wodJ 
both  on  the  Continent  and  throughout  GlU 
Britain,  to  give  a  monient^g  thougbt  to  tl 
Bumptuousness  of  Myrton's  liYerieSy  or  4 
embossing  of  bis  plate.  ^t^       \ 

AU  the  stronger  thougbts  an3  feebi^ 
of  the  country  were,  in  fact,  intent  up< 
the  birth  of  the  new  parliament,  destine 
like  Hercules,  to  strangle  in  its  cradle  d 
besetting  monsters  of  the  times.  By  ti 
dissolution  of  the  old,  the  signal  had  be< 
given  for  the  dispersion  of  the  Londi 
world;  and,  startled  in  the  midst  of  fa 
visions  of  pleasure, — her  projects  unactxn 
plished,  her  hopes  unrealized,  —  GaroIEi 
found  herself  suddenly  on  the  eve  of  retur 
ing  to  tbe  country,  with  less  pleasure  tin 
ever  in  the  prospect,  i^ 

For  there  was  no  Harringhurst  Castle 
look  forward  to,  as  a  resource  against  I 
crossness  of  her  mother-in-law,  and  the  fi 
vocations  of  Aunt  Minchin.    Lady  Mi 
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hated  hj  the  warmth  of  her  reception  in 
lod  the  preceding  year,  had  persuaded 
grandfather  into  spending  the  whole 
on  at  Bruce  Court ;  and  Stainhurst 
lothing  in  prospect  but  a  perpetual 
»8  of  Lees,  Harmans,  and  Grabsons ; 
ches  from  the  Parsonage,  Tirulent 
rity  on  the  part  of  Holmedale,  and 
^rangement  on  that  of  Hilliard  Park. 
L  Myrton  was  spared,  however,  the 
Dgs  she  apprehended  from  her  brother- 
touching  the  non-fruition  of  her 
es  in  favour  of  Esther,  by  an  unex- 
I  family  misfortune.  Scarcely  was 
rriyed  at  home,  when  her  children 
attacked  by  the  scarlet  fever;  and, 
!  anxieties  of  a  mother,  all  minor  cares 
forgotten.  Excited  by  their  journey 
previous  sojourn  in  the  sultry  metro- 
both  Emily  and  Robert  suffered  se- 
' ;  and  the  life  of  the  former  was,  for 
days,  in  peril. 

don't  know  whether  they  have  con- 
to    make    a    fine   lady   of   you    in 
m,  Hetty  I**  said  Lichfield,  kissing  poor 
r  affectionately  on  the  forehead,  when, 


spoiled  an  excellent  girl  and  capital  i 
And,  if  the  heart  of  the  brothe 
were  thus  touched,  how  much  more 
the  fond  mother,  by  the  Tigib  Ai 
thus  shared  with  her  sister!— -The 
tempered,  confiding  Esther  was  be 
to  Mrs.  Mjrton  almost  as  a  ddld 
own. 

When  the  weakness  of  the  childn 
ing  their  slow  conyalescenee^  >Q8V 
sojourn  at  the  sea-side  for  their 
restoration,  to  part  with  **dear  amit  ] 
was  found  impossible,  -  and  Mnk  E 
though  a  little  disappointed  that  two : 
in  London  had  not  already  rendered  I 
ther  to  another  ladyship,  consented  il 
should  accompany  the  fiurnily  to  Scarl 
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;am  to  Stainhnrst;  ostensibly  for  the 
tion  of  his  btudness,  in  reality,  for 
regulation  of  his  plans.  His  wife, 
h  relieved  from  all  immediate  anl- 
bout  her  children,  was  still  too  much 
med  by  the  danger  they  had  under- 
to  experience  the  apprehension  that 

have  arisen,  some  months  before, 
knowing  that  her  husband  was  about 
surrounded  by  her  enemies ; — for  into 
id  enemies  had  his  rapid  eleyation  and 
nputed  hauteur  converted  the  family 
•  husband.     She  now  took  no  thought 

cold  sneers  of  the  Wynters,  the  jeal- 
ettisbness  of  the  old  lady,  or  the  iTull- 
i  coarseness  of  Aunt  Minchin.  It  was 
;h  for  her  happiness  that  a  tinge  of 
r  was  beginning  to  tinge  the  cheeks  of 
ttle  girl ;  and  that  Robert  was  able  to 
half  an  hour's  exercise  without  fatigue. 
d  now  came  in  the  sweet  o'  the  year 
lyrton !  He  was  monarch  of  all  he 
fed  at  Stainhurst.  He  was  able  to 
'  hands  with  the  greasy  citizens  "  with- 
eBT  of  incurring  the  silent  contempt 
B  wife.      He  could  accept  the  gross 
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adulation  of  Mac  Murdoch,  secure  from 
9com  of  a  higher  mind.  He  was  6att€ 
into  believing  himself  an  apostle  in  the  c 
of  the  factory,  and  a  demigod  in  thoee 

R J  without  being  plncked  by  the  slei 

and  reminded,  like  the  triumphant  of  I 
that  he  was  mortaL  lie  began  to  breai 
more  freely.  His  mother  and  her  sister  1 
no  grievances  against  him ;  and  were  e&| 
to  render  his  life  easy  and  pleasant  doij 
the  absence  of  one  with  whose  comptl 
they  would  fain  have  enabled  him  to  4 
pense. 

In  his  lack  of  an   auditor,  he,  who  I 
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nve^  with  those  by  whom  the  representative 

«f  R had   bewi  insolently,  and  even 

.in&irly  attacked,  than  it  became  justified 

*  ia  its  resentments  against  Myrton,  though 

fM  the  moment  of  the  election,  absent  at 

I  ^cetown.    The  Yorkshire  baronet,  whose 

[icquaintance  had  been  rejected  by  the  in- 

of  his  parvenu  neighbours,  seemed 

^1»  mistake  Holmedale  for  a  Court  of  Ver- 

'MilleB  bearded  by  the  presumptuous  Mira- 

bean  of  Stainhurst ;  nor  was  his  rage  against 

the   new  power  concentrating  itself  at  his 

gates,    and  carrying  off  his  kingdom  by  a 

e0ip  de  ifiatn,  the  less  virulent,  from  being 

restrained  by  the  hypocrisies  of   civilized 

life. 

•"If  this  Reform  bill  be  carried,''  said  he, 
one  morning  to  Lord  Childerton,  in  the 
rid  library  at  Childerton  Court,  "I  vow 
to  CrOD  I  will  shut  up  Holmedale,  and  quit 
&e  country! — I  only  ask  you,  my  dear 
lord,  win  this  neighbourhood  be  habitable, 
krben  such  a  fellow  as  yonder  scum  of  the 
bctorjdam  at  Stainhurst,  attains  the  as- 
wJiinrj  ?  Will  it  be  possible  to  set  foot 
Igain  in  a  place  like  R 9  on  which  the 

TOL.  I.  O 
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means  and  substance  of  my  family  baTe  bq 
lavished  for  ceaturies;  and  which,  now 
its  pert  prosperity,  having  outgrown  all  t 
casion  for  our  support,  flings   its    migfV 
fill   insults   in  the  face  of  those  at  i 
footstool  it  has  been  kneeling?"-^ 

"  Compose    yourself,   my   dear   sir,^* 
the  reply  of  the  colder  and  more  determiq 
Lord  Childerton.     «  The  Bill  will  noi  pal 
Ilolmedale  has  nothing  to  fean — ^Evea 
your  own  house,  I    doubt  its   succesa. 
must   eat  through   stone  waUs>  if  it  oM 
rome  the  opposition  of  ours  T' 

Even  this  reassurance  did  not  satisfy  t 
rivinirs  of  Brabazon*     Since  the  Jul 


THE  POPULAR  MEMBER.       291 

Helots,  collected  together  at  a  dis- 
iy  sufficed  to  render  his  morning  ride 
mfortable. —  Lady  Brabazon's  carriage 
been  pelted  with  mud  in  his  revolted 
Lai,  jet  he  dared  not  denounce  the 
iders! 

This  comes  of  the  evil,"'  muttered  he 
¥een  his  clenched  teeth,  *'  of  living  in 
midst  of  a  manu£Eu;turing  population  !*" — 
lut  even  between  his  clenched  teeth,  he 
e  not  vent  to  a  still  bitterer  consei- 
ness  rankling  in  his  heart,  of  being  a 
rk  for  the  malignancy  of  a  man  of  the 
>ple,  such  as  his  neighbour,  the  Popular 
ember! — 

When  November  arrived,  and  the  dis- 
atents  of  the  country  having  gradually 
llected  the  elements  of  a  storm  over  the 
(tropolis — the  fearful  thunders  of  public 
inion  made  themselves  heard  till  the 
nee  retreated  in  dismay,  it  was  rather  a 
nlbrt  than  otherwise  to  a  man  like  Bra- 
Km,  to  know  his  party  relieved  from  the 
am  of  power.  The  Whigs  in  office, 
ir  auxiliaries  became  less  alarming.  Hav- 
probably  learned  his  lesson  from  the  wisest 
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of  Cbaocellors,  that  "  manj  a  man's  strei 
in  in  opposition ;  and  that  when  that  hH 
he  groweth   out   of   use,**  he  was    satif 
to  see   his   enemies   at   the    helm,    in 
midst  of  the  tempest. 

But  if  the  Brabazons  and  Childcfl 
were  resigned  to  their  fate,  how  trinmpl 
were  the  allied  malcontents  of  R — 
The  first  blow  v^bm  struck  of  the  grand  coni 
— the  first  blood  spilt, — and  victory  remai 
on  their  side !  Like  Henry  VIII-  re 
cing  in  the  birth  of  the  daughter  of  A 
Boleyn,  as  *'  promising  boys  hereafter,'*  t 
regarded  the  formation  of  a  Whig  mi 
try  as  security  for  the  future  advancem 
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the  Bummit.  He  had  no  desire  for 
too  slightly  earned.  He  mistrusted 
ility  of  a  hollow  pedestal.     On  the 

of  the  Reform  question,  he  should 
axed  to  dictate  terms  to  the  grati- 
goverment. 

erment  of  ambition  was  not,  how- 
e  less  potent  in  his  bosom  that  its 
vere  deferred;  and  however  undue 
le  assigned  by  his  weakness  to  aristo- 
inshine,  his  strength  lay,  like  a  mine 
at  the  bottom  of  his  soul, — a  strength 
•ich  veins  expanded  from  the  cause  of 
pie.     The  member  for  Brucetown,  or 

of  Harringhurst  Castle,  might  have 
d  his  opinions;  had  not  Myrton  of 
irst,  Myrton  the  manufacturer,  ruled 
unt  over  both.  The  echoes  of  the 
liaise,  heard  from  afar,  had  roused  the 
a  in  him  — and  on  reaching  his  house- 
larth,  after  being  cheered  through  the 

of  R ,  he  was  tempted  to  answer 

murk  of  his  brother-in-law,  "  that  it 
range  the  Marquis  had  not  recom- 
l  him  for  some  honorary  employ- 
in  the   new  administration,''  in  the 

0  3 


eneig«tid  w«>rds  of  Kean,  when  interrogal 
by  his  wife  toucbiug  Lord  Essex's  opini 
of  his  pefftwmance,— '' Damn  Lord  Essex, 
the  i^t  1006  at  me ! " — 

Wa«  it  likely,  that  a  man  whose  heart  £ 
soul  were  thrilling  with  this  fever  of  excil 
meat»  and  who  firmly  belieYed  the  politi< 
world  to  be  on  the  eve  of  one  of  those  pi 
digiea^  iiiii<di,  like  the  deluge,  extingnifih 
race  of  monsters^  but  leave  a  regenerat 
race  of  mortals  and  a  fairer  face  of  nati3 
behind,  should  be  prepared  to  lead  hiaK 
to  the  petty  scandals  of  a  vulgar  old  aoQ 
Vain  at  such  a  moment  was  the  signifi^si 
tone  in  which  Mrs.  Minchin  informed  b 
that  ''  Mrs.  Eleazar  Barman's  jGemciily  n 
just  returned  from  Scarborough ;  from  wIk 
account  it  appeared  that  he  had  no  Hki 
hood  of  getting  Mrs.  Robert  back, to  Sti 
hurst  till  Christmas  ;  —  that  though  1 
other  county  families  bad  left  Scarboroqi 
she  had  friends  about  her  such  as  nu 
weather  a  matter  of  no  conseqaenc4 
Not  a  question  was  he  moved  to  m 
Even  when  she  informed  him,  in  pi 
English,   that  "a  young  lord,  Lorf   A 
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lie,  had  been  staying  at  Donner's 
,  and  daily  yisiting  his  family,''  be  lis- 

^th.    as  unmoved  a  countenance  as 
;h    the  delinquency  thus   imputed   re- 

d  the  Mayoress  of  R !  The  honour 

58ar*8  wife  was  as  nothing,  compared  with 
meeting  of  the  new  parliament! — As 

Minchin  observed,  (in  describing  the 
e  to  one  of.  her  Grabson  nieces,) — "  I 
eat  I  might  just  as  well  have  talked  to 
of  Robert's  bales  of  cloth! — Not  the 
it  of  a  fly  left  in  Robert  Myrton !  *" — 
ill  he  answered  in  reply  to  her  obliging 
imunication,  was,  that  ^^it  was  by  his 
ire  his  wife  remained  at  the  sea-side, 
ile  he  repaired  to  town  for  the  discharge 
his  duties."  He  even  expressed  some 
[ae  satisfaction  that  there  should  be  any 
)  left  at  Scarborough  in  the  way  of 
iety.  **  Lord  Alan  is  an  amusing  fellow 
his  olass,"  added  he,  '*  and  was  paying  a 
d  deal  of  attention,  in  town,  to  Esther 
ligfd." 

lis  letters  to  Caroline,  meanwhile,  which 
i  not  only  few  and  far  between,  but 
t  when  they  did  make  their  appearance, 
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contained  no  allusion  to  Lord  Alan 
was  either  utterly  disregpardful,  or  too  proQl' 
to  avow  the  smallest  anxiety-  Even  wheal 
tbey  met  again  at  Christmas,  no  meaticMi 
was  made  of  the  subject.  Myrton  was  full  rfl 
the  recent  political  changes,  and  approaeV 
ing  political  agitation:  Caroline  of  the  in- 
terest of  arriving  at  home,  which  she 
scarcely  seen  since  the  month  of  May» 
was  a  great  joy  to  her  when  her  husi 
sanctioned  her  refusal  of  an  invitation  tol 
spend  the  holidays  at  the  seat  of  Mr.  Weihj 
dover  in  Hertfordshire:^ — Myrton  despisin|| 
the  Wendovers  as  people  without  the  palfl ' 


on  tiiiis  allow  herself  to  cite  to  Esther 
ayingSi  or  applaud  the  doings,  of  Lord 
Bonville.  When  the  sisters  were 
I  together,  their  conversation  naturally 
rted  to  their  London  pleasures  and  the 
da  by  whom  they  had  been  shared. 
though  all  had  been  forgotten  during 
anxieties  of  the  earlier  autumn,  the 
recMitly  made  to  Scarborough  by  Lord 
I  (which  though  so  enlarged  upon  by 
malignancy  of  aunt  Minchin)  was  only  of 
w  days  duration,  sufficed  to  revive  for- 
impressions,  and  lay  the  foundations  of 
iendship  still  more  intimate,  still  more 
jerou^ 

Tothing,  indeed,  so  tends  to  forward 
iliarity,  as  the  desultory  habits  of  a  resi- 
de by  the  sea-side;  where  people  meet, 
^  drive^  ride,  eat  and  drink,  as  sunshine 
ine  weather  prompt  them;  as  though 
harry  to  snatch  all  the  health  and  en- 
MDt  possible  out  of  the  great  waters 
re  them.  Though  belonging  by  ma- 
ll descent  to  the  county.  Lord  Alan 
never  before  visited  the  Brighton  of 
sthire ;  and  Mrs.  Myrton,  as  one  of  the 
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Indigenous^   felt   herself  bound    to   do 
honours  of   Hackness,  Firley,   and   Rot 
Hood's  Bay ! 

Never  had  he  app^o^  half  so 
to  either  of  the  sisters,  as  while  patticipal: 
in   these   simple  pleasures.      Mrs.  Mj 
long  aware  that  his  affectation  was  onlj  i 
deep^  and  that  his  apparent  liiToUty 
cealed   considerable   attainments^   was 
prised  neither  by  his  good-humoured 
ration  of  the  children,  nor   by  the 
powers  with  which  he  contrived  to  ren^ 
their  tea-table  more  amusing  than  the 
geous  coteries  of  Droitwich  House ;  the  < 
stituents  of  which,  his  clever  mimicrr  of 
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and  I  am  scarcely  incb'ned  to  recommence 
i  eorrespondence  she  has,  perhaps,  volun- 
luily  neglected." 

:  *  A«  if  that  giddy  creature  had  ever  plan 
}0  project  in  either  her  commissions,  or 
Imiasions ! "  cried  Lord  Alan,  laughing. 
f^Her  arm  felt  tired,  and  if  no  one  was  at 
trouble  of  picking  up  the  shuttlecock 
'  her,  I  dare  say  she  threw  the  battledore 
it,  and  renounced  the  game. — But  let 
[  start  afresh. — We  will  indite  her  a  letter 
three  chapters. — We  will  rouse  her  by 
ik  Cerberus  bark! — How  shall  it  be? — In 
fte  character  of  the  three  Destinies,  or  the 
j^bee  Graces, — or — '' 

\  ^In  the  character  of  three  faithful  and 
lidmiring  friends,**  said  Mrs.  Mjrrton,  gravely. 
*  Write  your  own  letter,  telling  her  as  you 
ifnpofle,  of  the  quiet  life  we  are  living  here, 
^vliich  you  have  kindly  assisted  to  enliven ; 
wad  Esther  and   myself  will  add   a  post- 

\  "And  now,''  said  Lord  Alan,  '^parions! 
lb  which  of  us  will  her  capricious  ladyship 
tddxetm  the  answer  ? — She  knows  I  am  not 
|b  fntODBte   as  to  be  bound  to  the   same 
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haven  with  yourselves-  Will  she  w% 
the  dear  home  in  the  happy  vallej^  sa 
the  subject  of  my  dreams  ? — or  to  the  b 
of  my  forefathers  at  Droitwich,  whj 
would  I  were  also  compelled  to  see 
only  in  the  spirit !" — 
-  **To  both,  1  t^hould  ima^ne/*  n 
Caroline ;  while  Esther,  in  the  simplto 
her  hearty  began  lamenting  that  he  wi 
bound  to  the  same  haven,  and  wond 
whether  he  were  ever  likely  agaio  ta 
Holmedale,  and  take  Stainhurst  in  his ' 
His  reply  was  such  as  to  render  thi 
silence  of  Caroline  on  the  subject  a 
uncourteoug.     A  smiling  remark  that  i& 
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glances  at  one  of  the  loyeliest  of  human 
fiMses,  would  end  with  a  proposal.  But  Lord 
Alan's  sense  of  the  imprudence  of  such  a 
match,  was  probably  still  paramount. 

On    the    eye    of  his    departure    arrived 
tews  of  the  change  of  ministry,  and  the 
vobable  accession  to  office   of  his   family 
pand    friends;  when  his    first    irrepressible 
Imrst  of  exultation  seemed   to   betray  the 
Te  of  his  previous  reserve. 
If  they  only  remain  in  long  enough  to 
aibrd  me  such  an   opportunity   of  distin- 
gmdung  myself,  as  may  satisfy  my  uncle 
that  I  am  not  the  jackanapes  he  thinks 
me,"  cried  he,  **let  the  country  go  to  the 
devU    in   all    its   impenitence    of    unrege- 
t    aeration!  —  I,  you  see,  wear  the   egotism 
my  sleeve  which   others  hide  in   their 
i  kart  of  hearts ! — Not  one  in  a  thousand  of 
Aese  noisy  patriots  cares  reaUt/  for  reform. 
Some  want  to  make  themselves  heard  of, — 
mne  to  pull   down   their  enemies, — some 
lo  elerate  their  friends, — some,  a  seat  — 
a  place — some  (like  myself),  a  wife^—'' 
Then,  as  if  feeling  that  he  had  been  be- 
^ntefed  into   saying   too   much,   he   turned 
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towards  Mrs.  Mjrton  with  a  ten  mill 
repetitioa   of  Tom    Sheridan's  joke,-^ 
onlj  thing   that  puzzles  me  is  wkose 
I  am  to  take  !" 

Had  atmt  Minchin  been  present^  her 
would  have  been  justified  in  standing 
end  at  such  barefaced  pi^fligacy* 

But  that  their  own  return  to  Stainh 
followed  quickly  upon  Lionl  Alan's  depsi 
ure  for  Droitwich  Castle,  both  sisters  won 
have  found  the  aspect  of  the  spots  thej  hi 
visited  together,  singularly  changed  by 
loss  of  the  momentary  sunbeam  shed  by 
presence.     Even  at  home,  the  recoil 
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n  what  might  prove,  in  the  end,  a  shifting 
«d  of  nnd. 

It  was  some  comfort  that  her  hasband 
mm  at  that  moment  enjoying  too  complete 
■I  elatioii  of  spirit  not  to  dispense  a  portion 
nf  his  joy  to  all  around.  Instead  of  raising 
nlgections  to  her  proposal  that  Esther  should 
Igain  accompany  them  to  town,  he  seemed 
in  a  hnmour  to  comply  with  every  wish  of 
Bwry  heart. 

It  is  true,  she  had  cheerfully  met  his  own 
proposition  tbat  his  wife  and  children  should 
rapair  with  him  at  once  to  the  metropolis. 
Tlie  long  and  arduous  session  on  which  he 
WM  about  to  enter,  seemed  to  render  such 
sa  arrangement  essential  to  his  domestic 
emnfort;  and,  so  well  did  he  conceal  his 
fBsrs  that,  left  alone  with  Stainhurst,  the 
edifice  he  had  been  so  laboriously  construct- 

iag  at  R as  a  temple  of  popularity 

woold  crumble  away  under  her  counteract- 
iag  influence,  that  Caroline  bitterly  re- 
pnaebed  herself  with  her  inadequate  parti- 
ri^ation  in  the  warm  sentimepts  of  affec- 
Hon,  suggesting  his  desire  for  her  company 
Is  London. 


?^ 
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But  was  it  Ukely  that  so  fxank  and  higti 
minded  a  woman  Bliould  be  exempt 
the  confidence  reposed  by  thousands  of 
herentB,  and  tiie  nation  at  large,  in  tl 
high^principled  sincerity  of  the  Popc 
Member  ?  ii 
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CHAPTER  I. 

No  simple  man  that  sees 
This  jarring  discord  of  nobility, 
This  shouldering  of  each  other  in  the  senate, 
This  &ctioas  bandying  of  their  fayourites, 
But  feels  it  to  presage  some  dread  event. 

Shakspeare. 

The  Myrton8  were  not  the  only  persons 
who  took  up  their  abode  in  London  that 
season,  full  of  vague  and  gleeful  anticipa- 
tions.   The  children  of  a  larger  growth  who 
constitute  society,  delight  in  change ;  and 
the  prospects  afforded  by  an  outward  and 
tigible  court  to  a  metropolis  which  was  be- 
pnning    to   regard  the   throne   as  all    but 
typical,    seemed  to   impart  novelty  to  the 
weU-trodden  and  monotonous  round  of  West- 
ad  Hfe,  BO  much  resembling  that  of  a  horse 


"  T  trust  you  have  come  armed  in  co: 
steel  ?"  said  Lord  Alan  Bonville,  on  r 
his  appearance  in  the  house  in  St.  J 
Place,  re-engaged  by  Myrton  towar 
end  of  February.  "The  tug  of  war 
to  have  commenced  in  earnest !  My  r 
ing  at  Droitwich  to  hunt  being,  I  fin 
strued  into  an  act  of  ^poltroonery,  her< 
prepared  to  meet  the  worst  !^ — 

"  But  what  have  y(m  to  do  with  th- 
tion?"  inquired  Mrs.  Myrton. — "  Yo 
neither  voice  in  parliament,  nor  bore 
sacrifice  or  defend  ?'* 

"  I  am  supposed  to  be  linked  for  1 
death  with  those  who  hate ;  and  am  < 
to  take  a  gratuitous  share  in  the  peril 

"  Fortunately  for  us,"  said  Carolin 
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ft  looking-glass  in  her  house,  am  half-inclined 
to  entreat,  you  will  not  show  me  the  reverse 
of  the  fair  tapestry  which  at  present  repre- 
sents in  my  eyes  only  groups  of  heroes 
and  a  series  of  triumphs." 

"  Say,  rather,  a  procession  of  priests,  with 
M3^rton,  as  Joshua,  at  their  head,  causing 
the  walls  of  parliament  to  fall  down  by  the 
damour  of  the  trumpets  of  Reform.*" 

^  I  am  woman  enough,  and  therefore  san- 
gruine  enough,  to  look  to  the  end  rather 
than  the  means,"  replied  Caroline,  unmoved 
by  the  almost  contemptuous  smile  curling 
the  handsome  lip  of  Lord  Alan. 

**  But  if  so  sanguine,"  retorted  he,  "  you 
of  course  look  beyond  the  end !  The  vista 
of  a  woman's  fancy  ends  in  aerial  perspec- 
ti^ve;  and  I  have  no  doubt  you  have  long 
foreseen,  at  the  conclusion  of  a  reformed 
fuliament  or  two,  a  certain  Sir  Robert 
Myrton — Lord  of  the  Treasury  or  Admi- 
nlty?"— 
•*And  why  not?" — interrupted  Caroline, 
r?^  weoWed  not  to  be  browbeaten  on  a  point 
>tt  wMch  she  was  guiltless  of  reproach. 
**Why  not,  indeed! — except  that  expe- 
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rience  is  against  it! — Even  as  regardr^ 
being  returned  to  a  reformed  parliamQ 
Macbiavel  assures  as  that  the  Romani^ 
franohised  in  their  senatorial  elections,  chi 
patricians  in  preference  to  plebeians;  wi 
the  greatest  of  English  statesmen  expres 
advises  all  sovereigns  to  employ  nobles 
preference  to  commoners  for  the  pnl 
services,  whenever  it  is  feasible, — as  p 
ducing  what  he  calls  '  a  better  slide  il 
busineBB,'  from  previous  habits  of  authoi 
and  command." 

*^  I  perceive  that»  as  usnal,  virMle  pretei 
ing  to  play  Achilles  in  car  camp,  yon  are 
the  vein  of  Thersites !'' — said  Mrs.  Myrt 
almost  nettled.  ^*Bat  my  ambitions  i 
of  a  nature  not  easily  galled.  Say  f 
worst,  and  I  shall  listen,  unwincing." 

"Nay,  as  I  told  you  before;  / enjoy -i 
accept  my  full  share  of  the  obloquy  prowl 
by  my  uncle  Harringburst  and  his  tl 
The  other  day,  when  the  rioters  at  Pji 
pulled  down  the  Archbishop's  palaoe, 
excellent  aunt.  Lady  Sophia,  bespoke  a  i 
words  from  me  with  the  radicals,  in  fiiir 
of  her  husband, — his  lordship's  mitro,  i 
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tlKwe  of  the  whole  bench  of  bishops,  being, 
,  lb  concluded,  in  imminent  danger  at  our 

» 'Let  08  hope,  that  among  the  many 
promised  ns,  as  the  result  of  re- 
ite,*  observed  Mrs.  Myrton,  **  will  be  the 
Mltjiadon  of  more  liberal  opinions  among 
Ae  educated  classes*'' 

"Have  what  you  call  the  educated 
AflKB,  imy  opinions  to  liberalize?'' — cried 
l«id  Alan.  — "  You  do  them   too  much 

Ou  tend  le  si^ek  1 — Oik  court  le  troopeau  des  esprits  ? — 
^ea  n*e8t  encore  trouv^^rien  n'est  encore  compris  ! 

As  fisw  thinking  people  of  my  acquaintance 
He  ^onariesi,  absorbed  in  a  search  after  the 
JM  equilibrium  of  the  rights  of  man,  just  as 
their  ancestors  were  devoted  to  the  pursuit 
tf  the  philosopher's  stond.  Those  who  come 
ifter  ujSi  will  wonder  at  their  folly,  just  as  we 
dende  the  credulity  of  the  alchemists.  But 
iKie  comes  Miss  Hilliard,  with  a  smile  of. 
good  &ith  on  her  cheeks,  that  makes  one 
idttmed  to  cast  up  the  account  of  man- 
kind, into  one  pennyworth  of  wise  man,  to 
•11  this  monstrous  quantity  of  fool ! — Thank 
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3odneifl  the  sun  still  shines  on  ooe  favoured 
look  of  earth, — and  thauk  goodness  I  am 
favoured  with  admission  to  the  spot !  " 

Apparently  his  lordship  found  that  cheer* 
ing  gleam  pleasant   to   bask   in ;    for,  two 
[hours   afterwardsi  though   the  weather  wa* 
auspicious,  and  St.  Jameses  Street  and  all  iti 
clubs  within  five  minutes^  reach»  he  was  still 
lounging    in   the    self-same    green -morocco 
cabriolet-chair,  beside  the  bright  fire  in  St 
James's  Place ;   opj>osite  the  work-table  of 
Mrs*  Myrton,  at  a  comer  of  which  and 
the  sofa,  sat  Esther,  sketching  horses 
dogs  in  the  album  of  her  little  nephew  ! 
[he  Globe   had    been   brought   in,  from 
read  them  the  news 
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work,  drawing,  newspaper,  or  music ! 

were  all  in  all  to  each  other ;  and  it 
not  the  least  part  of  their  happiness, 
it  was  now  susceptible  of  daily  renewal, 
prying  Perceval, — no  vulgar  Aunt  Min- 
^ — ^no  Mrs.  Eleazar  Harman,  to  exercise 
alicious  inquisition.  London  takes  little 
1  of  its  neighbour's  strayings,  unless  its 
^bour  should  be  caught  by  the  constable, 

placed  in  the  pound. 

i!!aroline  Myrton  now  considered  herself  on 
I  high  road  to  the  accomplishment  of  her 
dies.  Every  day,  her  husband  seemed  to 
Be  himself  higher  in  the  estimation  of  his 
rty;  every  day  his  party  seemed  ad  vane- 
K  nearer  the  climax  of  its  purposes ;  and 
'erj  day,  the  man  she  had  set  her  heart 
pon  making  her  brother-in-law,  appeared 
^re  conscious  of  the  value  of  the  tie.  It 
>  true  that,  after  spending  the  morning 
Wi  them,  —  partly  in  music,  —  partly  in 
*^ing  them  in  the  Green  Park,  into 
>wh  they  had  passed  through  the  private 
Ifte  of  St.  James's  Place, — or  the  evening 
•their  opera  box,  or  the  Duchess  of  Droit- 
•Wi'i  box  at  Covent  Garden,  where  the 
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Kemblen^  fttfaor  nd  danghtJwy 
perfonniiig^r-Ciroliiie  Iras  Umoi 
to  inqidre  whaiher  Esther  iven 
Lord  Alan  afc  her  diter»orirhelher  MiFi 
tion  to  hexaelf  prooeedM  ftoia  Ua 
for  Esther  !^^43o  equallj  diirided^ 
tentions^'  and  m  both  bManma  sa  1Aaj| 
without  attempt  at  oonoaalmniL         .  h'r^ 

''Mj  dear  Alan, I  hate  a  mciwyiMji 
from  your  mother  T  said  Lord  HarringhMJ 
to  his  nephew,  one  day  in  St  Jameses  PhMXi 
where  the  old  man  often  called  on  his  m^ 
to  the  House  of  Lords.  ''I  knew  I  nil 
more  likely  to  IiblII  in  with  you  here,  than  it 
Brookes's ;  and  felt  sure  Mrs.  Myrton  wonU 
kindly  overlook  my  entering  her  house,  * 
this  one  occasion,  with  interested  views;  Iv 
I  must  write  an  answer  to  the  Duchess  If 
return  of  post." 

''  I  anticipate  the  message ! "  observed  bii 
nephew ;  "  and  beg,  my  dear  uncle,  you  wU 
assure  her  that  the  frangipane  was  dol^ 
ordered,  and  is  on  its  way  from  Hendrie's.* 

"A  wretched  guess!"  cried  the  Marqidi 
"  But  not  to  bewilder  you,  my  dear  boy,  inic 
breaking  the  points  of  Miss  Hilliard's  peneila 
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(as  you  seem  sadly  disposed  to  do,)  I  for* 
bear  to  bid  you  ^try  again."  In  a  word, 
they  iPFant  you  at  the  Castle  on  Saturday 
to  dinner.  There  is  to  be  a  large  party 
of  young  people,  whom  you  must  assist  in 
entertaining."" 

•*  With  Droitwich,  Helen,  and  my  cousin 
Mary,  on  the  spot,""  repeated  Lord  Alan; 
^  lorely  my  mother  might  dispense  with  my 
tervices  ?    Pray  tell  her,  dear  uncle,  that  I 
hftTe  millions  of  engagements  in  London. 
If  I  might  take  the  liberty,  I  would  beg  you 
to  add  that,  in  consequence  of  the  change  of 
httulj  politics  about  to  arise  from  the  Be- 
fivm  Bill,  a  meeting  was  lately  called  of  the 
joanger  brothers  of  the  aristocracy,  at  which 
I  resolution  was  passed  to  strike  for  wages. 
^  H  Saoe  we  are  to  lose  our  benefit  of  parliament, 
^  will  no  longer  do  the  dirty  work  of  our 
bailies,  by  carrying  commissions   to   per- 
finoen^  or  assisting  to  entertain  the  country 
neighbours.'' 

*I  fear  I  have  not  room  in  my  letter  for 
fnte  so  long  a  message,"'  said  the  old  Mar- 
Vk  too  indulgent  to  show  displeasure,  even 
^^  he  disapproved ;  **  on  the  whole,  per- 
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haps,  it  would  be  better  were  you  to 
to  the  Duchess  your  own  intentiooB." 

"WiUingly,— if  Mrs.  Myrton  wiU 
mise  not  to  drive  me  away  to  my  dab 
pen,  ink,  and  paper  P  said  he. 

And  Uttle  did  Esther  Hilliard 
as  she  good-naturedly  opened  the  b] 
book  on  the  writing-table,  and  saw  e 
thing  provided  for  his  task,  how 
it  suited  the  plans  of  Lord  Alan  Bonvii 
to   be   entitled    to    date   from   St.  James*to 
Place,  a  letter  addressed  to  Droitwich  Cas- 
tle !— 

But  while  occupied  in  writing  his  excusei^ 
it  was  impossible  for  him  not  to  overhear 
the  thanks  addressed  in  a  low  voice  to  Mrsu  i 
Myrton  by  Lord  Harringhurst,  for  her  great  I 
kindness  towards  his  nephew.  \ 

"  It  is  an  incalculable  advantage  to  a  ' 
young  man  of  Alan's  age,"  said  he,  "  to  have 
access,  at  this  dull  time  of  the  year  es- 
pecially, to  the  pleasures  of  refined  female 
society.  Half  the  mischiefs  into  which  the 
idle  boys  of  the  day  are  beguiled  in  Lon- 
don, arise  from  being  thrown  on  the  pave» 
without    a    friendly   door    open    to    them. 
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;  the  manj  obligations,  therefore,  my 
oadam,  which  T  feel  towards  your 
is  the  sense  of  your  amiable  hospitality 
s  my  granddaughter  Mary,  and  Alan 
le." 

word  containing  a  syllable  too  many 
rd  Alan's  apologies,  bore  witness  at 
moment  to  the  difficulty  he  expe- 
d  in  repressing  his  mirth  at  the  ex- 
naivete  of  this  worshipful  old  child 
hty-five  !— 

[y  uncle  deserves  to  be  crowned  a 
?,  or  to  obtain  the  prix  Mouthy  on!'' 
bt  the  reprobate,  as  he  sealed  his  let- 
LOW  little  surmising  that  the  Marquis 
advisedly,  and  had  settled  within  him- 
hat  if,  after  the  marriage  of  Lady  Mary 
(race  with  the  Duke  of  Droitwich, 
Alan,  instead  of  following  up  his  pro- 
1,  chose  to  make  Miss  Hilliard  his 
the  young  couple  should  want  no  as- 
se  towards  the  accomplishment  of  their 
t,  which  it  was  so  amply  in  his  means 
liCow.  Already,  moreover,  it  had  oc- 
l  to  the  good  old  man,  that,  among 
MDtailed    Yorkshire  property,   was  a 
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maQor-house,  called  Harefield^  balf-i 
tween  Stainhurst  and  his  own  reside 
which,  without  any  serious  loss  to  the 
Duchess,  or  his  bro there's  son,  Colonel 
Bruce,  would  afford  a  home  and  cc 
tence  to  a  Lord  and  Lady  Alan  Ban^ 
But  had  this  portion  of  the  Marquts^f 
Sections  reached  tlie  knowledge  of  his 
less  nephew,  it  is  probable  he  would 
considered  him  worthy  to  take  the 
line  veil  without  a  noviciate,  or,  worl 
still,  of  a  lunatic  asylum.  f  ■ 

The  Marquis  was  not  the  only  p«E8<»i 
had  taken  note  of  Lord  Alan's  daUy.^ 
to  St.  James's  Place.  The  great  moi 
now  on  the  eve  of  being  introdaced*J 
the  House,  served  to  collect  oontkui 
around  Myrton  that  portion  of  thei 
Whigs  disrespectfully  designated  asi 
Harringhurst  tail ;  and  the  daily  meet 
of  this  little  faction  usually  took  plM 
the  study  of  the  Honourable  membei 
Brucetown,  at  the  moment  when  Bonvi 
well-known  tiger,  the  gem  of  tiger4 
drew  up  his  cabriolet  to  wait  in  the  du 
of  Spencer  House.    At  any  other 
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re  would  probably  have  been  found,  even 
ong  those  grave  politicians,  some  head 
d  enougb  to  wonder,  or  some  tongue 
e  enough  to  inquire,  whether  the  Duke 
iDroitwich^s  brother  were  paying  his  ad- 
WM8  to  the  young  lady  of  the  house? 
at  just  then,  unless  an  alliance  had  been 
Ngected  between  Schedule  A,  and  Sche* 
de  B,  no  chance  of  provoking  even  the 
nddling  old  Morning  Post  into  gossipping ! 
ihe  happy  trio,  though  known  to  be  so 
ften  together,  were  permitted  to  enjoy 
ftdi  other's  company  unmolested.  But  the 
Mwr  of  the  great  event  was  on  the  eve  of 
taydng,  and  town  and  country  were  ea- 
gidiy  on  the  watch  for  the  result. 

•*  A  majority  of  one,  my  dear  Lou.!"  cried 
ijohfield,  bursting  into  the  gloomy  parlour, 
Aeare  his  vrife  was  sitting,  surrounded  by 
kiUien  and  plain  work,  and  intent  xxpon 
Bjr  measures,  rather  than  those  of  the  most 
ijgh  court  of  parliament !  ''  Car.  or  Hetty 
rin  now,  perhaps,  find  leisure  to  write  to 

.-••The  Reform  Bill  is  carried,  thenT  in- 
his  bewildered  wife,  holding  fast  the 
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gussets  slie  had  been  cutting  out,  lest  tl 
should  become  mis-matched,  while  she  fij 
her  wondering  eyes  upon  her  husband^s  i 
ulting  countenance, 

"  The  second  reading  only»  and  bj  a 
fully  close  shave.     As  was  said  in  the 
of  Fabricins^  '  another  such  victory,  and ' 
are  lost[*" — 

"I  thought  something   unusual   had 
curred,'*  observed  Louisa,  quietly  taking 
her  knees  the  fat    little  fellow  playing 
the  carpet  at  her  feet,  that  she  might 
mulate  the  delight  of  petting  one  of 
children,  with  the  enjoyment  of  a  few 
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»D?8  who  must  needs  turn  politicians, 
t  needs  drink,  and  needs  quarrel,  as  well 
ettle  the  affidrs  of  the  nation." 
'I  rememher,  the  first  year  we  spent 
t^  said  Mrs.  Lichfield,  giving  the  child, 
me  chubby  hands  were  fondly  clasped 
bd  her  own,  a  gentle  dance,  ^^  we  should 
reely  have  known  there  was  a  manu- 
»ry  in  the  neighbourhood,  except  when 

caught  a  view  of  Stainhurst  from  the 
[[hts  of  the  old  farm.  No  noise,  no  grum- 
\g\  Myrton  was  always  in  the  midst 
his  men,  and  everything  went  smooth 
iloctwork.** 

Ay,  ay !  a  dozen  years  make  sad  changes 
nost  things  r'  sighed  Lichfield,  glancing 
ad  the  room  at  wife,  children,  furniture, 

even  at  the  window,  from  which  the 
rgrowth  of  the  Portugal  laurels  masking 
opposite  wall,  was  beginning  to  exclude 

light.     "Do   you  recollect,  Lou.,  how 

congratulated  yourself,  at  your  sister's 
iiage^  that  Myrton's  business  would  se- 
f  you  the  society  of  the  Hall  from  year's 
to  yearns  end?  Yet  Car.  has  not  spent 
9   months   out   of  the   last    twelve    at 
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home !  Then,  besides  Emilj  and  her  hm 
being  gone  abroad  to  economize,  your  n 
thar  (with  two  daughters  settled  so  fil 
Elm  Hill)  seems  to  hsT©  forgotten  p< 
Stainton,*'  .  -,  ki 

*'I  could  reconcile  Wystelf  to  all  ik 
observed  Louisa,  though  in  a  somewhat  g 
lancholy  tone,  "  were  Stainton  itself  wl 
it  used  to  be.  But,  since  the  populati 
of  the  village  doubled,  it  has  lost  half 
charm.  The  people  grew  graceless,  the  n 
ment  Car,  and  Mjrton  ceased  to  attend 
them.  I  assure  you  I  sometimes  feel  afr. 
of  going  into  their  cottages  to  see  in  ifl 
I  can  be  useful,  or  persuade  them  to  M 
the  children  to  the  knitting-schooL  Sii 
that  terrible  club  was  set  up  at  the  ]Mjif 
Arms,  the  women  complain  that  their  la 
bands  are  always  tippling  over  the  ne 
papers,  which  makes  them  despentftr^|| 
they  grow  slovenly  and  abusive  mt  ht 
or  even  take  to  drinking  in  thein  toimu'^  i^ 

''You  know  how  often  and  how  ^ 
I  have  remonstrated  with  Mac  MnrdM 
replied  the  parson.  ''  But  he  consideit-i 
a  word  on  my  part  an  encroachment  -M 
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mthority.  As  to  the  old  lady,  I  believe 
irould  rather  the  whole  village  went 
the  dogs,  than  that  70U  or  I  should 
irfere  with  those  whom  she  regards  as 
goods  and  chattels  of  her  son.'* 
-One  ought  not  to  expect  much  of  a 
Ian  of  seventy-eighty  who,  even  half  a 
tvj  ago,  can  have  had  but  little  under- 
ding  to  boast  of  I**  said  Louisa,  mildly. 
I  do  not  r  was  her  husband's  reply ;  ^*  in* 
1,  toj  mission  raises  me  so  completely 
pve  her  influences,  that  her  opinions  never 
w  a  moment  operate  on  my  conduct.  It 
bdie  state  of  feeling  prevalent  in  the  vil- 
jgb  that  alarms  me.     When  the  Reform 

Hwtiiig  took  place  the  other  day  at  B , 

jtt'  the  smallest  effort  was  made  on  the 
M  of  Mac  Murdoch  to  keep  the  men 
r- their  work.  Nothing  but  women  and 
Ifldren  were  left  in  Stainton.  The  result 
rthe  lessons  of  sedition,  learned  that  day 
om  the  intemperate  speeches  of  Grabson, 
M^  and  Harman,  you  hear  in  the  encreasing 
molt  yonder.  Had  the  measure  been  lost, 
Mead  of  feebly  carried,  I  would  not  an* 
w  for  the  result." 
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'*  Mr,  Perceval  declared,  that  it  i 
never  surprise  bim  to  hear  that  Holmf 
and  Childerton  were  laid  in  ashes  by  if 
diaries!"^ said  Mrs.  Lichfield  with  ant 
guted  face.  i 

**  He  even  mentioned  something  the  i 
day  at  the  sessions,  about  Sir  Frederickj 
ing  doubled  his  insurance,"  added  hen 
hand.  "  But  one  cannot  depend  oi( 
that  falls  from  Perceval,  If^  (as  Gi4 
assured  me  just  now  at  the  reading-nj 
ministers  have  determined  to  dissolve 
liament,  in  the  event  of  being,  defeats 
the  next  stage  of  the  question,  pray  He 

the  R election  may  not  become 

scene  of  some  fearful  outrage! — ^The 
sions  of  the  people  hereabouts  are  tei 
excited  by  the  strong  language  that 
been  held,  for  years  past,  by  Grabadn 
Myrton." 

"  I  am  sure,  I  wonder  why  Robert  1 
ton  should  trouble  himself  so  much  I 
reform,  now  that  he  has  a  seat  in  pi 
ment  provided  for  him  without  ooi 
trouble !"  said  Mrs.  Lichfield,  viewinlg 
business  much  after  the  fashion  of  the 
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who  were  busy  with  their  slates  in  the 
ining  schoolroom.  ^'  It  was  easy  to  see 
Irift,  a  few  years  ago,  when  he  had  done 
ything  at  Stainhurst  that  it  was  possible 
him  to  do ;  and  had  to  remain  with  his 

I  crossed  for  the  remainder  of  his  days, 
rant  of  power  to  distinguish  himself,  or 
k  elsewhere.     But  Mr*  Grabson  and  he 

II  to  be  acting  like  the  settlers  in  the 
lies,  of  whom  Robert  was  reading  to 
this  morning,  in  his  American  story- 
K,  who  cut  down  a  fine  tree  only    to 

at  the  combs  of  honey  among  the 
iches!'' 

he  necessity  of  examining  slates  and 
r-books  luckily  secured  the  parson  from 

of  attempting  to  enlarge  the  political 
fB  of  his  wife.  Her  gift  of  prophecy, 
ever,  was  not  to  be  impugned ;  for,  in 
course  of  that  very  evening,  an  affray 
:  place  among  the  workmen  of  Myrton 

B ,  arising  out  of  the  dissensions  of 

r  debating  club,  and  attended  with  loss 
ife.     When  Lichfield  and  Mac  Murdoch 

the  following  day  at  a  cottage  where 
a  bruised   and   defeated   corpse,  roimd 
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whicli  a  frantic  woman  and  three  half-i 
cbildren  were  bewailing  theinselveft,  i 
was  afforded   to   the   former,  on  whicb 
did  not  ^are  ttie  imprudent  OTorseer 

"Till  within  these  two  years,' 
to  fait  brother-in-law's  fectoturo,  aa  i 
quitted  the  house  of  death  to  take  l 
sures  about  apprizing  the  coroner^ — ** 
a  thmg  as  a  brawl  was  unknown  in  St 
ton ! — That  wretched  club  at  the  Mj* 
Arms,  instituted  as  if  under  the  exp 
sanction  of  the  firm,  has  be@a  the 
this  unhappy  event," 

"  It  would  have  been  a  most  unpo] 
thiBg,  had  Mr.  Myrton»  or  .his  represii 
tives*  opposed  it,"  observed  Mae  Mxn^ 
apologetically.  "  Mr.  Myrton  has  inmu 
influence  in  this  neighbourhood.  Mr.  11 
ton  has  the  future  representation  of  B»4 
awaiting  his  pleasure.  It  could  scarq 
be  expected  of  him  to  forfeit  the  Ift?^ 
and  confidence  of  the  liberals,  by  thwart^ 
his  own  people  in  the  wish  nearer  ^ 
heart"  J 

'*  I    would    not    give    nightshade-bert 
to  one  of  my  children  because  it  cried 


i 
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m,"  said  Lichfield;  ^^nor  captivate  vul- 
favoar  bj  promoting  pernicious  insti- 
ions.  In  my  opinion,  Myrton  sacrifices 
le  than  enough  to  popularity.  It  is  a 
Ip  that  seldom  repays  the  cost  of  cul- 
IB.  However,  when  he  hears  of  poor 
idge's  death,  he  may  perhaps  recognise 
I  miichiefr  he  has  been  insensibly  creat- 

Bat,  in  this  hope,  Lichfield  was  griev- 
iy  deceived.  The  death  of  half  a  dozen 
idges,  and  the  moans  of  half  a  dozen 
Kn  orphans,  would  not  have  availed  at 
t  moment  to  arrest  the  attention  of  Myr- 
I !  Except  the  breast  of  a  jealous  woman, 
thing  so  ruthless  as  that  of  ^  ambitious 
n !  and,  the  great  strife  having  now  com- 
need,  those  appointed  to  wrestle  therein 
the  eyes  of  the  kingdom,  fancied  they 
re  struggling  for  immortality. 
nrhen  Mac  Murdoch  acquainted  his  prin- 
al  with  the  casualty  which  had  befallen 
>  of  his  factory  men,  Myrton  responded 
a  handsome  donation  to  the  widow  ;  but 
;  the  dead  to  bury  their  dead.  Not  a  syl- 
le  was  he  at  the  trouble  of  replying  to 
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^urances  that  this  was  onl/  I 

disturbances   likely   to 
:)p!e,  if  sanctioned  by  his 
:»Ience  of  their  political  des 
1,  so  cooled  was  now  the 
In  between  the  Parsonage 
%t  it  was  not  till   the  Su 
^assion  Week  that  liouisa ' 
|:he  old  lady,  as  they  accid 
the   porch   on   coming  oiitl 
ler  son  did  not  intend  to 
iHalL 

Myrton   finds  it  difficult ' 
I  away  just  now  from   his 
fes,"  observed   Lichfield, 
lunicated  the  news, 
lely,"  replied  Louisa,  "  be 
pd  by  Car,  to  remain  in 
p  settled  that  the  family 
Ipany  bim*     I   dare  say, 
ll^e   point  Car,  could   nut 
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^  in  process  of  incubation;  Silas  Horse- 
inger  and  Myrton  being  included  among 
e  elect»  only  as  being  able  and  confiden- 
d  pen-and-ink-men,  of  more  trust  than 
ere  hireling  secretaries.  Lord  Alan,  how- 
'BT,  was  careful  to  assure  the  Marquis 
'  Harringhurst  (when  he  expressed  his 
grets  to  Mrs.  Mjrrton,  just  before  Easter, 
;  breaking  in  upon  her  domestic  arrange- 
lents,)  that  nothing  should  be  left  undone 
1  his  part  to  lessen  to  the  wife  and  sister 
r  the  Popular  Member  the  ennui  of  an 
aster  in  town. 

•*  But,  surely,  you  are  going  to  Droit- 
ich  ?'*  inquired  his  uncle.  "  I  wrote  word 
»  Mary  and  my  sister  that  I  had  an  en- 
igemenU  which  placed  it  out  of  my  power 
y  Join  them,  concerning  which  you  would 
Ebrd  them  further  particulars." 

**  Then  pray  lose  no  time  in  informing 
em  yon  have  given  me  a  post  of  gallantry 

defend  here,  which  it  is  out  of  my  power 

abandon,"  cried  Lord  Alan.  "  The  whole 
Joe  of  the  Reform  Bill,  my  dear  uncle, 
mid    not    tempt    me  from    London  just 

mr 
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3ghur$t  contemplated  the  youmj 
Isiasm  with  an  indulgeot  smil^^ 
Bomething  about  **  having  been 
^If."      A   few   day©   afterwardi^ 
Ik  possession  of  a  comer  of  hit 
ravelling  carriage  mto  Berkshire; 
Alan   established   himself   mc 
than  ever  on  the  hearthstone  of  1 
h  Place. 

Irefreshing — is  it  notV*  said  he,  ei*^ 

limself  in  his  favourite  seat,  after^ 

Esther  and  her  sister  home  throuj 

from  the  Chapel  Royal  on    Easter  j 


1 


stretch  one's  limbs  after  a  walk!" 
[Mrs-  Myrton,  carelessly - 

breathe  the  breath  of  Westminst^l 
jrbed   by  the  thousand  ft^tful    soitIi| 
[have    been   worrying    one*s    life    out] 
[their  politics  for  the  last  six  weeks!"! 

Magna    CI 
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I  at  Charing  Cross  ;  where  we  shall, 
MesB,  live  to  see  our  friend  Myrton,  as 

0  as  bronze  can  make  him,  giraffing  on  a 
\te  pedestal,  upon  one  of  his  own 
jne  horses ! "' 

iondon  reallp  aeems  pleasanter  now  so 

a£  the  fei9fie  are  gone  away/'  said 

Hilliard,  having  heard  only  the  com- 

9fnent  of  his  observations.     ''  No  one 

1  to  interrupt  us!  To-morrow,  Car., 
there  is  no  further  occasion  for  keep- 
le  study  quiet  below,)  we  may  enjoy  a 
practice/' 

t  Car.,  absorbed  in  reverie,  said  not  a 
8he  was  standing  with  one  foot  on 
3nder,  bending  in  silence  over  a  little 
len  basket  of  violets,  placed  among  the 
lents  of  the  chimney-piece, 
"hose  horrid  flowers,  which  you  are  pro- 
ng to  enjoy,^'  cried  Lord  Alan,  as  if 
IS  of  her  attention,  ^^  were  positively 
led  yesterday ;  for,  sure  am  I,  that  the 
of  hypocritical  London  has  not  allowed 
D  fbmish  yourself  with  fresh  ones  on 
r  Sunday  !  If  my  mother  were  not  in 
iiMramour  with  one,  she  would  send  up 

c2 
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a  few  from  Droit  wich,  as  when  the  familji 
in  town ;  and  then*  I  could  haye  the 
ness  of  supplying  you," 

"  I  was  thinking  of  them  only  as  remi 
ing  me,''  replied  Caroline,  "  that,  on  this 
year,  you  came  to  visit  us  at  Stainhurst ! 
"  This  day  year  ?''  exclaimed  Esther,  i 

i  ii3g  forward* 

"  Impossible  !  say  this  day  month,  or 

I  day  week  rather  than  this  day  year  ! ' 
Lord  Alan,  addressing  Miss  Hilliard, 
than   her  sister,  —  "It  seems,  indeed, 

I  yesterday !      The   sweetness    of   the   am 
sphere,  the  brightness  of  the  sunshine,  t| 

I  budding  trees,  the  springing  turf,  the  nc 
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whether  the  children,  who  had  accompanied 
the  goTemess  to  St.  James's  Church,  were 
letomed  to  dinner,  she  quitted  the  room ; 
perhaps  by  way  of  forwarding  the  accomplish- 
nent  of  a  wish  at  that  moment  paramount 
in  her  mind,  that  before  Myrton's  return  to 
town.  Lord  Alan  might  make  a  definitive 
declaration  of  his  attachment  to  Esther. 
9ie  was  evidently  uneasy  on  the  subject: 
for,  on  accosting  her  little  girl  with  inquiries 
eonceming  the  moming^s  service,  tears  were 
•till  glimmering  in  her  eyes  ! 

On  returning,  a  few  minutes  afterwards 
to  the  drawing-room,  however,  as  became  a 
discreet  chaperon,  the  laughter  that  saluted 
her  ears  as  she  opened  the  door  proved  that 
her  manoeuvre,  if  manoeuvre  it  were,  had 
fiuled  in  its  object.  Nothing  could  be  more 
remote  from  the  sentimental  than  the  tone 
of  Lord  Alan  and  his  companion.  It  almost 
appeared,  indeed,  as  if  he  were  entertaining 
her  with  mimicry  of  Aunt  Minchin !  Aunt 
Minchin,  whose  vulgar  exclamations  Caro- 
Ime  always  hoped  he  had  not  heard,  and 
eertainly  flattered  herself  he  had  now  for- 
gotten, still  appeared  uppermost  in  his  mind. 
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—  Was  it  Worth  while  to  treasure  so 
the  date  of  a  visit  from  such  a  man 

Yet  two  days  afterwards,  she  was  insi 
hlj  flattered  by  his  reading  to  her  a  h 
from    the   Duchess   of    ^roitwieh,    re 
his    indifferenco    to    home,  and    d!sfei{| 
of  her  invitations;  —  as   well    as    his  i 
reply  pleading  guilty  to  his  preference 
that  moment^  for  dear,  deserted,  happy  I 
don!^ — He  added,  indeed,  (in  answer  ta^ 
gracc^s  grave  remark,  that  poor  Mair  fo 
it  sadly  dull  at  the  Castle,)   ^  My  co 
should  be  allowed  to  study  to  the  uto 
the  attractions  of  her  future  home,  oi 
will  in  future  find  it.    When  married  to 
brother,  neither  Helen  nor  I  will  be  at 
beck,  to   enable   her  to    get  through 
tediousness  of  the  day.    As  a  matter  of  i 
science,  therefore,  dearest  mother,  let 
see  Droitwich  Castle,  au  naturd! " 

"  But  why,  since  Lady  Mary  De  Bnw 
to  marry  the  Duke,  is  the  match  so  long 
ferred?"  inquired  Esther  Hilliard,  with 
interest  usually  experienced  by  young  Is 
in  wedding  questions. 

<<  Because  our  family  is  slower  than  o( 
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in  msking  up  its   mind/'  said   he,  with   a 

apiificant    smile.      "Mary  cannot    marry 

vftbout  the  consent  of  her  guardians  and 

^^d&ther,  till  she  attains  her  majority ;  or 

^Ather,  she  cannot  till  then  make  settlements 

kgtllj  conyeying  her  estates  to  her  husband 

and  children.     In  Almeric's  case,  however, 

Hat  need  be  no  objection ;  for,  I  believe,  my 

mcle  has  it  earnestly  at  heart  that   she 

diould  become  Duchess  of  Droitwich,  like 

Ilia  fiivourite  sister  before  her.** 

"  May  they  not  have  allowed  Lady  Mary 
to  perceive  too  distinctly  how  earnestly  they 
limTe  it  at  heart?"  observed  Mrs.  Myrton; 

^  Is  that  inference  deduced  from  your 
knowledge  of  the  perversity  of  the  sex  in 
general,  or  from  an  insight,  in  particular, 
into  the  secrets  of  my  &ir  cousin  ?^— -demand- 
ed Liord  Alan. 

*'A  little  from  both,"  replied  Caroline. 
^  But  it  is  an  insight  snatched  rather  than 
accorded.  Even  when  in  greater  favour 
with  Lady  Mary  De  Bruce  than  I  am  at 
present^:  the  never  confided  to  me  the 
secret  of  her  partialities;  or  I  should  not 
io  frankly  advert  to  the  subject.     My  own 
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observations,  however^  lead   me  to   belie^ 
that  she  has  nothing  bejond  a  cotisinlj  sSm 
tion  for  the  duke.*" 

'*  Aa  for  myself,  and  Charles  De  Bnioef 
replied  Lord  Alan,  half  inteirogatively, 

*'As  for  yourself  and  Colonel  De  Bruce  ' 

"  Weill  I  wish  poor  Almeric  well  throi 
his    disappointment,^'   retorted   Lord   AIj 
laughing ;  **  for  of  all  unhappy  passions* 
should   think    an    unfortunate    attachme] 
to  an  estate  of  forty  thousand  a  year,  mui 
be   the   hardest  to   overcome.     Anatomisi 
have   found  out  that  the  heart  is  the  I 
susceptible  of  our  vital  organs.    Their  scien 
would  have  shown  far  more  in  the  discoveiy' 
that  the  highest  human  sensibility  lies  ia^ 
the  pocket/' 

"  You  disgust  me  when  you  talk  in  thii 
strain  T  said  Caroline,  gravely.  "  The  moral 
atheism  of  the  man  of  the  world,  is  to  «e 
as  odious  as  any  other  species  of  infidelity* 
Leave  us  at  least  the  illusions  of  the  heart. 
All  that  is  venerable — all  that  is  graceful  is 
departing  ! — Let  ub  not  also  have  to  deplort. 
the  loss  of  all  that  is  amiable*" 

"  It  would  probably  require  a  more  potei 
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and  wicked  eloquence  than  I  am  master 
of,  to  extirpate  the  deep-seated  virtues  of 
Staiohorst !"  observed  Lord  Alan,  in  an  al- 
tered tone.  ^But  it  is  not  the  first  time 
joa    have  made  me  both  blush  and  weep 

;  behind  mj  mask,  dear  Mrs.  Mjrton,  for  the 
^eness  of  mj  assumed  levities.""  And 
with  an  appearance  of  deep  emotion,  he 
toae  and  quitted  the  room,  without  the 
oeiemonj  of  further  leave-taking;  and  when, 
the  following  day  having  passed  without  his 
usual  visit,  Mrs.  Myrton,  (compassionating, 
perhaps^  the  listless  sadness  of  poor  Esther,) 
despatched  in  -the  course  of  the  evening  a 
note  to  Droitwich  House,  hoping  to  see  him 
OQ  the  morrow,  that  he  might  accompany 
them  to  the  British  Gallery,  the  note  was 
letomed : — '*  Lord  Alan  Bonville  had  left 
town!'' — 

In   their  morning  drive,  next  day,  Caro- 
line stopped  her  carriage  opposite  the  por- 

-  ter^s  lodge  of  Droitwich  House,  meaning  to 
inquire  where,  and  for  how  long  he  was 
gone.  But  alas !  when  the  venerable  family 
serrant  touched  his  hat  respectfully,  while 

:  waiting  her  pleasure,  she  only  found  cou- 
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rage  to  ask,  ^'  how  soon  her  gtace  i 
pected  in  town?" 

'^  Not  these  ten  dajs,"  was  the  n 
and  nothing  more  was  to  be  said. 

A  glimpse  of  Esther^s  oounteoi 
they  were  driving  off,  howeYer,  i 
her  with  resolution  to  send  back  il 
man,  to  ask  whether  Lord  Alan  hac 
the  family  at  Droitwich  Castle;  a; 
she  might  have  spared  herself^--^ 
man  had  no  information  to  import, 
that  ''his  lordship  had  left  town  < 
Monday  morning/' 

''  What  right  had  I  to  insult  him 
tered  Caroline,  more  than  once^  in  th< 
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ricm  moment. — Her  face  began  gradually 
amme  a  vexed  and  careworn  expression, 
ffi  reverting  to  the  injury  an  unguarded 
rd  of  hers  might  have  inflicted  on  the 
^)ect8  of  her  sister;  and  when  Myrton 
ved  in  town,  at  the  close  of  the  holidays, 
was  not  more  absorbed  in  the  coming 
est)  than  his  wife  in  the  contemplation 
hat  had  occurred. 

le  felt  sure  her  husband  would  inquire 
cause  of  Esther's  depression,  and  her 
embarrassment.  But  even  if  the  one 
exhibited  symptoms  of  the  plague,  and 
other  made  her  appearance  minus  an 
he  was  not  likely  to  notice  the  change. — 
whole  soul  was  wrapt  up  in  the  danger, 
siq>posed  imminent,  of  the  Bill, 
le  old  Marquis  being  now  oftener  than 
closeted  with  his  protege,  Caroline 
occasion  of  one  of  his  visits,  to  intrude, 
'  accidentally,  into  her  husband's  study, 
in  of  being  recalled  by  the  punctilious 
aness  of  the  old  courtier ;  in  return  for 
B  compliments  what  so  natural  as  to 
M  after  dear  Lady  Mary  and  the  rest 
I  fmdlj  at  Droitwich. 
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**  My  sister  seldom  comes  to  town  till  i 
iBontb  of  May,"  was  his  unsuspecting 
to  her  further  questions,   "  and  tiiis  year,  I 
less  Hkely  than  ever  to  be  in  a  hurry  to  qnif 
the  Castle,  for  she  has  her  three  sons  mi 
her,   hesides   Helen  and  my  grand-daug 
ter!" 

**  They  must  be   satisfied   now  with  Ua^ 
ing  secured   enHvenmeot   for  the   heiress,1 
was  the  peevish  reflection  of  Mrs.  AIyrtOtt| 
and   all  that  day,  her  eyes  kept  revertio 
to  the  calm  and  even  brow  of  her  sister^ 
the  rich  and  lustrous  braids  of  jet  black  hiilj 
by  which  it  was  inframed,  compared  the 
in  her  mind's  eye  with  the  laughing  eye 
and  flowing  ringlets  of  the  sprtng-like  l^Af 
Mary  De  Bruce- 

"  Her  coquetry  is  so  uusparing/'  thought  j 
Caroline^  **  that  the  notoriety  of  Lord  Alaa'i  j 
attentions  to  poor  Esther  would  suffice 
stimulate  her  into  flirting  with  the  only  i 
of  her  cousins  who  has  resisted  her  attra^l 
tions  !     How,  now,  shell  I  ever  forgive  myself 
for  having  vexed  and  estranged  him*  whikj 
things  remained  undecided  between  them! 
It  was  almost  a  duty  to  make  him  a  fir 
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r  and  no  very  irksome  one  surely, 
poeitiyely  drove  him  from  the  house, 
ill-timed  attacks ! — ^Alas !  Lord  Alan 
haye  reason  indeed  to  triumph  over 
he   knew  how    bitterly  he  was  re- 

tber  week,  and  a  new  source  arose  of 
m  and  of  embarrassment.  The  defeat 
bill  brought  the  expected  result.  Par- 
t  was  dissolved,  and  the  season  again 
ipted.  But  that  the  coronation  was 
V>r  an  early  period  of  the  autumn,  Lon- 
ould  have  been  permanently  deserted. 
was,  the  majority  quitted  town,  with 
itention  of  returning  in  July  for  the 
ig  of  the  new  parliament,  the  business 
ich  was  scarcely  likely  to  conclude 
3  October. 

p  the  Myrtons  to  loiter  among  the 
enable  remnants  adhering  to  the  plea- 
of  the  season,  when  the  duties  of  the 
a  Were  suspended,  would  have  been 
J  vnthout  excuse.  While  the  head 
)  fionily  proceeded  to  Brucetown  for 
selection,  therefore,  Caroline  and  her 
and  children  pursued  their  reluctant 
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way  to  Stainhurst,  where  be  was  to 
them  in  a  week. 

It  was  anything  but  a  relief  to  the  e 
ness  of  their  departure  to  knowj  that  those 
whom  the  capital  ia  the  appropriate  sphi 
— those  whose  tie  to  London  was  throt 
the  most  high  Court  of  St.  James's  rati 
than  the  most  high  Court  of  Parliament 
were  just  beginning  to  aasemble !  1 
Duchesses  who  came  to  enjoy  the  Opera,  I 
Marchionesses  who  came  to  preside  o^ 
Almack's,  were  filling  Piccadilly  with  I 
dust  of  their  travelling  carriages,  at  t 
moment  that  of  Mrs.  Myrton,  the  maaojE 
turers's  wife,  rumbled  sullenly  onwards 
the  north. 

The  fine  heaths,  breezy  wolds,  and  wood 
parks  of  the  noble  shire,  had  seldom  h 
cause  to  he  grateful  to  the  appreciati 
eyes  of  the  traveller,  than  in  the  instan 
of  these  fairest  of  its  daughters^  reodl 
to  their  rural  seclusion,  from  the  gan' 
pageantry  of  the  world  ! — 


THB  FCnPULAB  MKUBER. 


39 


CHAPTER -11. 


You  do  draw  my  spirits  from  mc 
With  new  lamenting  ancient  oversights. 
Bat  I  mmt  histe  to  meet  with  danger,  or 
It  will  take  o'er  me  in  another  place, 
And  find  me  worse  provided. 

Shaxspsam. 


**  I  sHAix  learn  to  look  forward  with  hor* 

to  my  return  to  Stainhurst,  after  every 

ice  r  exclaimed  Caroline  to  her  sister 

some  ten  days  after  her  arrival: 

ag  betaken   herself  to  the  Parsonage 

comfort^  one  morning  in   May»  when 

hearts  were  the  only  things  on  the 

I  of  the  earth  not  overflowing  with  glad- 

L — *•  Last  year,  there  was  the  children's 

and  now,  the  election,  and  all  its 

ible  consequences  I'*-^ 

** Terrible,  indeed!"  sighed  Louisa,  with 

shudder.     *^I  am  beginning  to  feel  that 

itics  may  become  as  great  an  evil  as 

ivil  war !     Even  in  this  quiet  neighbour- 


40 


THE  POPULAR   MEMBER, 


hoodt   half  tbe   families   do    not    speak 
the  other  half;  and  not  Sir  Frederick 
bazon   alone,    but   all    his   intimates^  bal 
ceased  to  bow  to  Lichfield^  merely  from  bell 
brother-in-law  to   your   husband  !      For 
has  taken  no  open  part  in  politics; 
sidering  it  injurious  to  the  interests  of 
established  Church  for  a  clergyman  to 
come  a  party  man,'' 

"  But  what  are  bows  or  civilities  or 
nonsense  of  the  kind,"  cried  Caroline,  witl 
deep  feeling,  ^*  compared  with  the  dread  fid  1 
event  of  yesterday !— Three  human  lives  goocj 
for  ever  (for  I  have  just  sent  to  Vardoa^ 
cottage,  and  it  is  not  expected  he  will  sufTiTe 
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giidng  me.  But,  do  you  really  sup- 
^  or,  rather,  does  Lichfield  suppose 
'  J0U9  I  am  sure,  have  not  been  at  the 
ible  of  forming  an  opinion  on  the  sub- 
t!)  that  Myrton  had  any^hand  in  start- 

I  the   radical  candidate  for  R ?     On 

k  contrary,  so  certain  was  he  of  de- 
ll^ as  to  perceive  that  it  would  be  a 
Ke  exhibition  of  weakness  for  the  grati- 
lltion  of  the  enemy. — No,  no !  Believe 
it  Mr.  Eleazar  Harman  has  all  the  glory 
''iQch  fool-hardiness,  and  its  sad  results !  ^ 
•But  Myrton  supported  his  cause  on  the 
Mdngs?'' 

"  He  could  not  do  otherwise,  being  pre- 
iU  But  Myrton  was  not  prepared  till 
ithin  an  hour  of  the  nomination,  for  his 
hd  exploit.'^ 

*At  all  events,  it  was  taking  a  strong 
H  in  his  favour,  to  let  your  carriage  pa- 
4e  the  town,  wearing  the  colours  of  the 
Ifinan  party." 

**  Do  not  talk  of  it !"  exclaimed  Caroline, 
wping  her  hands.  "  When  I  think  of  the 
iger  to  which  I  exposed  the  dear  chil- 
li, by  conceding  to  his  wishes — my  blood 
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nms  <?old !  Bot  this  is  the  fiisc  tiis^ 
thin^  resembling  an  electiaii  lioi  eTti 
ciiiTod  at  R ***  ^ 

"  Beemnse  it  is  the  first  that  ever  w« 
tested.  Yoo  must  of  cooise  hAve  exfX 
joflve  degree  of  tamalt  ?  "^ 

^  I  8careelr  know  what  I  expected ! 
ilinchin,  who  is  still  at  the  HaU^  m 
math  jesterdftj  at  br^kkfost  about  p< 
m^fao  bad  not  energy  to  imlly  itmnd  ^ 
standard, — people  who  blew  hot  and  eo 
politics^ — people  who  were  getting  sic 
the  popalar  caase  as  vulgar,  and  not  K 
mentioned  to  ears  polite,  thai  Mjrtoil 
at  last  piqued  into  expressing  a  desire 
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^Mphical  lefldgnatioiL  **  You  have  all 
>ed  unhmt^  and  let  as  be  thankful." 
But  do  not^ — for  heaven's  sake  do  not 
that  all  has  ended  well ! '^^^exclaimed 
line,  ^  while  we  are  almost  within  reach 
He  djing  groans  of  poor  yardon,**-^the 
id  of  our  men  who  has  lost  his  life  this 
in  a  brawl  arising  out  of  politics  ! — We 
soon  find  it  necessary,"  added  she  bit* 
,  ^  to  institute,  like  Louis  Philippe,  a 
^/unebre  for  our  victims." 
[>on^t  fret  about  it,  my  dear  Car.  \^  said 
sa,  sorry  to  see  her  so  deeply  moved. 
is  no  fault  of  yours  that  Mjrrton  is 
lb  enough  to  stir  up  the  people  to 
llion.  Eveiy  sweet  must  have  its  sour. 
were  of  course  proud  yesterday,  when 
[lemrd  that  enormous  concourse  of  peo- 
1  the  market-place  of  R  ■  ■  ,  shouting 
husband's  name  more  triumphantly 
that  of  either  of  the  members ! — Com- 
dt  therefore,  for  the  grief  you  afterwards 
rieneed  on  hearing  the  musketry,  and 
g  the  troops  charge  upon  the  people !" 
roline  Myrton  started  up,  and  with  un- 
^liable  impatience  paced  the  little  par- 
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lour,  of  whose  narrow  limits  she  was  at 
moment  unconscious.  "  Never  shall  I  fo 
the  horror  of  that  minute!"  cried  she*  " 
horses  became  ungovernable,  and  I  thoi 
the  children  lost.  Emily  received  an 
pression  she  will  never  forget.  One  ot 
men  who  were  killed  was  carried,  blee 
and  breathless^  on  a  shutter,  past  the 
riage  to  the  infirmary. — Poor  little  creat 
I  was  by  her  bedside  all  nigbt,  tryin 
soothe  and  comfort  her,'' 

''  Mjrton,  I  suppose,  remained  at  R- 
for  the  dinner  at  the  Town-hall  ?'' 

"He  was,  probably,  with  the  other 
gistrates,  and  spent  the  night,  I  &a<r 
the  Grabsons.  I  knew,  in  the  men 
that  he  was  not  to  return  to  Stainhorst' 

"  And  as  matters  turned  out,  he  ] 
have  been  wanted  to  give  evidence 
the  inquest.     One  of  the  two  already 
was  a  Stainton  workman.'' 

"  I  know  it,  I  know  it !" — cried  Caro 
''his  children  are  up  at  the  Hall  »t 
moment.     I  sent  for  them  this  momii 

their  mother  having  gone  to  R to  idi 

the  body. — Louisa  ! — I  am  very  miaeial 
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**  You  must  be,  I  am  sure,"  said  Mrs. 
iidifield,  with  more  sympathy  to  bestow, 
Ibn  support..  "  But  compose  yourself ; 
Ijrtoo  has  doubtless  acted  for  the  best, 
■ly  he  has  suffered  himself  to  be  led  away 
f^Mr.  Grabson." 

\  Led  away  by  Grabson  ! — Such  then  was 
|to  worth  of  his  renown.  After  electrifying 
he  senate  by  his  eloquence,  and  while  fan- 
fing  that  the  throne  itself  stood  in  awe 
i  him,  the  Popular  Member  was  actually 
iq>posed,  by  that  large  class  of  his  country 
leople  of  whom  Mrs.  Lichfield  affords  the 
ftoffeosive  type,  to  be  the  puppet  of  a 
iballing  radical  like  Grabson  ! — And  to 
idiieve  such  interpretation,  three  wretched 
kthers  of  families,  the  discontent  of  whose 
^▼erty  had  been  inflamed  by  his  eloquence, 
Iqr  dead,  amidst  their  destitute  families, 
It  his  gate ! 

"  But  the  worst  is  over,''  resumed  Louisa, 
mable  to  enter  into  the  distraction  of  her 
BSter^s  mind.  '^  The  poll  being  closed,  Myr- 
on and  Grabson  will  have  no  further  oppor- 
nnity  of  mischief;  and,  before  another  elec- 
ion   takes  place,   the   passing   of  the    Re- 
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baye   satisfied 


form  Bill  will 
of  R^ -J' 

''  You  forget  the  chairing  to^aj,  and 
public  dinner  to-morrow,  both  of  w 
may  be  made  the  occasion  of  an  outbra 
exclaimed  Mrs,  Myrton,  "  Two  of  the 
diers  being  desperately  hurt,  the  miUi 
if  a^in  called  out,  would  show  no  mi 
As  to  your  confident  anticipations  of 
passing  of  the  bill,  those  who  are  hmt 
formed  fully  anticipate  its  defeat  in 
Lords'." 

"  Is  not  Mr*  Myrton  well-in  farmed?" 
Louisa.     "  And  he  is  sanguine,"^ 

"  Myrton   is   better  acquainted  with 
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hilderton  and  Holmedale  are  not  the 

ree.     There  is  hi  more  to  be  learned 

the  world,  by  those  who  have  to  live 

than   the  mere  instruction  attainable 

hooks.     Myrton    is    acquainted  only 

England;  and  of  Englaad,  with  little 

than  this  district.     He  understands  no 

sm  language  but  his  own.     He  is  not 

ly  read;  for  the  labours  of  his  early 

angrossed  his  time,  and,  as  our  fortune 

ily  attests,  his  thoughts  were  then  de- 

1  to  the  improvement  of  his  business." 

^d  yet,"  remonstrated  Louisa,  rebel- 

against  insinuations  which  applied  also, 

ome   degree,   to    the    husband   of   her 

itrj,  ^surely  a  sensible  Englishman,  of 

.  principles  and  good  abilities,  has  no 

I  of  scholarship,  to  understand  the  wants 

le  people  among  whom  he  is  living  ?^' — 

He  has  need  to  learn,  by  the  example  of 

T  nations,  what  remedies  can  be  supplied 

I  aafety." 

I  dare  say  you  are  right.  Car.,"'  observed 
iaa,  *'for  you  have  read  a  great  deal 
«^  and  were  always  cleverer  than  myself ; 
r  cannot  fancy  any  other  nation  so  like 
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the  English  in  tasteE,  bahits^  desires,  clu 
and  faithj  as  to  form  an  exact  pamUe 
cannot  eren  imagine  the  English  of  foil 
periods    of    history    to    afford     reason 
grounds    of  warning    or    example    for 
English   of  our   enlightened    day.      Ef 
hundred  years  seems  to  produce  as  nen 
order  of  meUj  as  every  thousand  miles/* 

"Human  nature  is  human  nature 
times,  and  countriea  I*'  replied  Mrs.  Mj 

"  Nevertheless,"  argued  Louisa,  who  I 
seldom  found  her  sister  so  subdued, 
good  a  listener,  "  a  man  who  has  his  hB 
by  heart,  and  at  heart,  who  has  studied  \ 
newspapers,  day  by  day,  for  the  last  fill 
and  twenty  years,  and  who  carefully  fiilfi 
the  duties  of  a  magistrate  in  a  pojiuta 
district,  cannot  be  very  ill-qualified  to 
mate  the  state  of  government  in  the  counh 
and  the  distress  of  the  population. 
Myrton,  by  enjoying,  in  addition,  the  faccll^ 
of  expressing  himself  fluently,  has  obtaiirtj 
a  great  name  as  an  orator ;  and  I  sometiinfl 
think  that  it  is  for  want  of  knowing  tQi 
much,  he  understands  what  he  does  knofl 
so  thoroughly.     The  only  fear,  as  Lichfiet 
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n  says,  is,  that  by  living  among  vain 
erficial  people,  he  may  come  to  value 
own  consequence  in  the  country,  more 
a  he  values  the  country  itself;  and  so 
led  away  to  attempt  great  things,  for 
le  sake,  the  promise  of  which  will  irritate 
I  disturb  the  people,  and  the  failure  of 
ich  will  lose  for  him  the  credit  he  has 
ned.'*' 

*  You  and  Lichfield,  in  short,  see  a  Na- 
eon  in  my  husband,  and  foresee  a  Mos- 
w  for  him  in  the  Reform  Bill !"  exclaimed 
roline,  piqued  at  heart  the  moment  she 
ind  others  attributing  the  blame  to  Myr- 
I,  which  she  was  herself  too  apt  to  im- 
te  to  him.  But  as  she  was  about  to  re- 
ne  ber  usual  ardent  defence  of  his  mo- 
es  and  conduct,  the  recollection  of  Var- 
ans desolate  cottage  subdued  her  spirits, 
]  her  arguments  ended  in  a  deep-drawn 

'  I  often  wish,"  murmured  she,  addressing 
iel^  rather  than  Louisa,  *^that  Lord 
nin^horst  had  never  chanced  to  preside 
ha  opening  of  the  Blind  Asylum  !  Till 
^   we    were    all    happy.      I,  with    my 
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books  and  children^ — ^MyrtOD,  with  Ms  bi 


iiess 


M' 


"  And  are  you  not  bappy  now  f^ — inq 
Mrs,  Lichfield,  laying  her  work  upon 
I  knee,  and  examining  ber  sister  with  an 
I  of  unqualified  amazement. 

Mrs.  Myrton  made  no  reply ;  for  liOUU 
I  good  as  she  was,  M^as  not  a  person  to  w 
she  could  "  unclasp  the  book  e*en    of 
secret  thoughts"     Grammar  and  dictionaJ 
had  still  been  wanting- 

''My  husband  and  I  have  long  fearer 
observed  her  sister,  as  if  sufficiently  ansird 
ed  by  her  silence,  "that  your  London  frieM 
put  you  sadly  out  of  conceit  of  SCatl 
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every  nail  in  the  house,  or  bush  in  the  gar- 
den,  seems  part  of  me  and  mine  I"* 

*•  Had  I  the  power  of  making  Stainhurst 
what  I  wish,"  resumed  Caroline,  "I  could 
be  happier  there  than  ever.  To  have  my 
family  and  friends  around  me, — constantlt/ 
around  me, — instead  of  that  dreadful  horde 

fin,.,    u n 

nom  It 

•*  You  have  found  out,  then,  at  last,  dear 
Car.,  the  truth  of  what  Lichfield  always 
asserted, — ^that  the  old  lady  had  better  have 
leoeived  a  jointure  of  two  or  three  thou- 
nnd  a-year,  and  left  you  the  control  of 
your  own  establishment  ?" 

••As  regards  the  privilege  of  dismissing 
the  servants,  ordering  the  dinner,  altering 
I  the  gardens,  and  I  know  not  what  other 
f  trivialities,  for  which  I  care  no  more  than 
what  is  doing  in  the  household  of  the  Em- 
peror of  China,'*  said  Caroline,  ^'he  was 
quite  mistaken.  My  vexations  arise  from 
the  necessity  of  conciliating  such  people  as 
die  Minchins,  Grabsons,  Harmans,  Lees, — 
•who  detest  me  as  a  natural  enemy,  and  are 
erer  on  the  watch  for  something  ridiculous 
in  my  proceedings.'' 

d8 


-    ^BecaufleawBiethat  yoa  Bee  no 
what  18  ridioiiloiiB  mthdnii  and 
life  ^joa  lead  in  London  hmiify 
the  want  of  waity  between  yon,"* 
dster. 
Again  did  CSaioline  Myrton  heaY« 

iigh. 

^  It  mnst  be  so»'*  lesnmed  Mn.  ] 
nnobservant  of  her  depreanon;  ^ 
Esther, — ^Esther,  who,  when  she  fin 
here  firom  Elm  Hill,  was  so  deligl 

R-^ i  and  so  pleased  to  accept  ii 

from  Mrs.  Eleazar  and  Mrs  Lee 
there  are  young  people  of  her  own  aj 
appears  as  much  disgusted  with 
you  are;  When  she  returned  fh 
borough  with  you,  all  found  her  sc 
so  grave  and  out  of  spirits! — In^ 
never  once  called  on  the  Harmai 
you   went  to  town;   though  your 

was  constantly  seen  in  R ,  at 

brary,  and  elsewhere.*' 

Mrs.  Myrton,  aware  that  poor  Ej 
only  obeyed  her  injunctions,  felt  a  li 
science-struck. 

'*  Esther  will  not  offend  them  agi 
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^  gfwlj.    "  My  mother  is  not  likely  to 
i»rt  with  her  for  some  time  to  come." 

^I  thought  she  was  to  accompany  ^you 
^  town  in  July,  to  be  present  at  the  coro- 
ition?^  said  Lonisa.    ^When  she  came 

wish  me  good-b'ye,  and  cried  so,  before 
e  returned  to  Elm  Hill,  I  am  sure  that 
s  the  thought  uppermost  in  her  mind« 
e  was  grieved,  of  course,  to  leave  you 
1  the  children,  for  she  loves  you  dearly, 
r. ;  as  well  she  may,  who  have  done  so 
ch  for  her.  But  she  could  not  prevent 
seeing  that  her  consoling  hope  was  Lon- 
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^  Poor  £sther  I** — burst  involuntarily  from 
lips  of  Caroline :  **  Esther !  for  whom 
m  supposed  to  have  done  so  much  /" — 
'  Consider  all  you  have  taught  her,"  re- 
[istrated  Mrs.  Lichfield  ;  ^*  but  ioryouj  she ' 
lid  have  remained  just  such  a  raw,  igno- 
t  country  girl  as  my  poor  little  Car.  is 
dy  to  be.'* 

'  Keep  her  so  !"  cried  Mrs.  Myrton  almost 
ily :  **  if  you  love  her,  keep  her  so ! — Give 
onlj  the  attainments  good  for  her  con- 
on  in  life.     Do  not  disgust  her  with  all 
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and  eveiything  around  her  by  faiee  refi^^^^ 
ment !     Make  her  everything  that  '^H^' 
was,  when  first  she  came  to  Stainhurst !" 

''Has  Hetty  displeased  yoa»  thra»^ 
quired  the  parson's  wife,  in  some 
''  that  you  speak  of  her  as  changed  ? 

''  Displeased   me  ?  "    exclaimed 
with  generous  frankness ;  "  no,  never  for  Wf.i^ 
moment,  —  never    in  the    smallest  trifle  Vj 
Esther  is  everything  that  is  gentle,  amfaiHiit 
good,  and  true.     She  is  only  too  good!   S 
never  think  of  her  excellent  qualities^  withij 
out  trembling  for  all  I  have  done,  and  ibr  aft 
Lichfield  prophesied  to  me  I  was  about  l# 
do!"— 

Fortunately  for  the  secrets  of  both  riMboBi 
Lichfield  at  that  moment  entered  the  room  ; 
his  countenance  saddened  even  to  solemnity 
by  the  influence  of  the  dying  agony  of  which    , 
he  bad  been  trying  to  lighten  the  darkness.    | 
A  man  struck  down  in  the  fulness  of  his 
strength,  in  open  rebellion  against  the  law, 
without  a  hope  beyond  the  grave,  without 
the  power  of  securing  from  bitterest  wint 
the  helpless  children  he  was  about  to  be- 
queath to  the  barren  mercies  of  the  world, 
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would  haye  expired  without  solace  under 
the  painfiil  operation  by  which  the  experi- 
mentalists of  the  B infirmary  attempted 

to  preserve  his  life,  but  for  the  humane 
attendance  of  his  pastor.  The  kindly  voice 
which  promised  succour  for  his  family,  had 
still  more  kindly  abstained  from  reminding 
the  dying  man — *'I  warned  you,  I  admo- 
nished you.  As  your  spiritual  teacher,  1 
told  you  that  'mischief  would  hunt  the 
violent  man ;'  as  your  friend  and  neighbour, 
I  prayed  you  to  refrain  from  inflammatory 
doctrines,  and  seditious  meetings  !"-^But  this 
self-restraint  arose  not  solely  from  deference 
to  the  sufferings  of  that  dying  bed.  The 
consciousness  that  to  the  example  of  Myr- 
ton,  and  the  encouragement  of  Mac  Mur- 
dochy  the  turbulence  of  the  district  was 
chiefly  owing,  had  sealed  his  lips. 

After  witnessing  the  last  moments  of  one 
in  "whom  repentance  was  tortured  into  re- 
morse, Lichfield  returned  home  with  wound- 
ed feelings,  that  required  all  the  balm  of 
which  a  home  like  his  is  ever  prolific.  It 
was  almost  a  disappointment  to  him,  there- 
fore, to  find  his  sister-in-law  arrayed  in  her 
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usual  elegance  of  attire  and  deportmef^"^^ 
possession  of  the  room.— -Unable  to  mifB*'^i 
that  Caroline's  spirit  was  bruised  as  bis  <y^>^^ 
he  saw  in  her  at  that  moment  only  the 
of  the  Popular  Member. 

He  wanted  to  be  alone  with  his  hunli 
long-suffering,  gentle  Louisa^ — tha 
of  his  docile  children,  the  partner  of 
frugal  fireside; — Louisa,  who  had  not 
to  bestow  upon  him   but  her  smiles 
tears,  and  never  withheld  them  from  ldl| 
call!- 

"The  worst  is  over,  then?  —  the  poor 
man  is  dead  ?**  said  Mrs.  Myrton,  bast^ 
accosting  him,  the  colour  receding  from  hm 
cheeks  under  the  influence  of  his  solemnity 
of  aspect. 

^'Tbe  poor  man  is  dead,  but  the  worst 
is  not  over!"  replied  Lichfield  in  a  low 
voice.  "An  inquiry  must  take  place  into 
his  death,  which  the  evil  spirit  of  party  will, 
I  fear,  turn  to  its  own  purposes.  Your  hus- 
band, Grabson,  and  others,  are  busy  col- 
lecting evidence  against  the  military.  The 
blood  that  has  been  shed  does  not  suffice. 
Caroline,  Caroline!     I  am  beginning  to  re- 
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gard  Popularity  as  one  of  those  fabled  mon- 
Men  of  romance,  which  could  only  be  nour- 
iAed  upon  human  flesh  ! " 

Mrs.  Myrton  made  no  reply.     Her  heart 
^  too  sore  even  for  tears. 

''Surely,  you   could  persuade  him,'*  said 

W  brother-in-law,  perceiving  that  she  was 

•bout  to  take  her  departure,  "  to  pacify  the 

Ittnids  of  his  people,  and  deprecate  further 

Inigchief? — ^A  word  from  him  would  suffice! 

Bat  I  fear  the  words  he  is  likely  to  utter,  will 

have  a  very  different  tendency." 

•*  I  can  do  nothing  r  faltered  Caroline, 
aix>ut  to  quit  the  room.  **  My  persuasions 
have  lost  all  power  over  his  mind.  Even 
kis  word  is  no  longer  all-sufHcient  with  the 
'vrarkmen.  Myrton  has  preached  indepen- 
dence till  the  abuse  of  his  doctrine  recoils 
npon  liimself.  Mac  Murdoch  assures  me 
it  was  wholly  out  of  his  power  to  prevent 
X>ur  men  from  making  a  holiday  of  the  elec- 
tion. I  offered,  out  of  my  own  pocket, 
double  wages  to  such  as  chose  to  adhere  to 
their  work.  Not  a  fifth  part  of  them  ac- 
cepted the  terms !" 

**  You  will,  however,  surely  try  your  in- 
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Iflueuce  over  Myrton?"    interposed  Lot 
perceiving  that  her  husband  was  too  mv 

I  harassed  and  exhausted  to  persist. 
'*  Where  am  I  to  find  him  ?— With 

I  urgent  duties  at  R^ — - — ,  he  will  not 
to  Stainhurst  till  a  late  hour.     As  to  vc 
turing   again   into   that   hateful   town, 
stones  of  which  will,  for  the  future, 
appear  to  me  stained  with  blood  as 
terdaj  beheld  them,^ — I  canmd!^ 

''  Write^  then ! ''  said  Lichfield,  not  to 

[defeated  in  his  good  intent,  —  "  Write^ 
you  are  so  well  able  to  write  or  speak  !^ 
write,  and  save  this  man  from  further  n 

Isponsibility  of  human  life ! " 
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Her  brother-in-law  gravely  shook  his  head, 
while  returning  the  pressure  of  her  hand. 
■  I  feared  as  much  !** — said  he.  "  A  single 
wheel  of  the  complex  machinery  of  a  hu- 
aun  destiny  wantonly  damaged,  and  all  goes 
wrong  r 

••  Yet,  believe  me,"  pleaded  Caroline, 
"eren  with  this  peril  before  my  eyes,  I 
would  comply  with  your  wishes,  if  good 
eonld  possibly  ensue. — But  I  know  myself 
powerless ; — and  should  incur  positive  evils 
for  the  mere  semblance  of  a  desire  to  ob- 
lige you.*' 

Lichfield  attempted  no  further  arguments. 
Hie  clear  head  of  Caroline  was  not  likely 
to  be  deceived,  nor  her  honest  heart  to  at- 
tempt deception.  Since  she  appeared  hope- 
le0B,  Myrton  was  probably  more  deeply 
pledged  than  he  suspected.  The  despair- 
ing countenance  of  his  sister-in-law,  inspired 
him  only  with  further  dismay. 

A  few  minutes  after  she  had  taken  her 
departure,  he  began  to  regret  that  he  had 
Jfered  her  to  go  alone.  Weary  and  di- 
qnited  as  he  was,  Caroline  appeared  in 
itill  greater  need  of  support  and  consola- 
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tion  !     But,  had  he  offered  his  services, 
would  have  been  rejected  hy  Mrs.  M; 
who  was  not  only  anxious  to  be  alone  in 
summer  sunshine,  but  aware  that  the 
restorative  for    the  troubled  spirit  of 
brother-in-law,  was  to  be  alone  with 
summer  sunshine, — ^his  excellent  wife !— Tf 
scarcely  had  she  accomplished  half  the 
tance  of  shrubbery  separating  the 
age  from  the  Hall,  before  the  prol 
of  such  a  companion  became  painfully  d 
sirable. 

Of  the  beautifully  wooded  paddock  coi^ 
stituting  the  domain  of  Stainhurst,  watered^ 
by  the  rippling  stream  of  the  Stain,  aadi 
bordered  on  its  southern  side  by  the  pli 
tations  of  evergreens,  through  which 
pierced  the  shrubbery-walk  leading  to  the 
village, — the  extremity  whereof  the  church 
and  Parsonage  formed  the  closing  object, — 
presented  at  all  times  the  peculiar  sanctity 
and  tranquillity  befitting  the  precincts  of 
the  grave  and  of  the  faith  by  which  it  is 
made  holy ; — whereas  the  portion  containing 
the  Hall  and  factory,  was  alive  with  the 
impulses  of  population.    Whenever  Caroline 
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itted  home  for  the  Parsonage,  she  con- 
[oently  felt  as  if  retreating  to  a  more 
spot,  from   the  murmur  and  vibra- 
of  busy  life;    and  whenever  she   re- 
homeward,  as  if  leaving  a  quiet  haven 
the  waters  of  strife. 

Bat,  on  the  present  occasion,  the  sum- 
ur  was  disturbed  by  other  sounds  than 
roar  of  furnaces  or  whirring  of  machi- 
The  noise  of  the  factory  was  still. 
duice-gates  of  the  old  mill  were  closed, 
scarcely  a  vapour  issued  from  the  lofty 
^ddmney  of  the  new  works.     But  in  place  of 
Aesonnds  which  custom  rendered  almost  im- 
pcreeptible,  the  uproar  and  clamour  of  con- 
tention reached  her  from  within  the  gates 
r  ef  the  drying  ground.      The  men,  instead 
of  proceeding   to  make  holiday  as    usual 
at  the  Myrton   Arms,  were  evidently  as- 
sembled for  some  especial  purpose,  in  the 
qiot  secure  from  the  intrusion  of  the  con- 
stables,   or   the  reprimand   of  the  parson. 
It  did  not  appear,  however,  that  their  avoid- 
ance of  the   public-house  had  insured   so- 
briety.     Their  brawling  was  evidently  the 
result  of  drunkenness; — the  intemperance 
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of  the  day  before,  scarcely  subsided,  ^ — i 

perhaps,  renewed  at  II ,  by  the  ind 

creet   liberalities   of  the   radical   candid 
and  his  supporters.     For^  like  other  popo 
rity-huntersj  Robert  Myrton  was,  of  cow 
obliged  to  keep  up  the  strength   and 
rage  of  those  whose  **  most  sweet  vaioei^ 
shouted  his  name  with  acclamations  in 
ears  of  Holmedale  and  its  unholy  alliance. 

Every  now  and  then,  snatches  of  a 
and  lawless  chorus  rose  above  the  janj 
voices   of   the   multitude ;     and    Caroli 
with  flushing  cheeks  and   a  beating  he 
[HCtured    to   herself  just    such   accents 
be  the  viUanous  compound  of  noises  is 
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'  ber  glass,  to  ascertain  what  was 
at  the  works.  All  she  could  dis- 
s,  that  the  gates  were  open,  as 
a  work-day;  while  around  them, 
ups  of  workmen  in  their  holiday- 
vidently  on  the  look-out.  While 
yet  wondering  of  what  or  whom 
Id  be  in  expectation,  a  louder 
id  wilder  chorus  than  before,  sud- 
ote  upon  her  ear ;  accompanied  by 
3  of  many  feet,  as  from  the  irregu- 
ice  of  a  multitude,  pressing  along 
ay  towards  the  works. 
d  of  crossing  and  making  the  best 
way  towards  the  house,  Caroline's 
;iiarded  movement  was  to  recede; 
re  she  had  accomplished  many  steps, 
sion  came  in  view,  that  filled  her 
ith  horror; — ^two  coffins, — ^the  rude 
hed  coffins  of  the  poor, — borne  by 
jering  steps  of  men  evidently  intoxi- 
id  cheered  on  by  the  songs  and  out- 
an  accompanying  mob, — the  refuse 

iburbs  of  R . 

loment  they  came  in  sight  of  the 
%  cheer  was  set  up  both  by  the  work- 
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men  in  ^raitingt  and  those  aiiinng  fio 
town*  A  few,  as  if  apprised  bj  the  i 
find  temper  of  the  new-eomers  fhaft 
thing  was  amiss*  rushed  forward  to  kaoi 
the  dead  were  thus  disrespeetfiiUy  fai 
home;  when  Caroline  gathered  fiom 
outcries  of  greeting  that*  having  piw 

to  B f  to  claim  the  bodies  of  theb  I 

workmen,  with  the  intention  of  hoM 
them  as  those  of  martyrs,  thej  had 
denied  access  to  the  infirmary  where 
were  deposited,  which  was,  placed  ti] 
close  of  the  inquest,  under  military  gui 

Ignorant  or  unwilling  to  admit  th 
every  instance,  a  body  submitted  to  the: 
tigation  of  a  jury,  must  remain  untoi 
till  the  delivery  of  the  verdict,  the  irr 
men  chose  to  assert  that,  after  being 
dered  by  the  military,  their  comrades 
about  to  be  mangled  by  the  surgeons 
they  were  accordingly  returning  for  th< 
pose  of  obtaining  re-inforcements  to 
drunken  valour, — with  a  view  of  attfl 
the  iufirmary,  and  rescuing  the  dead. 

Fearful  were  the  imprecations,  U 
the  menaces,  with  which  this  narratii 
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impanied:  and  Caroline  had  the  vexation 
lerceiving  that,  though  the  bearers  of  the 
^  coffins  staggered  on  to  deposit  them 
the  factory  yard,  numbers  of  the  throng 
Sioee  unconnected  with  Stainhurst,  loiter- 
\  on  the  railway,  devising  measures  for 
I  attack,  in  which  arms  and  missiles,  and 
ha  fire  had  terrible  mention. 
'Where,  where  was  MacMurdoch? — Ap- 
bed  of  the  excitement  of  the  public  mind, 
hit  business  had  he  to  be  absent  from  the 
ttory  at  such  a  moment? — leaving  the 
Dpertj  of  his  employer  exposed  to  out- 
|e  and  depredation,  and  his  dependents 
posed  to  the  consequences  of  fatal 
atement? — Alssl  like  his  employer,  he 
i  giving  evidence  before  the  Coroner, — 
tempting  to  conciliate  the  manufacturing 
meg,  by  supporting  their  interference,  and 
lending  their  lawlessness,  in  the  very 
ith  of  the  authorities  of  the  realm ! 
Ihe  rude  voices  of  the  men  were  hoarse 
h  shouting,  their  faces  flushed,  their  dress 
>rdered.  There  they  stood,  reeking  and 
ipbemingy  a  blot  upon  the  beauty  of  that 
Majrday — ^with  all  its  tender  verdure  of 
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Spring,— with  all  its  blooming  and  fin 
embellishments  of  nature.  The  iM 
Caroline  sickened  as  she  looked  upon  i 
for  she  felt  that^  in  the  time  of  Mj 
fiither,  they  wonld  have  been  jpeaeeri 
work;  instead  of  increasing  the  •« 
thw  condition,  bj  depriving  their  tH 
of  the  earnings  of  their  dailj  labouv  I 
hollow  satisfaction  of  baying  a  moon^  i 
however  baleful  its  influence,  most  ms 
the  impunity  of  its  sphere,  uninfluenc 
their  howlings. 

In  vain  did  Mrs.  Myrton  try  to  en 
herself  for  a  time,  in  the  windings  ( 
shrubbery,  hoping  the  men  would  dii 
and  enable  her  to  pass  on  her  way* 
instead  of  becoming  tranquillized,  sh* 
them  growing  more  and  more  excited, 
talked  of  proceeding  to  the  Hall,  ai 
manding  money  and  refreshments,  en 

returned  to  R for  the  acoomplid 

of  what  they  considered  a  sacred  missic 

Already,  several  of  the  stragglers 

B had  entered  the  forbidden   v 

and  were  seating  themselves  in  groups  i 
the  thickets  of  lilac  bushes;  so  that  to 
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IT  notice  wks  impossible.  —  Advancing 
refbre,  with  assumed  calmness,  though 
|b  a  beating  heart  and  trembling  limbs, 
Dline  was  about  to  proceed  across  the 
%j  to   the  house,  when  her  arm  was 

!y  seized  by  one  of  the  R ruffians, 

she  was  accosted  with  words  of  insult, 
curdled  the  blood  within  her  veins. 

men  were  evidently  intoxicated. 
did  not  know,  or  did  not  recognise 
but  it  was  enough,  at  that  moment, 
It  the  richness  of  her  dress  proved  her 
t  belong  to  the  privileged  class,  against 
bm  they  were  venting  the  bitterness  of 
rir  resentment.  To  them,  every  well* 
issed  man  was  a  Sir  Frederick  Brabazon, 
a  Lord  Childerton ;  every  woman,  ar- 
fed  in  silk  attire,  the  Jezebel  of  their 
kab : — and,  under  this  impression,  the  foul- 
t  inyectives  and  most  offensive  gestures 
Ire  lavished  on  the  wife  of  their  Popular 
ember ! 

Scarcely  able  to  support  herself, — pre- 
red  from  insensibility  only  by  the  in- 
ination  of  outraged  womanly  feeling, — Ca- 
ine   saw  that  her  single  arm  or  single 
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authority  would  aiml  her  nofliiqg  ia 
defence.  But  as  it  wu  with  ihe.dn 
partdmis  of  the  election  she  had 
the  watchwords  of  the  fiital 
happily  recurred  to  her 
a  faint  ciy  of  **  Harman  for  ever ! 
for  ever  !**  burst  from  her  quiwi^g'  1 

TheeflfectWas  instantaneous, 
ously  takmi  up  by  the  oflEenden,  ^ 
was  repeated  till  it  reached  the  foil 
and  thence  re-echoed  again.  The  i 
men  rushed  from  curiosity  towards  the 
road,  whence  it  arose,  concluding  that  i 
incident  must  have  provoked  the  clam 
and  in  a  moment,  to  the  unspeakable  ] 
of  Caroline,  her  own  people  were  ar 
her. 

She  paused  not,  however,  a  second,  t 
what  measure  of  punishment  was  dealt 
the  offenders.  Breathless  with  speed 
terror,  ere  the  general  outcry  viras  s 
end,  she  had  reached  the  threshold  oi 
Hall. 

With  the  exception  of  an  infirm  b 

the  men-servants  were  at  B in  at 

ance  upon  M yrton.    But  she  had  pre 
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1  to  order  the  house  instantly  closed, 
messenger  despatched  to  require  the 
mce  of  Mac  Murdoch,  and  instruc- 
-om  his  master ;  and,  scarcely  was  her 
rent  command  obeyed,  when  the  ap- 
ing tramp  of  the  multitude  became 
) :  —  coming  to  demand  drink  and 
as  a  stimulus  for  the  perpetration 
;her  outrages,  to  be  laid  hereafter  to 
irge  of  Myrton  of  Stainhurst ! 
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CHAPTER  m. 


Sometimes  soft  viewB  my  moniing  dreams  anjikjf 

In  the  fiunt  dawn  of  Tisionary  joj, 

Which  rigid  reason  quickly  drives  away. 

I  seek  the  shade,  and  fly  from  rising  day. 

In  pleasing  madness,  meet  some  moment's  ease, 

And  fondly  cherish  my  hcloved  disease. 

M.   W.   MOHTM 


Overcome  by  terror  and  disgust^  1 
Myrton  forbad  the  smallest  communical 
between  her  servants  and  the  workn! 
whom  she  believed  to  be  intent  only 
the  lawless  purpose  they  had  announc 
After  a  time,  the  rioters,  weary  of  brawl 
at  the  gates  without  answer  or  notice,  w 
upon  their  way,  still  more  exasperated  tl 
before ;  and  with  some  cause, — for  the  8 
object  of  their  mission  to  the  Hall  i 
to  drag  the  offenders  against  the  bene! 
tress  of  their  wives  and  children  upon  tl 
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into  her    presence,  to  express  eon- 
i  for  their  fault. 

it  nighty  a  scene  of  more  riotous  in- 
icy  than  the  former,  took  place  at 
-.  A  Terdict  of  ^^justifiable  homi- 
baving  been  returned  in  favour  of 
iilitary,  the  confederates  of  the  three 
ipy  victims  to  electioneering  outrage, 
assembled  in  the  market  place ;  and, 
h  a  fresh  detachment  of  troops  was 
red  from  Leeds,  in  the  course  of  his 
ng.  Sir  Frederick  Brabazon  was  fiercely 
ced,  and  received  a  severe  contusion 
a  stone. 

answer  to  the  summons  hastily  de- 
bed  by  Mrs.  Mjrrton,  her  husband  gal- 
d  home  to  Stainhurst,  to  cheer  the 
Ige  of  his  family,  rather  than  exercise 
uthority  over  the  workmen,  who  were 
J  all  with  the  rioters.  The  terrible 
«  proceeding  at  R seemed,  how- 
to  have  opened  their  master's  eyes 
^  mischiefs  of  his  system :  for,  already, 

card  had  been  posted   in  R by 

Murdoch,  under  his  orders,  declaring 
(ucb  of  the  men  as  did  not  instantly 
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return  to  their  work,  were  diaohaiged 
the  employ  of  Myrton  and  Co. 

Harassed  and   mortified^  he  ami 
home  in  so  grievons  a  state  of 
Caroline  generously  abstained  fiom 
ing  him  of  the  personal  annoyance  i 
undergone,  as  she  had  preyionaly 
from  alarming  the  infirm  old  lady; 
though  Myrton  found  his  quiet  house 
caded  as  for  a  state  of  siege,  the  tumii 
state  of  the  yillage  was  such  as  to  ji 
precaution,  without  exciting  a  surmise 
the  nerrous  and  exhausted  state  of  his ' 
was  produced  by  insults  from  the 
ants  of  his  party.     He  quitt(g4  her, 
fore,  with  a  few  vague  words  of  exhc 
tion,  —  "not  to  frighten  herself  about 
thing,   as  it   was   showing  a  bad  ej 
to  the   children  !" — wholly  inapprehe 
of  the  struggle  of  emotions  contending  I 
that  wounded  heart. 

When  she  ventured  to  recall  him, 
treating  him  not  to  abandon,  at  that 
ment  of  popular  excitement,  the  home 
household  it  was  his  duty  to  protect, 
ton  cited  in  reply  his  duties  as  a 
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US  principles  a8  a  public  man.  '^It  was 
ndispensable   that   he    should   be    seen   in 

R .      The  people    would  have  a  right 

to  suppose  that  he  had  deserted  their  cause : 
ttie  evils  to  his  future  interests  would  be 
incalculable." — And  again  he  left  the  room, 
without  noting  the  silent  tears  of  his  agi- 
tated wife. 

Such  was  the  mortifying  insensibility, 
irhich  imparted  only  too  soothing  a  charm 
to  a  letter,  which  reached  Stainhurst  shortly 
ifterwards,  entreating  a  few  words  of  re-as- 
orance  for  Lord  Alan  Bonville,  touching 
he  health  of  his  Yorkshire  friends,  after 
he  alarms  of  the  election. 

**  Was  it  not  enough,  dearest  Mrs.  Myr- 
in,***  'wrote  he,  "  to  find  on  my  return  to 
^^rUs  that  it  had  lost  all  attraction  for  the 
piesent  season,  without  having  to  fear  that 
le  moments  of  those  so  dear  to  me,  are 
umix^g  as  unpleasantly  in  the  country,  as 
V  o'wn  are  cheerless  in  town  ? — I  sadly  fear 
lat  Tou,  whose  love  of  quiet  and  retirement 

have  sometimes  upbraided  as  a  crime, 
ggt  have  suffered  a  world  of  annoyances 

▼OL.    II-  ^ 
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from  the  riots  deseribed  by  the  news|mp< 
as  having  occurred  in  your  neigbboarhoi 
— Ofie  line*  I  beseech  you,  to  set  my  fear9^ 
rest ! — If  your  displeasure  against  me  \ 
still  so  great  as  to  prevent  your  granting  A 
request,  dare  I  hope,  that  MIbs  HiUfi| 
will  prove  more  relenting  ?  m 

"  London^  I  am  told  by  those  who  are 
spirits  to  enjoy  it,  is  almoet  as  lirilliant  \ 
though  its  great  men  were  not  scattered  i 
the  face  of  its  great  empire ;  and  as  if  S 
I  James's  Place  had  not  become  a  desei| 
Nothing  is  dreamed  of  but  the  coronati^ 
Family  diamonds  and  family  point  i| 
risiting    the  light  of  day,  which  had  ii^ 
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it  it  is  worth  her  while  to  accelerate  the 
emonjy  by  six  months  or  so,  in  order 
fi^re  as  Duchess  of  Droitwich,  on  the 
i  occasion  of  her  life  in  which  ducal  pre- 
[ence  is  of  much  moment. — ^But  this — as 
I  please  ! — ^That  the  family  projects  should 
accomplished,  is  unimportant,  compared 
h  mj  bope  of  obtaining  news  of  the  wel- 
t  of  those,  the  remembrance  of  whose 
leserved  kindness,  enables  me  to  support 
present  forlorn  existence.— Dear  Mrs. 
rton,  be  merciful  with  the  presumptuous 
icings  of  one  who  is  wholly  yours, 

A.  B." 

liere  was  nothing  very  wonderful  in  this 
3r,  either  in  intention  or  execution. 
,  arriving  at  that  troubled  moment,  like 
ird  from  Eden  visiting  mankind  in  their 
on  of  condenmation  among  the  thorns 
reptiles  of  the  earth,  and  dispensing 
a  its  wings  the  fragrance  of  a  lost  para- 
,  it  acquired  undue  value.  Never  had 
jibarst  appeared  so  devoid  of  charm  as  at 
,  juncture ! — All  was  discord. — Myrton, 
old   lady»  the  Lichfields,  were  at  issue 


among  themselves  on  the  subject  of 
recent  mischances  and  the  attsdv  lipoi 
Popular  Membiear  to  which  thej  Ivera  g 
rise  in  the  Tory  jooraali,  both  loeal  atti 
tropolitan; — Gaigantoarmontihed  mooi 
which  ntter  the  plainest  tmths  in  the 
maledietoiy  language,  as  though  diej 
engaged  as  penny-arlinersi  the  gfaoi 
Bhadamistns  and  Go. 

One  of  Myrton's  workmen  "was  in 
Castle,  committed  for  trial  upon  evideno 
duced  on  the  inquest; — nor  could  Lie 
be  induced  to  coincide  in  the  declarati 
his  brother-in-law,  that  the  witnessi 
whose  showing  the  verdict  was  reti 
were  indictable  for  perjury.  Judging 
the  temper  of  mind  in  which  he  had 
the    infiiriated  and   drunken   workmc 

their  return  from  R ^  he  could  r 

believe  that  their  attack  on  the  m 
must  have  been  of'the  most  lawless  dc 
tion. 

In  consequence  of  the  steadiness 
which  the  Christian  pastor  adhered  t 
opinion,  and  from  the  pulpit  addresi 
his  flock  a  solemn  lesson  befitting  the 
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7,  mcalcating  the  duty  of  submission  to 
aw  and  the  heinousness  of  bloodguilti- 
whether  in  the  first  or  second  degree, 
tereourse  between  the  Hall  and  Parson- 
vss  forbidden. — Robert  Myrton,  so  apt 
ime  in  former  days  the  infraction  of 
labbath  by  those  in  authority,  insisted 
making  his  family  attend  divine   ser- 

at  R though   at   the   penalty    of 

ig  man  and  beast  within  his  gates  to 
r  on  the  seventh  day. — "  He  would 
he  protested,  "  stay  at  Stainton  to  be 
bed  at!" — Nor  was  it  the  least  of 
ine's  mortifications,  to  see  her  children, 
ed  as  hostages  obtained  from  the 
y,  in  front  of  the  gaudy  gallery  pew 
lat  gaudy  and  crowded  church,  which 
led  a  sort  of  weekly  public  amusement 
ant  Minchin  and  her  kind. 
,  home,  matters  were  worse.  The  Grab- 
Lees,  and  Harmans  were  constantly 
ibled  at  her  table,  as  if  to  hold  a  wake 
the  dead.  Affecting  to  treat  the  Stain- 
men,  who  had  fallen  in  an  affray  pro- 
1  by  their  own  violence,  as  martyrs 
3  sacred  cause  of  Reform,  Myrton  not 
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only  honoured   them   by  a  public    fam 
but  endowed  a  fund  for  their  surviving 
milies.     Fainj  too,  would   he  have  ere< 
a  monument  to  their  memory,  bearing 
inscription   of  the  most   inflammatory 
unbecoming    nature.      But    the    rector 
Stainton  positively  refused  to   convert 
churchyard, —  the  mansion  of  holiness 
peace, — into  an  arena  for  party  strife. 

**  The  hearthstone  of  death  is  sacred 
that  of  life!"   said  the  ministen     *'ll 
is  no  forgiveness  for  those  who  outrage 
decencies  of  the  grave." 

Caroline  was  consequently  forced  to  lii 
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lave  felt  it  worth  her  while  to  subdue  their 

vrath    by  soft  answers,  or  to  attempt  the 

modification  of  their  opinions  by  arguments 

and  proof.    But  she  fancied  herself  to  have 

attained  a  higher  level, — to  have  excited 

,  ijinpathies  of  a  nobler  kind ;  and  the  nar- 

low-minded  flippancy  of  Mrs.  Eleazar  Har- 

man,  or  bull-dog  ferocity  of  Grabson,  were 

henceforward  no  more  in  her  ears  than  the 

clattering  of  the  wheels   in   the   ill-&ted 

&ctory  at  Stainhurst. 

She  was  not,  however,  so  mistress  of  her 
countenance  as  always  to  conceal  her  dis- 
gust ;  and  Myrton,  from  whom  her  frequent 
fits  of  depression  were  not  to  be  disguised, 
I   attributed  them  solely  to  dissatisfaction  at 
^  liis  schism  from  the  church   of  Stainton. 
He  fiincied  that  his  wife  was  fretting  after 
the  society  of   the    Lichfields ;    and    had 
.  icarcely  patience  with    the    lukewarmness 
of    conjugal    affection    which,    instead    of 
making  his  wrongs  her  own,  admitted  of  her 
,m^ng  with  his  antagonists.    The  more  silent 
gfrft  remained,  when  unwillingly  present  at 
the  sittings  of  his  radical  conclave,  the  vAAex 
grew  the  fissure  betwixt  two  hearts  pledged 
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to  one  faiths  one  law,  one  existence,  \^ 
and  hereafter. 

Never,  therefore,  at  any  period  of 
married  life,  had   happiness  been 
from  the  heart  of  Caroline  Myrton. 
contented  with   others,  discontented 
herself,  she  felt  miserably  ont  of  place 
Stainhurst.      Having  done  her  utmost 
elevate  herself  above  the  destinies  to 
it  was  her  first  duty  to  ^*  grapple 
with  hooks  of  steel,**  she  was  reaping 
full  harvest  of  her  wilfulness. 

'*  If,  on  my  marriage,  I  had  seen  all 
in  the  light  it  now  presents  itself**  th( 
Caroline,  ^how  diflEerently  should  I  hai 
acted.  But,  I  was  so  young ; — ^I  knew  so 
little  of  the  world  !  My  views  were  sa 
completely  bounded  by  the  event  of  the 
morrow  and  the  scenes  around  me.  It  did 
not  then  occur  to  me  as  in  the  possibility 
of  things,  that,  with  my  children  and  hus- 
band in  good  health,  Stainhurst  could 
ever  undeserve  the  name  of  the  Happy 
Valley. — I  have  grown  wise  too  late ! — The 
bird  has  escaped  me  which  I  knew  not 
how  easily  I  might  render  tame.*' 
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For  that  once  delightfiil  home  was,  in- 

deed,   beginning  to  assume   the   aspect  of 

empty  cage.     Since  the  painful  adven- 

|tiire  in  the  shrubherj,  she  could  no  longer 

inlge   in   the  delight  of  solitary  walks. 

|lJnle88  escorted  by  servants,  the   fevourite 

avenue  was  forbidden,  even  to  the  chil- 

The  flower-gardens  around  the  Hall, 

in  their  utmost  exuberance  of  beauty, 

ituted  her  sole  refuge  from  the  lone- 

of  her  once  pleasant  morning  room 

f«r  the  peevishness  of  the  old   lady ;  who, 

E^'^fter  the  shock  of  the  dreadful  events  con- 

; Hected  with  the  R election,  had  fallen 

'Sato  a  sort  of  fractious  childishness  painful 
^%o  witness. 

It  was  there,  while  seemingly  intent  on 
^hat  wilderness  of  standard  rose-trees,  and 
<4lie  compartments  of  sweet  and  vivid  blos- 
«mifl  extended  like  an  embossed  carpet  at 
ftheir  feet,  that  Caroline  allowed  herself  to 
fadnlgc  in  forbidden  thoughts,  and  fatal  re- 
BoBectionB.  Like  all  people  who  begin  to 
§ggpair'  of  earthly  happiness  without  energy 
to  earn  by  self-sacrifice  the  grace  which  is 
lot  of  this  world,  she  allowed  desperation 

e5 
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to  come  between  her  and  her  coaseieii^ 
Again  aud  again,  did  the  terms  in  wb|| 
she  had  replied  t©  that  flattering  letter 
inquiry  J  recur  to  her  mind.  She  was  alwl 
reconsidering  whether,  in  attempting  to  4 
cuse  her  former  harshness,  she  had 
fallen  into  an  opposite  extreme, 
answer,  written  in  the  excitement  of  a 
serable  moment,  had  left  no  definite 
in  her  mind.  She  knew  what  she  had 
tended  to  say— she  scarcely  recollected 
she  had  said  !  — 

The  solitary,  or  worse  than  solitary, 
J  was  leading,  rendered  it  an   ind 
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brightening  them  by  the  intrustment  of  his 
owzu 

But,  in  the  midst  of  those  vague  and 
deleterious  fiuicies,  there  sometimes  intruded 
the  image  of  the  intended  wife  of  that  in- 
tended brother-in-law,  precipitated  from  the 
height  of  her  innocent  hopes  to  a  position 
more  trying  than  even  her  own.  The  hum- 
Ue  household  tasks  now  devolving  on  poor 
Esiher^s  shoulders,  the  rude  banterings  of 
her  brothers  and  sisters,  (more  especially 
of  little  Mary^  the  spoiled  child  of  an  un- 
mannerly nursery,)  the  almost  reproachful 
amaasement  of  her  mother  that,  ''with  all 
her  advantages,  she  had  not  picked  up  a 

^  hosband  in  town,"  were  easy  to  be  inferred 
from  the  letters  of  Mrs.  Hilliard ;  who  never 
fiiled  to  add,  that  the  foolish  girl  had  left 

l^her  health  and  spirits  in  London,  and  did 
nothing  but  mope.  And  if  from  Esther 
herself  there    issued   no   syllable  of   com- 

r  phint,  Caroline  knew  well  to  attribute  her 

}  Ibarbeaiance  to  the  gentle  resignation  of  one 
of  the  least  selfish  of  human  hearts. 

t  Still,  she  trusted  that  for  her  sister,  as 
'well  as  herself,  the  mischiefs  of  the  past 
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were  not  irremediable.    She  was  doiqg 
best.    Her   maternal  daties  had 
a  new  character.      The   drudgeiy   of 
nursery  goYemess  having  smoothed  the 
she  was  busying  herself,  more  than  die 
hitherto  done,  in  the  details  of  their 
cation.     In  music,  she  became  the  pi 
tress  of  little  Emily ;  and  with  her  boy, 
tempted  the  usual  preparations  for  Eton 
leaving  herself  little  leisure  for  the  coil 
vation  of  her  discontent. 

A  still  greater  proof  of  prudence,  was  the 
resistance  of  her  inclination  to  recall  Esther 
to   Stainhurst.      Once   more  together,  she 
knew  that  the  past  would  be  perpetually 
canvassed  between  them ;  and  that  impres- 
sions, renewed  by  mutual  sympathy,  might 
become  indelible.      She  contented   herself  4 
therefore,   with   frequent   letters  and    con-  \ 
stant  gifts  to  the  sister  who  was  unto  her 
as  a  daughter ; — gifts  of  books,  which  she  ^ 
imposed  upon  her  as  a  study^   and   work  - 
which  she  imposed  upon  her  as  a  task ; — 
costly  portfolios  to  be  embroidered,  which 
Caroline  declared  herself  pledged  to  furnish 
for  some  charity  bazaar ;  and  for  which  her 
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er  would  scarcely  grudge  the  time  and 
ition  of  the  poor  girl,  if  claimed  by 
daughter  Caroline." — Mrs.  My rton 
ed  resolved  to  exercise  for  her  sister 
same  system  of  occupation  she  found 
ary  to  herself. 

lus  resolute  in  good  intent,  she  closed 
jes  and  ears  to  the  annoyances  around 
She  bore  silently,  if  not  patiently, 
irritations  of  the  garb  of  penitence, 
engtb,  Mrs.  Minchin,  finding  that  her 
ence  was  allowed  to  fall  to  the  ground, 
up  inquiring  of  "  Mrs.  Robert"  when 
Fohn  Hilliard  would  find  it  convenient 
turn  to  England  ? — whether  her  brotlier, 
M:tomey,  was  out  of  his  articles  ? — and 
brother-in-law,  the  doctor,  getting  into 
tice? — There  was  no  moving  the  re- 
ed penitent  into  a  retort ! — 
ran  at  the  critical  moment  of  the  as- 
,  when  the  trial  of  the  culprits  incri- 

ited  by  the  riots  of  the  R election 

wed  all  the  former  acrimony  of  dispu- 
n  in  the  neighbourhood,  Caroline  pre- 
jd  a  strict  neutrality  of  speech  :  neither 
Eluding  the  virulent  abuse  lavished  by 
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the  Grabflon  set  on  Sir  Frederick  BnM 
zon  for  bearing  oonsdentioiu  teBtimoofj 
the  moderation  of  the  military ;  nor 
ing   Mr.  Perceval  to  beset  her  vriA  i 
sinuations  touching  the  disgost  ezdted 
the  higher  caste  of  the  county,  hy  the 
bulence  of  the  Popnlar  Member  and 
followers.    When  it  was  hinted  to  her  ll 
it  would  be  impossible  for  Lord  Haiiil 
burst  to  persist  in  holding  by  the  hanM 
man  in  all  but  open  rebellion  to  the  m 
of  a  county  in  which  he  held  the  reqMl 
sibility  of  Lord  Lieutenant,  no  one  desf 
phered  in  her  looks  the  feeling  uppennd 
in  her  mind,  —  that   the  rupture  of  tU 
ill-starred    friendship  would   bring  its  o«l 
compensation. 

But,  if  the  principles  and  affections  d 
Mrs.  Myrton  were  regaining  their  eqnft 
brium,  the  temper  of  her  husband  did  nd 
keep  pace  with  their  amendment.  A  tho» 
sand  petty  disappointments  were  now  piej 
ing  upon  his  mind.  Though  he  had  neithfl 
expected  nor  desired  promotion  on  the  ii 
cession  to  office  of  the  party  of  which  I 
was  so  zealous  an  adherent,  he  had  hope 
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jceive  progressive  proofis  of  its  confi- 
i.  The  time  was  come  for  him  to  be 
ded  as  something  more  than  a  mere 
Ler.  Yet  it  was  as  clear,  as  if  told  him 
le  plain,  coarse  English  of  Aunt  Min- 
that  the  heads  of  the  party  consi- 
1  him  a  mere  instrument.  The  partial, 
not  very  judicious,  old  Marquis,  was 
to  be  accepted  as  a  sample  of  minis- 
1  faYOur.  Those  whom  he  was  most 
reus  to  please,  as  best  entitled  to  his 
rence,  looked  upon  him  with  an  un- 
pathizing  eye ;  teaching  the  Mirabeau 
>tainhurst,  as  his  prototype  was  taught 
re  him,  that  he  was  wanting  in  those 
Klitary  fiefs,  indispensable  to  a  repre- 
ative  of  the  Order. 

'hough  treated  with  ceremonious  court- 
by  the  colleagues  of  the  Marquis  of 
ringhurst,  it  was  a  courtesy  so  ceremo- 
is  as  purported  to  mark  the  millions 
miles  existing  between  their  sunshine 
his  little  Earth. 

For  were  his  Yorkshire  disappointments 

bitter   than   those   of  London.      The 

e  of  his  people  was  naught.     Convicted 
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m  the  assailants  of  the  miUtafy, — i 
to  convict  the  soldier  pointed  oat  as 
murderer  of  their  comrades, — one  of 
was  sentenced  to  transportation  for 
staaghter,  and  five  more  eonunitted  to 
labour  for  breach  of  the  peace  ;  while 
charge  of  the  judge  glanced  so  severely  1 
the  aiders  and  abettors  of  their  riotous  \ 
ceedingSj  that  Myrton  threatened  to 
nounce  the  charge  from  his  place  in 
ment  as  exceeding  the  authority  of 
bench. 

But   this   was   not   all.     No   sooner 
the  malcontents  of  Stainhurst  perceive  tb 
instead  of  the  triumphs  promised  them 
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bsught  proper,  he  might  have  secured  im- 
mtj  to  the  condemned ;  that  he  had  not 
prcised  the  marvellous  mfluence  with 
they  chose  to  invest  him, — that  he 
not  secured  the  best  advocates, — that 
f  bad  been  inert  and  ungrateftil.  The 
peritj  inflicted  upon  the  convicts  was  en- 
dj  laid  to  the  charge  of  the  Popular 
ber! — Because  he  had  not  chosen  to 
himself,  they  protested  that  he 
i  deserted  the  cause  of  his  own ! — 
On  the  other  hand,  he  had  said  and  done 
much  as  to  produce  a  serious  injury  to 
parliamentary  altitude.  No  man  stands 
\  better  in  the  world  for  having  been 
idgered  in  a  witness-box,  or  been  the 
of  party  journalism.  Ridicule  ad- 
to  a  public  man  like  a  cobweb  to 
mlet's  suit  of  sables,  the  closer  for  its 
^tness;  defiling,  by  its  very  insignifi- 
■noe,  the  dignity  of  the  inky  cloak. 

Moreover,  though  the  little  old  woman 
jtOI  persisted  in  muttering  that  her  son's 
riwtion  at  Brucetown  cost  not  a  penny, 
bar  best  arithmetic  would  have  been  puzzled 
M>  number  the  pence   extracted   from   his 
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pocket  hy  that  of  B  » ia  wUdi  hi^ 
compftiBtivelj  so  little  interart.  la  i 
of  a  Tapouzmg  attempt  at  oppoeitifMi^ 
he  wholly  disapprofed,  he  had  doai 
sa^e  it  from  utter  diaeredit  tiiat 
could  eflbct;  and  his  sabseqiiait 
ments  on  the  fiunilies  of  the 
men»  and  endeairoiin  to  defind  the 
of  the  conTicted,  necessitated  an  m$ 
producing  serions  inc<mTenienoe  to  a^ 
already  impoverished. 

His  business  had  long  been  fisdling 
Though  it  appears  absurd  that  politics  sh 
influence  the  interests  of  a  mercantile 
cem,  those  who  were  as  Tiolent  in  o 
sition  to  Reform  as  Myrton  in  its  &i 
preferred  negotiating  with  a  house 
notorious.  The  travellers  for  the  fin 
Myrton  and  Co.  declared  that  the  pi 
mentary  activity  of  the  Popular  Mei 
induced  an  idea  that  his  factory  had  pi 
into  other  hands ;  and,  with  the  notio 
a  change,  came  the  usual  prejudice  oi 
terioration.  Tlie  connexion  of  the  I 
was  declining. 

Nay,   deterioration  had  really   ocoii 


THE  POPULAR  MEMBER.  91 

the  replacement  of  the  pains-taking 
ion  by  the  intemperate  Mac  Murdoch, 

of  the  best  workmen  had   left  the 

and  those  who  remained,  were  grow- 
Lovenly  onder  a  careless  overseer.  Had 
on  commanded  leisure  to  examine  into 
espatch  of  his  business,  he  would  have 

indignant  at  the  inferior  quality  of 
^oods,  discrediting  in  the  market  the 
)  of  his  much-respected  firm. 
\  it  was,  he  chose  to  consider  himself 
ictim  of  cabal.  It  was  the  Tories  by 
a  his  wares  were  disparaged : — a  de- 
d  party  was  labouring  to  sap  his  credit 
e  commercial  world  ! — 
or  could  he  lay  to  his  soul  the  flatter- 
anction  that  the  declension  was  unno- 
L  The  irritating  condolences  of  Aunt 
shin  on  the  reports  prevalent  at  R— i — , 

scarcely  to  be  borne.     Never  did  she 

at  Stainhurst  without  reminding  him 
*•  cobblers  who  went  beyond  their  last, 

apt  to  find  themselves  out  of  work." 
f  what  Grabson  was  hinting  about  the 

of  business  hereabouts  be  truCy'  said 
me  day  after  dinner,  "  you'll  be  obliged, 
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I  sappose,  Bob^  to  ky  down  jma 
gardener,— -aad  Uien*  no  mora  prin/^ 
and  peaches!    But  Aet  don't  ognifyj 
to  such  fine  folks  as  joa  and  Mia. ! 
who  live  only  among  Dnkes  and 
Lord  Alans  and  Lady  What-d'j 
and  who,  I  suppose,  will  be  off  to 
again»  for  the  meeting  of  parliament*    i 

The  sarcasm  foU,  or  it  would  have  | 
despised  as  one  of  the  Tnlgar  swtiea  sj 
envious  woman.  But  that  very  morfl 
Myrton  had  desired  the  **  crack  gardei 
to  seek  some  other  master  at  whose 
to  provide  himself  with  gold  and  si 
medals ;  and  was  inexpressibly  provoked 
the  allusion. 

So  progressive,  indeed,  were  the  i 
culties  of  the  firm,  that  he  was  begini 
to  dread  his  interviews  with  Mac  Murd 
It  was  far  pleasanter  to  **give  his  1 
senate  laws,''  amid  the  plaudits  of  Gral 
and  Harman,  than  to  hear  of  increasing 
bilities, — of  bills  to  be  taken  up, — ace 
ances  Mling  due, — and  angry  correspond 
to  be  appeased.  Instead  of  being  aU 
express  displeasure  at  any  lapse  of  disci; 
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the  part  of  his  overseer,  or  imperfection 

the   productions  of  his  factory,  he  had 

l^eonsnlt  him  concerning  measures  of  ex- 

iencj,  by  which  some  pecuniary  evil  was 

'be   palliated.     He  was  forced,  in  short, 

take  a  pitiful  attitude,  where,  aforetime, 

had  been  authoritative,  straightforward, 

plain-spoken. 

Jnder  these  embarrassments,  it  was  ra- 
a  relief  than  otherwise  when,  as  the 
approached  for  the  assembling  of  the 
parliament,  Caroline,  so  far  from  wish- 
l  to  adiiere  to  their  original  plan,  that 
children  should  remain  at  Stainhurst 
li  their  grandmother  while  she  and  Es- 
r  accompanied  him  to  town, — expressed 
strongest  desire  to  remain  in  the  coun- 

"You  will  have  little  leisure  for  society 
home  during  this  short,  but  busy  and 
qportant  session,''  said  she  ;  '*  and  it  would 
b  terrible  to  me  to  exchange  the  freshness 
1^  Stainhurst,  at  this  charming  season,  for 
%&  sultriness  of  the  London  streets.  If 
jivliaments  wiU  sit  in  the  dog-days,  none 
let  bachelors  ought  to  be  members." 
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Bat»  though  a&otiDg  to  pleid  m  ft 
the  olgeot  ahe  laid  so  mxnA  at 
lip  of  Ckroline  MTrton 
emotion  as  she  spoke.    She  so  fiyri 
her  own  steadinesB  of  pnrpoaa  aa  to 
lest  her  husband  mi^^t  afford  bar,  bf  4 
sition  to  her  plan,  the 
retoming  to  the  scene  of  danger 

Their  wishes,  howevar,  were  for  onaal 
nimons.  \ 

**  As  you  please  I*" — ^replied  he,  afieetiil 
concede  to  her  proposition.  **A11  I  I 
to  beg  is,  that  you  will  furnish  me  i 
a  letter  of  credit  to  your  London  finei 
lest  they  accuse  me  of  playing  BInebs 
and  keeping  you  locked  up  at  home.** 

On  the  eve  of  his  departure,  she 
convinced  he  would  change  his  mind ;  \ 
at  the  last  moment,  (as  bad  occurred  < 
or  twice  when  about  to  proceed  on  bosn 
to  Scotland  or  Ireland,)  entreat  her  to  1 
him  company.  But  those  days  were  sn 
—  She  had  nothing  to  fear.  The  Dil 
of  Ambition  had  now  completely  trium; 
over  Caroline ! — 

The  eve  of  her  busband's  departure 
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le  contrary,  set  apart  for  the  execution 
project  80  important  to  his  wel&re 
f  exclude  her  even  from  his  thoughts. 
vas  about  to  seek  pecuniary  assistance 
.  his  mother!  During  the  nine  years 
h  had  elapsed  since  her  husband's  death, 
of  the  chief  delights  of  the  old  lady  con- 
d  in  disposing  to  the  best  advantage  of 
loardings  of  the  annual  income  consti- 
[g  her  jointure,  which  now  amounted  to 
[j  fiTC  thousand  pounds;  and  Myrton, 
ig  one  day  heard  a  question  addressed  to 
on  the  subject  by  Grabson,  who  was 
banker  as  well  as  his  own,  knew  the 
to  be  at  her  ready  disposal. — His  object 
to  obtain  the  use  of  a  single  thousand, 
i  month  or  two,  secured  to  her  at  the 
1  interest,  in  the  usual  way ;  a  favour, 
lis  estimation,  so  trivial,  (though  at  that 
lent  most  important  to  him,)  that  he 
not  prepared  for  the  outburst  of  be- 
menty  of  which  the  concession  was  made 
text. 

[  see  how  it  is.  Bob — I  see  how  it  is, 

how  it  will  be!"  cried  the   old  lady, 

niy  sister  Minchin  says  is  true  !     You 
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are  rained — rained  by  the  0K/tn^imgtm 
your  wife,  and  yoor  mania  finr  pg| 
What  had  you  to  do  in  parifamwital 
— and  why  oan't  yon  lea^e  tlie  peofl 
the  care  of  those  better  able  to  fi| 
them?— Tonr  fitther  lived  and  dia| 
spected,  Bob  Myrton;  and  yonr  ftther  i| 
as  soon  haye  attempted  to  seat  himself  I 
the  throne  of  England,  as  in  the  Fuiifli 
House ;  and  why,  pray,  shoold  yon  | 
yourself  wiser  or  better  than  your  M 
Wiser  J  or  better^  indeed  ! — Bob^  Bob- 
his  time,  there  were  no  felons  in  1 
Castle,  out  of  Stainhurst  factory! — ^In 
time,  no  coroner^s  inquests  in  the  vil 
of  Stainton! — In  his  time,  good  work 
never  draughted  themseltes  off  to  other 
tories  ! — In  Aw  time,  there  were  more  oi 
in  the  books  than  he  could  find  hand 
execute ! — When  your  head  is  laid  in 
grave,  may  your  children  ever  hear  a  t 
part  of  this  said  of  yourself,  and  with  a  t 
part  of  the  truth  !" — 

During  the  last  half  dozen  years  as  i 
consecutive  sentences  had  not  fallen 
the  lips   of  the   old   lady,  who    somel 
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ured  blind  as  well  as  deaf  to  all  that 
>a88ing  around  her,  and  from  her  habitual 
ve,  might  almost  have  passed  for  dumb. 
son  listened,  consequently,  with  as  much 
sement  and  respect,  still  uncertain  whe- 

she  intended  to  comply  with  his  re- 
t.  But  when,  at  length,  she  placed 
is  hand  an  order  on  Grabson  and  Co., 
ten  in  haste  during  her  oration,  he  found 

it  was  for  two  thousand  pounds,  instead 
le  one  he  had  requested ;  and  his  grati- 
\  kept  pace  with  her  unexpected  ge- 
«ity. 

at,  while  submitting  in  dutiful  silence 
lie  rebuke  of  his  father's  widow,  Myrton 
not  the  more  coincide  in  her  narrow- 
ted  views.  £[e  felt  that  he  had  a  right 
ttempt  more  than  his  predecessor.  In 
*  of  his  recent  thwartings,  the  rocol- 
on    of  his   well-earned   fame    prepared 

eagle-winged,  for  a  new  flight.  Though 
r-beaten  by  a  legal  tribunal,  and  in- 
d  by  the  hirelings  of  the  press,  he  was 
Uy  conscious  of  commanding  the  atten- 
m  bj  parliament,  and  the  esteem  of 
mg.      If  the  great  question  should  tri- 

'^  II.  ^ 
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umph,  his  portion  among  the  ^cton 
secure. 

'*  I  must  work  harder  than  ever,"  mm 
selfcommuning,  as  he  hntried  up  to 
''  and  snatch  a  double  portion  of  lanrebk 
order  to  conceal  the  unseemly  scan  my 
have  received  in  the  contest." 

Had  any  friend  more  disinterested 
Robert  Myrton,  Esq.  M.P.,  received 
confidence  on  the  part  of  the  hem 
member  for  Brucetown,  he  would  have 
well  to  intimate  that  a  representative 
the  people,  whose  first  contemplation  of  | 
political  measure  leaves  him  leisure  to 
think  of  his  own  laurels,  is,  by  anticipatioib 
false  to  his  trust. 

Never  was  the  alloy  of  human  ynmtfk 
however,  more  apparent  in  the  public  m» 
sures  of  public  men,  than  in  the  last  dyipf^ 
speeches  and  demonstrations  of  the  last 
reformed  parliament.      During  that  dislo* 
cated  season,  the  House  of  Commons 
the  favourite  place  of  public   amusement 
The  Reform  Bill  was  the  Fashion ;  and  the 
high   priestesses   of  its  temple,  so   profuse 
in  the   tossing   of  their   censers,  that  half 
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tie  eloquence  and  half  the  energy  of  that 
;reat  crisis,  may  be  attributed  to  the  excite- 
nent  produced  by  the  unnatural  atmosphere 
■f  political  life. 

The  reasoners  best  versed  in  the  phases 
the  parliamentary  history  of  France,  do 
scruple  to  assert  that  the  enormities 
'the  Convention  were    materially  aggra- 
by  the  influence  of  a  female  auditory. 
kowds  of  women,  chiefly  of  an  offensive 
attended  its  sittings;  encouraging  the 
:er8    by  their   acclamations,    and    re- 
garding  them  by  their  smiles;   to   secure 
vliich,   when   the  novelty  of  wisdom   and 
eloquence,  had  ceased  to  attract,  monstrous 
^ecMies   and   startling    measures   were    at- 
imipted.      How  will  the  lordly  opponents 
if  electoral  enfranchisement  like  to  hear 
ttat  they  are  supposed  by  many  to  have 
Mlerived  courage,  if  not  argument,  from  the 
^^ipropriate  inspiration  of  a  gallery  of  doting 
liowjigers ! — 
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'hen  the  sun  shone  bright  over  the 
that  talked  so  little,  and  the  news- 

so  big,  teaching  the  raznre  of  the 

of  English  oppression:  not  by  the 
je  of  vulgar  insurgency,  but  stone  by 
—story  after  story, — by  the  hands  of 
lest  engineers  of  modem  science. 

petty  annoyances  to  which  he  had 
ecently  subjected,  had  almost  destroy- 

confidence  in  himself.  Everything 
one  contrary  with  him ;  and  the  tri- 
of  his  pigmy  antagonists  seemed  al- 
o  reduce  him  to  their  dimensions. 

now,  every  cubit  of  his  former  sta- 
7M  restored.  Associating  with  those 
aw  largely  and  felt  nobly,  no  longer 
ting  for  a  parish  but  for  a  kingdom, 
•ul  expanded  to   the   calibre    of   his 

ainhurst  has  weighed  too  heavily  upon 

thought  he,  (forgetful  that  the  croco- 

[gs  of  the  recent  mischiefs  had  been 

d  in  R !)     "I  must  not  suffer 

*  to  be  morally  crushed  by  the  weight 

inhorst !'' 

[ties  being  the  rage  of  the  moment. 
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and  parliamentary  celebritieB  its  lioni*     .^^^ 
the  three  days  of  the  week  when  membcC 
become  men,  and  the  servants  of  the  cotrn^ 
the  slaves  of  the  sex,  Myrton  foojid  hi^ 
self  more  than  ever  beset  with  inyitatiociiZf, 
and  who  does  not  remember  the  brilU; 
of  the  convivial  meetings  of  that  sti 
epoch,  when  England  was  so  wide  a 
and  so  resolved  not  to  go  home  till  mo 

Even  the  concise  and  hurried  normi 
of  the  life  he  was  leading  contained  in 
letters  to  Caroline,   conveyed  a  sparl 
impression. — In  the  mere  mention  of 
tain  names,  resides  a  chann^-^With 
half-dozen   of   the    idlers    of   the   fashi 
able  world    are  connected    sach    pi 
associations  and   impressions,  that    M; 
had  only  to  say,  I  dined  yesterday  in 
Albany  with  Silas  Horsanger,  to  meet  A 
B — ,  and  C — ,  or  at  the  Clarendon  with 
Henry  Bonville,  his  brothers,  and   two 
three  foreigners  of  note,  to  satisfy  his  wife 
that  he  was  luxuriating  in  the  brilliant 
light  of  day  which  she  had  virtuously 
nounced ! 

"I  was  persuaded  on  Saturday,  at  Lori 
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irringhnrst'Sy"  wrote  he,  on  another  oc- 
ion,  **  to  join  the  ladies  after  dinner ; 
Liady  Mary  informed  me  she  expected 
I  Italians  after  the  opera,  and  all  the 
rid  to  hear  them.  We  had,  indeed,  a 
lliant  concert,  which  mnst  have  nearly 
iptied  the  ballet.  Malibran  sang  several 
loes,  in  which  I  have  heard  you  take  a 
rt  ;  and  in  one  of  them,  Lady  Helen  Bon- 
le  and  her  brother  declared  her  to  be 
'  less  effective  than  yourself.  I  heard 
sm  say  so,  when  unaware  that  I  was  at 
nd, — ^which  pleased  me  much.  By  the 
ij.  Lord  Alan  seems  much  out  of  spirits ; 
dt  as  I  know  you  fancied,  some  time 
ioe»  that  he  was  paying  attention  to  your 
ter,  I  think  it  right  to  tell  you  that,  as 
an  as  the  coronation  is  over,  he  is  going 
loat  by  the  wish  of  his  family,  with  the 
rw  of  promotion. — He  mentioned  this  to 
>  yesterday,  when  I  sat  next  him  at  Wen- 
ver^s. 

■•The  India  Station  will  provide  for  me 
B  way  or  other,"  said  he.  "  I  shall  be 
her.  posted,  or  food  for  fishes,  long  be- 
e  my  three  years  have  expired." 
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Having  acceded  to  the  Ihichess'^s  wii 
Itliat  he  should  follow  up  his  profession,  I 
lis  clear  that  he  can  have  no  Berious  id 
Itentions  concerning  Esther-  He  asked 
[however^  kindly  after  you  both/' — 

As  the  weeks  passed  on,  and  schedules  A-« 
land  B —  lost  something  of  their  novelty,  till 
I  coronation  was  more  than  once  mentiana 
|in  Myrton's  letters  to  his  wife.  i 

"Lady  Mary  De  Bruce  inquii*ed  of  id 
■yesterday/*  wrote  he^  "whether  you  would  q 
[able  to  resist  the  temptation  of  this  mod 
I  brilliant  of  pageants? — ^She  even  threatens  *^ 
[despatch  into  Yorkshire,  her  cousin  the  Colo 
Inel,  (whom  she  seems  to  think  your  chos€^ 
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the  children,  she  could  not  resist  the  indul- 
gence  of  a  reverie  in  her  retired  arbour, 
Tvhere  she  sat  looking  out  with  vacant  eyes 
apon  the  fountain    and   the   flowers,    con- 
scious only  of  the  objects  apparent  to  *'  that 
inward  eye,  which  is  the  bliss  of  solitude  f ' 
iriz.   a   gorgeous    drawing-room  overlooking 
the  Green  Park,  crowded  with  the  brilliant 
and  the  great,— and  among  them,  *'  a  single 
captive,^ — a  repining  man,  about  to  become  an 
exile  from  his  native  country,  for  the  sake  of 
one  whose  society  it  was  forbidden  him  to 
enjoy. 

An     opinion    prevails    that    those    who 

Tenture  into  an  unwholesome  climate  with 

presentiments  of  danger,  are  sure  to  find  it 

htal:  and  Lord  Alan  was  evidently  about  to 

rush   upon   destruction    as   a  refuge    from 

despair!     She    half    determined    to    write 

and    bid   him   resist   the   importunities   of 

his  &mily,  —  to  stay  in  England  and  live 

for  his  friends.     But  since  her  answer  to 

\    his   last    letter   remained   unnoticed,  what 

!    might  he  not  think  of  her  volunteering  this 

I    mark   of  regard  ?  —  No  !  —  she  would  not 

^    write  I — Myrton  should  convey  such  a  mes- 

!  r5 
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sage  as  must  satisfy  him  that  his  health  i 
happiness  were  a  subject  of  eager  Bolicita&'^ 
From  her  garden-bower  she  watched 
sun  go  down  that  evening;    so 
in   reflection  as  to  overlook   the  hour 
which  she  was  accustomed  to  join  the 
table  of  the  old  lady,  now  rendered 
formal  than  ever,  by  the  company  of  tke 
Wynters. 

Next  day,  after  despatching  the  letter 
containing  the  purposed  message,  it  wonM 
have   been   diflScult   not  to  repair  to  the 
favourite  spot,  to  cogitate,  unmolested,  onr 
the    construction    Myrton    might    peihapi 
assign   to   her  words.     For  the  first  time 
since   he  quitted  her,  she  felt  inclined  to 
examine  the  chronicles  of  fashionable  fes- 
tivity contained  in  the  Morning  papers,  (so 
despicable  to  all  eyes  not  specifically  inter- 
ested in  the  details!)    curious  to  ascertain 
whether  the  melancholy  man  on  the  eve  of 
banishment,   had    courage   to   frequent   the 
opera,  or  console  himself  at  balls. 

While  still  engrossed  by  the  paper,  a 
shadow  seemed  suddenly  to  exclude  the 
sunlight  by  which  she  was  perusing  it ;  and 
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^  ^^ifiing  her  eyes,  her  sister  and  one  of  her 
^^^g  brothers  stood  before  her ! 

*^.  Mjrrton's  first  impulse  was  delight 
•*  folding  her  much-loved  Esther  to  her 
^*^^  —  Her  next,  was  alarm. — Something 
^^  be  amiss  at  Elm  Hill  !— 

A  contagious  fever  had^  indeed,  broken 
Win  the  house ! — Mary  was  already  sicken- 
Big;  and  to  secure  the  two  still  uninfected, 
the  anxious  mother  had  bethought  her  of 
<i68patching  them  to  Stainhurst. 

Thus  thrown  upon  her  protection,  Caroline 
fbecked  with  a  sigh  the  involuntary  ap- 
prehension that  they  might  have  brought  in- 
ection  to  her  darlings.  But  the  family 
iischance  was  doubly  to  be  regretted,  as 
le  means  of  bringing  poor  Esther  and  her- 
ilf  together  at  that  juncture. 
**I  was  so  afraid,  my  dear  sister,^  cried 
sther,  "  not  that  you  would  find  us  trouble- 
me,  but  that  you  might  fear  our  being  in 
e  old  lady's  way,  that  I  begged  mamma  to 
I  uB  stay  and  take  our  chance.  But  she 
>aM  not  hear  of  it ! — It  was  quite  enough 
e      said,   to    have     Mary  and   Alfred   in 
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Poor  Esther's  apprehension  was 
verified ;  for  the  old  lady,  not  only  insii 
upon   keeping  the  uninvited  gaests  ua^ 
strict   quarantine,  but  Mm.  Wyntefi 
meagre  children  were  despatched  on  a"< 
to  Aunt  Minchem,  "  to  be  out  of  the 
of  the  danger  to  which  they  had  been 
cruelly  exposed  by  Mrs.  Robert's  troD 
some  relations." 

And  if  Miss  Hilliard^s  fears  were  verifie 
those  of  Caroline  were  not  groundless ; 
her  sister  saw  of  course  no  reason  to  ab&ti 
from  inquiring  after  their  London  friends  ;- 
"whether  Mr,  Myrton  saw  much  comf 
in   St.  James's    Place,    and  whether 
Mary  would  not  become  a  duchess  previc 
to  the  coronation?" — 

Whenever  her  brothers-in-law's  letters 
rived,  she  did  not  fail  to  renew  her  int 
rogations;    nor  was  it  possible   to  cone 
from  her  that  Myrton  included  her  in 
invitations  he  was  beginning  to  press  upon 
his  wife. 

As  the  period  approached,  and  the  details  - 
of  the  ceremony  became  canvassed  in  Lon- 
don with  an  earnestness  highly  annoying  tci 
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who  held  it  the  duty  of  the  sun  to 

still  till  the  Refonn  Bill  should  have 
d,  MTrton  became  desirous  that  his 
— ^his  admired  wife, — should  appear  with 
at  a  solemnization  forming  an  overture 
le  court  pageantry  of  the  new  reign. 
uicied  her  absence  would  be  remarked 
leir  London  friends ;  he  knew  her  pre- 
J  would  be  noted  by  their  Yorkshire 
exions ;  and  was  perhaps  ambitious  to 
ibe  in  their  family  annals,  that  the 
bons  of  Stainhurst  were  present  at  the 
aeration  of  the  sovereign  who  bestowed 
.  his  country  the  great  gift  of  par- 
sntary  reform. 

Then  why,  dearest  Car.,  do  you  persist 
fusing?" — pleaded  Esther,  when  his  in- 
ions  became  more  and  more  urgent. 
imma   iFancied  when  you  gave  up   the 

that   Mr.   Myrton   disliked    it.     But 
!  he  wishes  it  so  much — " 
Ind  since  you  wish  it  so  much," — added 
line,  smiling  as  she  drew  towards  her* 
imest  petitioner. 

do    not   deny  it!     Ever  since  Emily 
IS    such  wonders  of  the  splendour  of 
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George  the  Fourth^s  coronation^  I  have 
dreaming  of  it  as  of  the  most  goigeoui 
imposing  scene  in  the  world,  a 
of  the  shows  of  chiyahrous  times." 

''And  are  you  quite  sure,  dear 
that  it  is  wdy  peeresses^  robes  and 
nation  anthems  which  embellish  your 
of  Westminster  Abbey  ?*•  —  inquired 
sister,  anxiously. 

''Quite  sure! — Of  what  else  shooM^ 
dream?'' — replied  she,  with  so  simple 
expression  of  wonder,  that  Caroline 
ashamed  of  her  question.  "The 
talk  of  nothing  but  the  preparations; 
even  the  quietest  people  and  places 
the  kingdom,  share  the  enthusiasm.* 
Sophy  and  Harriet,  who  lead  such  tery  < 
lives,  think  of  nothing  else ;  and  would 
believe  me  when  I  told  them  you  hil 
tickets,  but  'preferred  remaining  in  the  comi- 
try!"— 

"  And  what  do  the  Lichiields  think  of  mj 
resolution  ?"  inquired  Caroline, — who,  not 
withstanding  the  feud  between  the  Hall  aiM 
Parsonage,  insisted  that  Miss  Hilliard  shouli 
enjoy  her  usual  intercourse  with  Louisa. 
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**!  do  not  like  to  tell  you!''  was  the 
aest  reply. 

**  If  there  be  any  secrets  between  you  and 
Miisa,  pray  do  not  let  me  appear  inqui- 
iwe  !"  rejoined  Mrs.  Myrton,  in  a  tone 
i  pique.  ^I  quite  understand  that  Lieh- 
pld  may  not  wish  his  harsh  observations 
ipeated  to  me!"* 

••  On  the  contrary,  it  was  for  my  oum  sake 
heeitated.  Lichfield  said  you  made  proof 
P  your  usual  good  sense  by  staying  away ; 
hd  Louisa  spoke  almost  harshly,  in  reprov- 
Ig  me  for  my  inclination  to  go  to  town. 
hU  poor  thing !  the  children  had  been 
l^^ng  her,  and  she  was  a  little  cross. 
loeB  it  not  seem  strange  to  you^  Car.,  to 
mr  80  many  of  our  family  blaming  things 
I  criminal,  which  the  rest  of  the  world  re- 
ivd  as  a  matter  of  course  V — 
*•  Whom  do  you  mean  by  the  rest  of  the 
wld  ?" — ^inquired  Caroline,  somewhat  re- 
fved- 

•«  I    mean   Lady  Mary   De   Bruce,  Lady 
icia,  JLiady  Helen,  and  her  brothers.'' 
Mrs*    Myrton    cut   short  the    catalogue, 
e  bad  heard  enough  to  determine  her  to 
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adhere  to   her   resolation^    and   to 
hurst! — 

But  Myrton  had  also  made  up  his  q 
— (for  there  were  now  two  minds  in 
family!)      The    assistance    of   his 
seemed  to  have  brought  him  good  finta 
for  the  first  object  that  met  his  eyes  on 
riving  in  town,  was  an  intimation  firom 
man  of  business,  that  the  sum  of  three  di 
sand  five  hundred  pounds  had   been 
to  his  account  by  Sir  John  Hilliard ; 
by  the  death  of  an  uncle,  had  unexpected 
inherited  a  fortune  of  nearly  eighty  th(N| 
sand, — a  fortune  that  would  have  been  ft 
more    worthily    bestowed    on    the    juni^ 
branches   of   the   family!      And    thus,  il 
lieved  from  all  minor  difficulties  and  elatt| 
by   further  triumphs  in  his   parliamentui 
career,  in  the  flush  of  gratified  pride,  Mjl 
ton's   first  impulse  was   a  desire   to  shu 
his  prosperity  with  her  who  tended  so  rnufl 
to  its  embellishment. 

''  Though  too  busy  a  man,"  said  his  nei 
letter  to  Stainhurst,  "  to  indulge  often  i 
acts  of  gallantry,  I  have  instructed  D6i 
(your  favourite,  is  she  not  ?)  to  provide  f 
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the  heart  of  woman  can  desire,  for 
lelf  and  Esther,  for  the  approaching 
aony;  and  you  must  not  refuse  me 
gratification  of  seeing  you  wear  the 
did  trappings  in  preparation. 
'.  shall  expect  you  both  to  dinner  on 
nesday  next,  that  you  may  have  a  few 
on  hand  to  complete  your  arrange- 
s.  Leave  the  children  with  my  mo- 
and  Miss  Hammond,  and  do  not  dis- 
int 
"  Your  affectionate  husband,    R.  M.*" 

as  resistance  possible, — or,  on  what  plea 
I  it  be  attempted  ? — No  !  nothing  re- 
ed but  to  acquiesce  and  be  thankful : 
when  the  sisters,  on  their  arrival  in 
,  contemplated  the  elegant  cadeatia? 
;ing  them,  they  mutually  agreed  that 
uld  have  been  truly  ungracious  to  have 
fred  his  munificence  unavailable. 
>t  a  moment,  indeed,  remained  for  fur- 
reflection  ! — All  London  was  so  vanity- 
that  scruples  and  regrets  would  have 
out  of  place ;  and  the  spirits  of  the 
comers    soon    rose    to    the    level    of 
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those  of  the  gay  society  into  which 
were  receiyed  with  open  anns.    Eyen 
Mary,  though  altered  and   out  of 
welcomed  them  kindly.    Music  parties ' 
instantly  organized  at  Lady  Alicia's  audi 
Duchess  Dowager  of  Bray's ;  and,  once  i 
Caroline  had  the  gratification  of  finding] 
talents  applauded  by  the  many,  and 
appreciated  by  the  few.    It  was  oulj^^ 
listen  to  the  divine  singing  of  Mis. 
ton  and  her  sister  (a  pleasure  so  long 
held)  that  the  great  world  could  be 
suaded  to  renounce,  even  for  an  hour, 
discussion  of  the  pomps  and  vanities  of  I 
coronation. 

On  the  Tuesday  preceding  the  event 
8th  of  September,  Caroline,  having 
vered,  while  listening  to  the  arrangeme 
of  Lady  AUcia  whom  it  had  been  set 
they  should  accompany,  that  their  ticke 
were  for  opposite  galleries  and  different  wi 
trances,  expressed  some  nervousness  at  ttis 
idea  of  going  in  alone. 

"  But  I  thought  Lord  Alan  Bonville  wtf 
to  take  care  of  you  ?" — interposed  her  hw 
band.    "  My  own  place  being  with  the  Honff 
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Commons,  I  accepted  his  offered  services 
your  behalf. — Surely,  I  mentioned  it  in 

of  my  letters  ?**— 

Caroline  assured  him  no  reference  had 

been   made  to  the  subject;  and  sug- 

that  Lord  Alan  had  already  on  his 

the  duty  of  taking  care  of  Lady  Helen 

Lady  Maiy  De  Bruce ;    the  Duchess 

her  place  among  the  peeresses. 
You  forget  that  peers'  daughters  have 
places  in  the  body  of  the  Abbey ! "  re- 
tted Myrton.     "I  consequently  set- 
vnth   Bonville,  when   he   brought  me 
tickets,  that  you   should  call    for  him 
your  way  to  the  Abbey.     His  ticket  is 
the  same  entrance  as  yours." 
How  very  fortunate  —  how  very  plea- 
it  !"  exclaimed  Esther,  unable  to  repress 
delight.     "And  they  say  we  must  be 
at  six  in  the  morning,  and  shall  not 
away  till  night !  " — 
Mrs.    Myrton    contemplated    her  sisters 
l^owing  cheeks  and    radiant   eyes,   as   she 
this  exclamation,  with  feelings  that 
^almost  brought  tears  into  her  own.     Every- 
thing seemed  conspiring  to  renew  the  dan- 
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ger  of  poor  Esther ;  yet,  even  though 
forewarned   of   the   fact,   how   was  diej 
effect  a   rescue  ?     Alaa  !    the    silken 
of  social  life  are  sometimes  as  hard  to 
asunder,  as  cables  of  iron  ! 

When  the  morning  dawned  of  the  effl 
ful  day  which,  by  the  desire  of  her  bust 
Caroline  Myrtou  was  to  spend  by  the  sid 
of  one  whose  society  her  own  conscious 
warned  her  to  shun,  it  was  impossible 
to  feel  a  thrill  of  gratified  pride  when, 
being  assured  by  the  coiffeur  and  waitin 
maid    in    attendance    that    she    was 
comme  une  rmner  she  glanced  at  the  reflfi 
tiou  in  the  glass  of  her  splendid  array,- 
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Nosegays  ? — I  sent  no  nosegays  ? — ^Have 
time  to  think  of  such  things?^  was  his 
tost  peevish  reply;  and,  so  &r  from  a 
of  compliment,  his  only  remark  was, 
\Pray  do  not  stay  to  put  on  your  gloves ! 
>a  have  not  a  moment  to  lose ! — You  will 
ily  be  too  late  !** 
Not  a  syllable  of  kindness, — ^not  so  much 
ft  glance  of  admiration ! — Myrton, — who 
standing  arranging  his  own  ruffles  and 
of  Brussels  lace  in  the  glass — ^as  they 
the  room,  did  not  even  turn  to 
ok  at  them. — ^He  was  too  full  of  himself 
\  have  a  thought  of  his  beautiful  wife ;  and 
oline^s  eyes  were  dim  with  tears  of  mor- 
Ecation  as  she  entered  the  carriage,  the 
Its  having  already  received  instructions 
►  drive  to  Droitwich  House.  She  had* 
>wever,  sufficient  presence  of  mind  to  leave 
»hlnd  her  the  flowers  she  was  about  to 
when  believing  them  the  gift  of  her 
bnsband;  having  reason  to  fear  they  had 
been  supplied  by  a  more  kindly,  but  less 
mthorized  hand. 

Meanvehile,  everything  had  been  pre-ar- 
nmged  between  Myrton  and  Lord  Alan  with 
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suck   btisiDe^-Uke   exactness,   that   be 
not  only  ready  to  jamp  into  the  cairJi 
the  moment  it  stopped  at  the  parte 
but,  on  making  their  way  into  the  appoti 
gallery   overlooking   the   peeres^^'s   bene 
they  were  so  nearly  the  first  in  the 
as  to  be  able  to  possess  tbemselTes  of 
front  seats;  with  Lord  Alan  seated 
them,  apparently  as  proud  of  escorting 
fairest  of  the  thousands  of  beauties  pr 
as  tf  they  had  borne  his   name   or  sha 
his  Uheage. 

"  Yonder  ought  to  be  your  place  V — i 
pered  he  to  Caroline  MjTton,  while  one 
one  the  peeresses  paraded  their  splendou 
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ptahining  the  blaze  of  family  diamonds ! 
do  not  turn  firom  me, — You  cannot 
as  elsewhere,  sail  away  like  a  ruffled 
when  offended  by  my  compliments, 
you  are  imprisoned  for  the  next  ten 
to  listen  to  the  outpourings  of  a  heart 
long  and  so  devotedly  your  own." 
"  Since  I  am  indeed  at  your  mercy,"  said 
line,  apprehensive  of  being  overheard 
her  neighbours  should  she  assume  in 
\j  any  other  tone  than  that  of  pleasantry, 
^  you  would  be  a  most  discourteous  kiiight 
hazard  a  syllable  likely  to  wound  the 
slings  of  your  captive. — Remember,  too, 
it  every  day  has  its  morrow.^' 
She  spoke  so  low,  with  the  view  of  es- 
the  ear  of  Esther,  as  to  have  all  the 
iCe  of  whispering  to  him  in  confi- 
intimacy;  and,  as  Lord  Alan  was 
to  answer  in  the  same  familiar  atti- 
it  was  impossible  for  the  gorgeous 
■Dwds  congregating  around,  "  above,  below, 
hsd  underneath,"  to  surmise  offence  on  one 
|Mul»  or  displeasure  on  the  other. 
Hoping  to  discountenance  his  further  ad- 
Mrs.  Myrton  affected  to  direct  her 
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attention  to  the  arrangements  of  the 
gazing  through  her  double  glasses 
much  earnestness^  that  her  eyes  aehi 
the  glare  of  jewels  and  embroidei] 
saw  others  besides  herself  grow  8 
weary  of  the  dazzling  gorgeousness 
scene.  Fatigued  by  untimely  risin 
spirits  of  most  people  present  began  1 
and  as  the  time  passed  on,  a  lady, 
rently  in  delicate  health,  who  was 
by  her  side,  became  oppressed  by  faini 
Lord  Alan  seized  the  occasion  t 
pose  an  exchange  of  places, — ^his  own 
a  support  against  the  partition  i 
gallery; — an  offer  eagerly  accepted 
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itj  of  the  chaperon,  who  had  contrived 
transfer  to  the  demoiselle  a  marier  the 
itiona  of  the  only  brother  of  a  Duke ! 
m   the  eyes  of  Lady  Helen  and  Lady 
were  inquiringly  directed  towards  the 
ip  ;  and  Esther's  attention  being  attract- 
by  their  movement,  she  could  not  refrain 
an  exclamation,  the  result  of  her  own 
py  feelings  at  that  moment. 
'How  well   Lady  Helen  is  looking  to- 
'l^  cried  she  to  Lord  Alan,  who  was  still 
iced  by  the  discomfiture  of  his  plans. 
'She  is  only  a  little   finer   than  usual. 
[y  sister  is  as  studiedly  plain  in  dress,  as 
is  plain  in  person.     Even  here,  you  see, 
disdains  the  foreign  aid  of  ornament.'' 
'But  that  is  precisely  what  I  admire  in 
'!"  exclaimed  Miss  Hilliard.     "Who  but 
Lady   Helen  Bonville  could  venture   to 
in  that  simple   gown  and  braid  of 
•?     Were  I  a  duke,  such  is  the  wife  I 
Id  choose; — a  wife   who  needs  neither 
i>be8  nor  diamonds  to  prove  herself  right 
\Ae  of  descent!" 

•*  Helen  is  a  very  good  girl ! — "  was  all  that 
Lord  Alan  condescended  to  reply.     But  he 
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appreciated  the  cotnpliment.      Ladj  He 

was  hu  sister;  and  be  wes  satisfied  that  sj 
tribute  should  be  paid  to  his  merits  m  \im\ 
person* 

"  What  a  contrast  between  her  and 
cousin  !""  added    Esther,  ineautiouslj  fiji 
her  eyes  npon  the  two.     •*  With  all  thoiij 
diamonds,  Ladj  Mary  looks  as  if  acting  \ 
part     The  dress  that  would  appear  oat 
for  hm%  is  that  of  a  fantastic  Dresden  Chili] 
shepherdess, — all  flowers,  flomjcea,  and 
lace !     Your   brother  cannot  see  her 
his  seat  opposite,  or  he  could  not  fail  taj 
remark  her  want  of  distinction*" 

'*  Jealous  of  my  cousin,  poor  child  V 
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as  a  ladj-killer,  it  behoved  him  to  wear 
p^aniling  countenance  towards  the  lovely 
beside  whom  he  was  seated;  and  he 
igly  replied  in  gentle  whispers   to 
remarks  on  the  novel    scene    around 
1 ;  and  bj  the  deference  and  amability 
irUs  noamier,  had  all  the  appearance  of 
the  happiest  and    most  devoted  of 


all  this,   Caroline  secured   her  own 
ity. — Lord  Alan  could   only  address 
her  sister;  and  in  his  bitterness 
sntment,  chose  to  appear  as  forgetful 
ber  presence,  as  Esther  was  in  reality, 
between  her  sister  and  the  crimson 
serving  as  a  partition  to  the  gallery, 
Myrton  was  accordingly  isolated,  for 
enjoyment  of  her  reflections;  as  much 
>  amid  those  hundred  thousand  souls,  as 
on  the  old  ivy-bench  at  the  old 


[And,  strange  to  say,  it  was  of  Stainhurst 
I  thinking!     By  one   of  those   re- 
ef the  mind  which   constitute  its 
Dmena,   the  myriads   of    human   faces 
ftd  her  vanished   from   her  view;    the 

g2 
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Abbey  disappeared,— the  murmur  of  rd 
was  heard  as  in  a  &r-off  dream. — Indii 
her  head  against  the  partition^  she  seiai 
to  behold,  instead  of  the  brilliant  oonfoi 
of  the  scene  of  which  she  formed  a  f 
oidj  the  green  vallej  of  the   Stain,  1 
its  rippling  waters  and  overardiing  gni 
She  saw  the  cattle  standing  midway  in 
stream, — she  heard  the  herdsman  win 
ing  to  them  from  the  hill;-^— she  inhaled 
breath  of  hawthorns,  and  early  violets  of  I 
spring.     Home  was  before  her  mind's  q 
in  the  midst  of  the  crowded  Abbey ; — ei 
as,   at  home,   the   brilliant    dissipations 
London   life   too   often  assailed  her  inu^ 
nation;  home,  with  its  fond  associationiy^ 
home  with  the  happy  voices  of  her  di 
dren  on  the  breeze, — home,  with  their  loil 
faces  smiling  amid  its  bowers  of  bliss ! 

Her  heart  thrilled  under  the  fond  il 
pression,  and  tears  started  into  her  ef 
She  wondered,  at  that  moment,  how,  e^ 
to  comply  with  the  wishes  of  her  busbti 
she  could  have  been  tempted  to  leave  1 
darlings  behind  with  the  cross  old  lad 
who,  probably,  denied  them  half  their  nm 
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gences  !  While  Esther  and  Lord  Alan 
Led  their  lively  conversation,  passing 
^view  the  unsuspecting  heauties  placed 
r  their  scrutiny,  Caroline  remained 
lering  in  the  Happy  Valley  with  little 
srt  and  Emily,  enjoying  the  sunshine 
Aie  shade ;  the  freshness  of  the  stream, 
iweetness  of  the  flowers.  Their  child- 
MTords  of  endearment  seemed  whisper- 
in  her  ears;  their  little  arms  fondly 
"cliDg  her  neck.  "  Would  that  it  were 
— ejaculated  Mrs.  Myrton, — "  I  should 
appier  there  than  here  /" 
''ith  deep  regret  she  reflected  on  the 
ly  disunion  which  deprived  the  poor 
Iren,  during  her  absence,  of  the  super- 
idence  of  the  Lichfields,  and  the  so- 
'  of  their  little  cousins  of  the  Parsonage. 
she  knew  them  to  be  safer  and  better 
hat   well-governed   establishment,   than 

the  old  lady,  now  infirm  in  body  as  in 
i. 

seemed  as  if  the  shock  to  her  moral 
B,  conveyed  by  a  declaration  of  attach- 
t  on  the  part^of  Lord  Alan,  had  restored 
to  her  better  self.     The  woman  within 
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her  recoiled  from  the  ontspokeo  woid 
which  the  spirit  had  appeared  inoffeM 
She  had  now  been  made  to  remember  i 
she  was  a  wife  and  mother,  hj  the  neceii 
of  defending  herself  against  hersdf  xnA 
that  holy  panoply.  For  the  first  time,  I 
contemplated  fixedly  and  honestly  the  t 
tnre  *  of  the  feelings  she  had  hitherte  I 
tempted  to  involve  in  so  plausible  a  il 
of  sophistry;  admitting  that^  though  mm 
in  her  desire  to  forward  the  union  of! 
sister  with  Lord  Alan,  the  project  had 
in  a  great  measure  an  excuse  to  her 
science,  for  an  undue  prefereace  of  his  \ 
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lew,  88  eveiy  married  woman  knows,  that 
matron  insulted  by  a  declaration  of  love, 
herself  only  to  thank  .for  the  offence ; 
a  deep  crimson  became  permanent  on 
cheek,  as  though  her  shame  must  be 
apparent  to  all  around  her,  as  her  weak* 
had  been  previously  evident    to  the 
of  Lcxrd  Harringhurst's  nephew. 
It  vnm  not  till  the  solemn  peal  of  the 
anuotmcing  the    commencement   of 
I  august  ceremony,  filled  the  groined  aisles 
the  Abbey,  that  the  throbbings  of  her 
subsided.    Again,   as  her  spirit   be- 
le  exalted  by  that  holy  strain,  the  thought 
her  children  recurred  as  by  an  instinct 
dadrvoyancey  once  more  effacing  all  re- 
ion  of  the  presence  of  one  whom  she 
beginning  to  regard  with  feelings   of 
dhension.     Her  heart  was  filled  with  in-* 
i)le  emotions  of  hope  and  joy.     Pre- 
lents  of  some  strange  happiness  await- 
her, — some  future  bliss  surpassing  the 
snt  or  the  past, — enabled  her  to 

Soar  sublime 
Upon  the  seraph  wings  of  ecstasy. 

It  was  not  till,  (many  minutes  after  the 
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newly  consecrated  sovereign  and  the  ro] 
cortege   having   quitted    the  Abbey^)  Lq 
Alan  proposed  to  go  in  search  of  the  g| 
riage,  that  Mrs.  Myrton  became  aware  i 
the  conclusion  of  the  ceremoDy,     Amid  u 
confusion  produced  by  the   general   mow 
ment  in  the  body  of  the  church,  they  sri 
the  Duke  of  Droitwich  rejoin   his  tnothi 
and  vainly  endeavour  to  make  his  way  wi 
her  through  the  throng,  towards  the  phwl 
occupied  by  his  sister  and  cousin  ;  the  strei 
of  persons  passing  towards  the  western  do< 
running  between  them^  like  an  smpettuN 
and  impa^isable  river. 

latient    and    how    crnsis 
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Qtenanoe  of  Lady  Mary,  just  as  Lord 
n  made  his  appearance  at  the  extremity 
the  benches,  as  if  about  to  make  his  way 
rards  them.  In  a  moment,  however,  that 
k  of  exaltation  gave  place  to  one  more 
nk  and  cheerless  than  before ;  for,  after 
nod  of  recognition,  and  a  gesture  imply- 
r  sympathy  in  her  captivity  among  her 
npanions,  her  cousin  signified  by  signs 
tt  he  must  repair  to  his  diities  as  an 
»ndant  on  others. 

The  first  question  addressed  to  him  by 
re.  Myrton  when,  on  re-entering  the  gal- 
y,  he  informed  her  that,  as  one  of  the 
rliest  in  the  rank,  her  carriage  would  be 
ind  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  was,  whether 
irould  not  be  possible  for  him  to  extri- 
e  Lady  Helen  and  her  cousin  from  the 
wd,  that  they  might  take  their  departure 
ether. 

'  Liady  Mary  looks  dreadfully  tired,"  said 
;  «*  snrely,  it  would  be  better  for  her 
^t  into  our  carriage  at  once  ?" 
If  you  wait  till  I  am  able  to  bring  her 
'ou  in  the  corridor,  you  will  lose  your 
The  carriage  will  drive  off,  to  re- 
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turn,  beaven  knowB  when  ;  and  what  be^xttni 
of  our  impromptu  dinner  at  Lady  Alicia's  1 

It  was  precisely  that  dinner  which  Call 
line  wag  desirous  of  avoiditig ;  and  agi^ 
she  pleaded  her  determination  to  be  of  m 
to  Lady  Mary  De  Bruce^  i 

"  If  you  are  bent  on  dismissing  me,  sij 
go  at  once  !"  was  the  impetuous  reply  4 
Lord  Alan;  *'and  I  will  place  you  undi 
the  protection  of  any  person  you  may  pok 
out  aa^'more  deserving  the  honour.  Bmtl 
cannot  think  of  leaving  you  here  in  lk 
struggle  of  a  mob  of  strangers,  for  the  Tail 
purpose   of  running   after   those   to  whoi 
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nding  for  the  honour  of  escorting  her  to 
je  carriage. 

Wben  compelled  to  pause  in  the  coyered 
illery  without  the  doors  of  the  Abbey, 
rbere,  sheltered  from  the  now  falling  rain, 
[loupe  of  the  brilliant  throng  were  impa- 
ieatly  waiting  the  summons  of  the  exons 
lad  polio^nen,  Caroline  was  gratified  to  per- 
Berre  that  Lord  Alan  had  not  the  audacity 
h  brsTe  the  eye  of  the  woman  he  had 
lBended.-*-When  not  compelled  to  reply 
k  the  questions  of  Esther,  he  was  con- 
Nutly  turning  from  them  towards  the 
4bbey  door,  as  if  watching  the  egress  of 
Ihe  crowd  for  some  person  of  whom  he  was 
it  expectation. 

*  But  the  attention  of  Mrs.  Myrton  was 
jplM  diverted  to  more  interesting  objects. 
^me  than  once,  she  fancied  she  heard 
Isr  fieunily  name  shouted'  by  the  linkmen 
M  policemen  in  attendance  ;  snd  at  length, 
Ifter  a  loud  announcement  of  '^Lady  Hil- 
thtfd's  carriage,""  beheld  her  sister  Emily, 
(Magnificently  attired,  struggling  on  through 
lie  crowd  on  the  arm  of  some  foreigner  of 
iftiootioiiy  covered  with  jewels  and  orders. 
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Till  that  moment,  Caroline  knew  not  of 
fadj  Milliard's  arriTal  in  England;  but  in* 

intly  pressing  forward  for  a  hurried  greet- 
|g  on  her  passage  through  the  gailerr,  sbe 

scame  chilled  to  the  heart  by  the  scomfiil 
lance  cast  bj  her  sister  on  heTBel^  on 
Esther,  on  Lord  Alan. — ^So  fer  from  reeog- 
[izing  her  sisters  with  joyful  afTection, 
sedf  and  made  no  sign ! 
The   happy    Esther   was   too    deeply 

)rl>ed  in  the  joy  of  her  position^  to 
|ote  of  the  offence ;  for  when,  on  entc 

le  carriage,  Caroliae  sunk  baek^  half-&iDl 

bg  in  the  corner,  exclaiming, — **You  mi 
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that,  after  a  dozen  hours'  exertion,  she 
should  be  required  to  go  through  the  cere- 
monj  of  a  formal  dinner-party,  while  Caro- 
line returned  home  to  enjoy  the  luxury  of 
^et  and  repose. 

She   obeyed,  however,  with  all  her  usual 
cheerfulness  of  spirit:  nor  would  have  de- 
norred  even  in  thought,  could  she  have  sur- 
mised  the    Tezation  to  which  that  beloved 
nster  had  been  exposed  throughout  the  day.  ^ 
How  much    more  could  she  have  foreseen 
the  cruel  trials  awaiting  her  on  the  morrow ! 
i  —Alas!   the  darkest  page  of  Caroline  Myr- 
\  lim's  book  of  destiny  was  about  to  be  turned. 
"^Her  hardest  trial  was  approaching  ! — 
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CHAPTER  Xlir. 


Mj  unblown  flowei^^ 
My  tender  b&bet,  mj'  new  «ppeaiiiig  sweets  1 
If  yet  yoiir  gentle  ^uli  fly  in  the  air 
At>4  be  i^ot  &3Cd  in  doom  perpetuai, 
Hover  &bout  me  witb  your  airy  wingB^ 
And  hcttr  your  mother^s  lamenuittons. 


After  a  sleepless  Qigbt,  distracted  by 
lantasmagoria    of    bewildering    objects, — 
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She  had  onljjust  closed  her  eyes,  and 

lid  be  glad  to  sleep  again." 

Bat  the  woman  was  not  to  be  entreated. 

'  begged  ten  thousand  pardons,  but  was 

id  it  was  necessary  her  mistress  should 

herself.    She  must  not  be  alarmed; 

a  messenger,  an  express^   was  arrived 

Stainhnrst.    Her  master  was  already 

>  and  out.     Would  Mrs.  Myrton  have  the 

to  read  the  letter  in  her  hand  ?'" 
Bewildered  by  drowsiness,  Caroline,  as 
Fwcm  as  the  admission  of  light  into  her 
Iflliamber  permitted,  tore  it  hastily  open,  and 
l^ifttenipted  to  decypher  the  contents, — 
ii's  hand-writing !" — ^Louisa,  then,  was 
inexorably  estranged. 
'  Da  not  be  angry  with  the  step  I  have 
taken,  in  sending  to  you,  dear  Car."  wrote 
Mrs.  Lichfield,  ''but  I  act  by  you,  as  I 
would  fiun  have  others  act  by  myself,  under 
uular  circumstances.  Your  little  girl  is 
in^— fliore  seriously,  I  fear,  than  her  grand- 
jBother  is  disposed  to  admit, — or  if  not  to 
admit,  to  acquaint  you  with.  The  old  lady 
declares  that  she  wrote  to  you  or  Myrton 
on  the  subject,  two  days  ago.     But  if  this 
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were  the  case,  I  am  conyiiiced  jon  woi 
already  here.  She  and  l^Irs.  Wyntc 
now  too  much  absorbed  in  accasini 
mother  as  the  origin  of  the  miKhM 
take  proper  thought  of  appridng  Ei 
parents  of  her  condition.  Bat  my 
mother  is  not  to  blame.  The  dear  e 
illness  is  inflammatory,  and  wholly  dif 
from  the  typhus  fever,  as  which  they  cl 
to  treat  it.  Let  me  entreat  you,  therefoi 
hasten  hither.  I  have  not  scrupled,  (kno 
how  little  expense  is  an  object  to  yo^ 
send  this  letter  by  express;  and  Lid 
would  have  taken  it  himself,  in  ord( 
break   to  you  more  teodcrly    this  affii 
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\Tio  that  ever  experienced  the  torture  of 
living  a  letter  of  this  startling  descrip- 
19  can  forget  the  bewilderment  of  trying 
read  and  trying  to  understand  the  words, 
lich  ap})ear  to  escape  the  hold  of  both 
e  and  judgment,  as  if  revolving  imder 
e  tearfiil  gaze  that  fails  to  fix  either  the 
lee  or  the  meaning! — Caroline  Myrton 
lied  and  tried  again. — After  sinking  more 
ban  once  helplessly  on  her  pillow,  she 
lused  herself  again  and  again  for  the  ter- 
lible  task  of  comprehending  her  full  amount 
tf  wretchedness. 

Before  she  fully  understood  what  had 
iianced,  or  was  likely  to  occur,  the  carriage 
rith  posthorses  was  at  the  door ;  and,  half- 
ressed  and  half-fainting,  she  awaited  only 
le  arrival  of  Myrton  to  set  forth  upon 
er  alarming  expedition.  When  nearly  a 
mple  of  hours  elapsed,  without  a  symptom 
r  his  return,  or  indication  of  whither  he 
as  gone,  she  determined  to  proceed,  with 
sther  only  as  her  companion.  Had  not 
[rs.  Lichfield  expressly  stated  that  every 
oment  was  precious  ?  .and  was  it  not  easy 
r  Myrton  to  throw  himself  into  the  first 
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public  conveyanca  and  rejoin  ber  on  ti 
road  ?  Unable  to  resist  the  agony  of  d 
pense,  she  left  the  letter  of  Mrs.  Lichfia 
enclosed  in  one  to  be  delivered  to  her  h 
baod  on  his  arrival,  and  eet  forth  vritb 
sister. 

Railroads  had  not  yet  emulated  the  spei 
of  Pacolet,  and  very  long  and  very  tedk^ 
was  their  joumeyj  in  spite  of  the  urgll 
of  bribery  and  perBuasion,  Poor  Esthf 
fancying  that  both  servants  and  horses  q|| 
lected  their  duty,  was  incessant  in  her  ^ 
eulations  of  inipatience ;  but  her  sister,  st^ 
pified  with  griefs  neither  heard  them  m 
answered.     Those  happy  visions  of  the 
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oad.  Towards  daybreak,  on  the  mom- 
afber  their  departure.  Miss  Hilliard 
ed  from  a  heavy  sleep  into  which  she 
cried  herself  lilce  a  sobbing  child,  at 
sound  of  a  public  conveyance  overtalc* 
them,  which  she  doubted  not  must  con- 
her  brother-in-law ;  but  when  it  passed 
tout  stopping,  could  not  persuade  Caro* 

to  join  in  her  lamentations.  All  that 
.  Mjrrton  answered  to  her  appeals  was, 
o  matter,  no  matter  !  Even  we  may 
^e  too  late  !  ^ 

Ivery  remaining  mile  of  the  journey  grew 
;er  and  yet  more  long.  The  busy  ima- 
ition  of  the  young  girl  interrogated  for 
ins  the  landscape  before  them,  the  sky 
re  their  heads.  But  Caroline  saw  no- 
g, — heard  nothing ! — ^The  perusal  of  that 
ible  letter  seemed  to  have  dazzled  her 
\  and  bewildered  her  understanding. 
deserted  sick-bed  of  the  dying  child,  was 
this  world  contained.  As  they  drove 
•ogh  the  noisome  and  clamorous  suburb 
ft         »  from  which  the  road   diverged 

the  Happy  Valley,  Mrs.  Myrton  was 
ning,  almost  in  a  state  of  insensibility. 
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on   tbe  shoulder  of  hw  sister.     It  was  s 
soft  September  day,  with  a  warm,  nustf^ 
rain  obscuring  the  landscape,  as  with  a  fil 
veil ;  and,  as  they  came  within  liew  of  the 
Stain  and  its  water-meadows,  tbe  postbo; 
as  if  suddenly  impressed  with  the  uigeii0f| 
of  the  case,  passed  full  speed  through  thij 
village.    At  that  moment,  Esther  was  toi 
much    occupied   in    supporting  her  i 
whose  cheeks  were  deathly  pale  and  desAlf 
cold,  to  form  inference  from  its  aspect;  of 
she  would   probably  have  made   the  wont 
conclusions   from  the   &ct   that   the  dooit 
of  the  cottages  were  closed,  and  not  a  soul 
astir. 

But  on  dashing  up  to  the  Hall  door,  t 
far  more  ominous   sign  presented  itself  is 
the  aspect  of  Lichfield;  who  was  waiting 
under  the  portico  to  receive  them,  and  whoie 
downcast  eyes  and  fallen  countenance  an- 
nounced that  all  was  over.     The  poor  mo- 
ther was  too  little  herself  to  perceive  the 
mournful   wave   of  the   head    with    which 
he  answered  the  interrogative  glance  of  Es- 
ther ;  having  received  from  whose  arms  the 
almost  lifeless  form  of  her  fellow-traveller,  he 
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irried  Caroline  in  silence  into  the  drawing- 

K>iii    and   laid  her  on  the    sofa,   scarcely 

mowing  whether  to  arouse  her  to  the  sense 

>f  her  calamity. 

Esther  had  already  rushed  up  stairs,  to 

lasare  herself  with  her  own  eyes  of  the 
worst.  A  powerful  scent  of  ether  in  the 
corridor  leading  to  the  children's  room,  — 
the  wide-open  door  of  the  ill-fated  nursery, 
^the  number  of  persons  assembled  at  the 
foot  of  one  of  the  little  beds,  silent,  weep- 
ing, but  lending  no  assistance, — convinced 
ker  that  they  were  come  too  late. 
No  one  stirred  as  she  approached.     The 

physician  from  R sat  by  the  bedside; 

iod  when  she  saw  that  he  was  examining 
Ub  watch,  while  his  other  hand  was  out- 
itietched  upon  the  bed,  a  sudden  hope 
glanced  into  her  heart. 

J  *  All  is  not  over,  then  ?" — cried  she,  rush- 
bkg  towards  Louisa,  whom  she  saw  stand- 
ing, hand-in-hand  with  the  weeping  gover- 

ness,  who  had  never  quitted  the  child. 

But   Mrs.  Lichfield  imposed   silence   on 

her,  in  a  deferential  whisper,  befitting  the 

presence  of  a  death-bed. 
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''  HuBh  I""  Baid   8he»  laying  a  restninimj 
hand  on  her  sister^s  arm.    ^  Do  not  diitoif 
her !     She  is  breathing  her  last  !** 

*'  But  if  still  alive,  let  me  fietch  Ganriine 
— Caroline  is  come — Caroline  is  below!*— 
cried  she,  feeling  the  value  of  every  momerii 

While  she  was  yet  speaking,  the  jdiyft- 
cian  rose  from  his  seat  and  replaced 
watch  in  his  pocket.^ — ^He  had  been  wail 
only  to  determine  the  exact  moment  of  the! 
child's  dissolution !  — 

And  now  burst  forth  ithe  repressed  80^ 
row  of  those  who  had  watched  over  her  last 
moments;  and  while  the  affectionate  at- 
tendants, the  old  nurse  and  carefnl  gover- 
ness, uttered  their  wild  exclamations,  the 
lips  of  Esther  and  Louisa  were  fondly  press- 
ed to  the  little  nerveless  hands  and  icy  ' 
forehead,  on  which  the  parted  curls  lay  moisU 
ened  by  the  damps  of  death. 

"  Her   mother,  —  her  poor  mother !  **  —  ^ 
burst  from  those  weeping  women ;  as  with  ^ 
reverential   hands,   they   set   in    order    the  ' 
chamber   of   death,   that  all   might   be  at 
peace  when  Caroline  foimd  courage  to  visit 
that  melancholy  scene. 
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Poor  little  Robert  was  asleep  in  an  ad- 
inin^  room,  to  learn  at  his  sad  waking 
le  loss  of  the  sweet  companion  of  his 
Inldhood;  and  it  was  already  whispered 
kat  he  was  sickening  with  the  malady  of  his 


«  What,  what  will  become  of  Caroline?'' 
led  Mrs.  Lichfield,  satisfied  to  leave 
sister  for  a  time  in  charge  of  her  ex- 
it husband.  ^  If  we  can  only  keep 
Ignorant  of  what  has  occurred  till  Myr- 
anives  to  sustain  her  courage ! — Above 
^  if  we  can  prevent  the  old  lady  from 
JHtoring  hcTy  as  she  has  done  us,  by  the 
iMortion  that  the  child  has  been  murdered 
^  infection  from  Elm  Hill ! " 

When  at  length  they  stole  down  with 
Utering  steps  into  the  drawing-room,  they 
bold  that  Mrs.  Wynter  had  already  made 
t  her  duty  to  disclose  the  fatal  news ; 
Bd  Lichfield,  unable  to  restrain  his  tears, 
mm  seated  beside  Caroline,  with  her  cold 
and  between  his  own,  listening  in  fbr- 
^mxing  silence  to  the  ill-timed  exhortations 
f  the  unsympathizing  sister-in-law,  and 
ymforted  by  the  certainty  that  Mrs.'Myrton 
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absence  of  Myrton. 

"  He  will  be  here,  of  course,  by 
mail,"  said  he,  after  hearing  her 
tion  ;    and   when   the   hour   of  i 
brought  neither   Myrton   nor   a 
was  unspeakably  disappointed.     Tl 
was  in  no  state  to  be  consulted, 
by  the  prolongation  of  her  insen 
all  that  was  passing,  they  even  c 
into  the  nursery,  and  placed  her 
bed  where  lay  the  stiffened  form  c 
darling.     But  she  did  not  seem 
hend  that  the  smiling  cherub,  ext 
a  monumental  eflSgy  before  her, 
the   Emily  whose  joyous   voice 
flying  to  greet  her,  she  was  neve 
hear.     Though  Lichfield  addressee 
ly  and  solemnly,  speaking  of  he 
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nerves  she  might  iall  asleep,  she  was 
w  removed  to  her  own  room  and  placed 
bed. 

"To  what  a  home  will  Myrton  return!" 
irmured  Lichfield,  on  visiting  the  sick 
d  of  the  poor  hoj,  and  finding  the  fever 
ereasing.  *^I  scarcely  dare  contemplate 
e  consequences  of  such  a  shock !" 
Bat  on  this  head,  he  need  not  have  alarm- 
I  himself.  Myrton  was  still  in  town. 
■tisfied  that  Louisa's  account  of  the  child's 
Iness  was  exaggerated,  he  judged  it  better 
>  wait  for  further  advices  from  Stainhurst 
re  he  quitted  London,  where  his  presence 
ma  in  the  greatest  request.  Scarcely  an 
our  before  the  arrival  of  the  fatal  express, 
e  had  been  sent  for  in  haste  by  Lady  Mary 
le  Bruce,  her  grandfather  having  been 
lised  during  the  night  with  alarming 
Musns  ;  and  instead  of  returning  home 
»  diitner,  he  remained  with  the  Marquis, 
ho  was  expected  every  hour  to  breathe 
m  last.  A  note,  apprizing  his  wife  that 
le  dangerous  illness  of  his  venerable  friend 
O0e  Arom  the  chill  he  had  received  in  the 
bbey  the  preceding  day,  lay  on  the  hall- 
VOI-.  n.  H 


146 


TBB  FOPULAB 


table    unopened,    when    Mjiton 
home  at  night  to  leun  the  startlinig 
of  Caroline's  sudden  departure. 

Overwhehned  ^th  grief  and 
he  knew  not  how  to  dedde  between  ii 
conflicting  duties.    He  had  pfomiaed 
Maiy  to  return  at  daybreak.    Hia  poor 
girl  having  now  her  mother  with  her*— «^1 
mother,  so  mueh  more  fitted  than 
to  watch  oyer  an  ailing  ohild^-Tappeand 
less  in  need  of  his  services  than  the 
rable  statesman  whose  death,  at  that 
ture,  must  be  a  cruel  blow  to  the  cause  ( 
Reform  and  the  interests  of  the  state. 

He  determined,  therefare,  to  wait  for  sae 
intelligence  as  Caroline  might  forward 
her  arrival  at  home,  ere  he  set  forth  for  i 
North.     It  would  be  time  enough  for 
to  start,  if  Mrs.  Myrton  found'  the 
as  great  as  she  expected. 

And  thus,  at  the  moment  Caroline 
the  threshold  of  her  unhappy  home^  her  httik| 
band  was  standing,  in  company  with  tbaj 
Duke  of  Droitwich  and  two  or  three 
more  influential  from  their  age  and  politiQil! 
position,  beside  the  death-bed  of  one  whs^ 
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BT  experiencing  on  earth  only  peace  and 
>d-will  towards  men,  was  passing,  full  of 
pe,  to  the  realm  where  such  feelings  be- 
me  eternal.  Even  there,  Myrton  was 
iaking  more  of  the  future  Lord  Harring- 
BBt,  than  of  the  present;  more  of  the 
BBS  of  Reform  which  the  old  man  was 
terting  in  the  eleventh  hour,  than  of  the 
onj  he  was  sustaining.  Before  the  breath 
A  quitted  its  venerable  tenement  of  clay, 
ftton  had  found  time  to  reflect  with  deep 
noyance  that,  though  the  Barony  of  De 
ruoe  would  devolve  upon  Lady  Mary,  the 
irldom  and  the  Brucetown  estate  fell  to 
B  share  of  the  serious  Colonel,  whose 
nnchness  in  the  liberal  cause  was  at  least 
mblematical. 

The  following  day,  and  the  day  following, 
ought  him,  of  course,  no  letter  from  Stain- 
DSt;  for  who  thought  of  addressing  Myr- 
B  in  London,  when  he  was  supposed  to 
I  already  on  the  road?  He  wrote,  how- 
er,  in  anxious  terms,  to  beg  that  Caroline 
fold  inform  him  of  the  exact  state  of  the 
[Id,  and  whether  she  considered  his  pre- 
ice  desirable ;  to  which  letter,  a  formal 
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encious  pastor  to  moderate  the  effe 
blow.  Apprised  by  the  newspapc 
death  of  the  Marquis  of  Harring 
did  not  scruple  to  ascribe  the  in< 
his  brother-in-law,  as  regarded 
family,  to  undue  interest  in  the  fi 
patron.  A  grieving  witness  to  thi 
ascendancy  of  worldliness  over  the 
Myrton,  and  aware  that  the  tempi 
man  are  proportioned  to  his  stn 
beheld  the  aspiring  politician  i 
vanity,  under  the  false  semblance  o 
ism ;  the  virtues  of  his  former  d< 
temperate  modes'  of  life  having  m 
wax,  when  snatched  from  the  shadt 
exuberance  of  summer  sunshine* 
But,  if  he  no   longer  esteemer 
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*  the  moomful  ceremony  of  closing  the 
n  of  little  Emily,  fervently  did  he  pray 
.  8o  severe  a  chastisement  as  awaited 
rton  on  his  return  to  his  desolate  home, 
ht  not  be  dispensed  in  vain. 
FncoDscious  of  his  loss,  meanwhile,  Myr- 
was  exercising  a  similar  ministry  in  the 
ely  mansion  of  the  departed  peer.  Lady 
Brace  had  quitted  the  house  for  the 
lection  of  the  Duchess,  the  moment  her 
idfather  breathed  his  last;  and,  in  ac- 
lance  with  the  etiquette  of  society,  the 
itwich  family  repaired  to  profound  se- 
ion  in  the  country,  till  it  was  time  to 
the  funeral  train  at  Harringhurst  Castle ; 
16  young  baroness,  who  somewhat  mis- 
ted the  goodness  of  the  new  Earl,  having 
lested  Myrton,  as  one  of  the  executors, 
epresent  her  in  the  house, 
he  member  for  Brucetown  was  conse- 
atly  arranging  with  a  fashionable  up- 
terer  such  important  points  as  the  hang- 
,  sconces,  emblazonments,  and  escutch- 
^   for   the   lying-in-state   of  a   marquis, 

e  the  simple  undertakers  of  R took 

shoes  from  off  their  feet,  that  they  might 
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But  though  the  insensibility  of 
and  imbecility  of  his  mother,  previ 
absence  from  home  of  Myrton,  s 
juncture,  from  producing  the  dia 
might  have  been  anticipated,  stn 
mises  arose  in  the  house,  and  st 

mours  at  R .     The  Minchems 

Wynter  began  to  hint  that  his  k 
been  intercepted, — that  he  had  m 
apprized  of  poor,  dear  little  Emily's 
that  he  was  perhaps  still  ignorai 
infection  so  cruelly  and  wickedly  i 
into  his  house. 

They  even  declared  that  alienatio 
plete  subsisted  between  him  and 
as   to   prevent   their  sojourning  x 
same  roof;  Mr.  Perceval  having  aln 
pered  through  the  neighbourhood 
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ton   WB8  engaged  elsewhere  by  his  public 
-daties. 

,      It  WS8  precisely  in  the  midst  of  these 
cmel  insinoations,  that  Myrton  crossed  the 
itibreBhold   of  his   miserable  home.      Lich- 
^field't  first  care  was  to  reassure  him  con- 
cerning the  state  of  his  little  son.     But  the 
Ihonghts  of  the  bereaved  &ther  were  not 
the  living,  but  of  the  dead;  of  the  fair 
he  was  never  to    see    again,   of  the 
voice  wanting  in  that  gloomy  cham- 
Under  affliction  like  his,  an  evil  that 
L-ltill  admits  of  hope,  scarcely  appears  an  evil. 
The  illness  of  wife  or  son  were  indifferent 
r^tthe  moment  he  heard  that,  of  the  little 
itmrj  who  had  loved  him  with  so   filial   a 
love,  nothing  remained  to  him  but  a  lock 
i!Qi  silken  hair,  which  was  silently  placed  in 
I  hand  by  his  sister-in-law. 
On  the  other  hand,  the  hopes  of  the  fa- 
k  aiiljt  that  her  husband's  arrival  would  ope- 
favourably  on   the  mind   of  Caroline, 
wholly    disappointed.      So    complete 
her  unconsciousness    to    all   that   was 
nmsaingf  that  Lichfield  took   upon  himself 
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to  explain^  in  a  few  words  that,  failing  hi 
instmctioQs,  airaugBineiits  bad  been  mtl 
by  Mrs.  Wjnter  that  tbe  fimeral  shooli 
proceed  privately  on  foot^  through  the  d* 
main,  to  Stainhnrst,  according  to  the  direff 
tions  of  the  elder  Myiton  for  his  own  fli> 
ostentatious  interment. 

Myrton  made  no  opposition-  He  who  bl 
so  recently  been  immersed  in  the  pomps  and 
vanities  of  lordly  obsequies^  bad  now  notbiiq 
to  suggest.  On  the  plea  that  her  motbd 
required  the  support  of  her  presence,  Ul 
only  sister  declined  attendance ;  and  the  nuui 
who  had  been  appointing  earls  for  paOi 
bearers,  and  dukes  for  chief  mourners,  wM 


THE  POPULAR  M£MBER.  153 

ind  that  the  seed  sown  upon  a  rock  pro- 
cea  a  barren  harvest. 

Alone,  therefore,  in  his  mournful  trappings, 
1  he  follow  that  sad  procession  through 
e  fragrant  shrubberies  where  so  often  the 
;bt  footsteps  of  his  child  had  flitted  before 
m;  and  when,  on  reaching  the  railway 
tersecting  the  path,  he  found  the  school 
ildren  of  the  factory  attired  in  white,  pre- 
red  of  their  own  accord  to  precede  to  the 
KTe  the  body  of  the  smiling,  soft-voiced, 
ild-eyed  daughter  of  prosperity  who  had 
ver  passed  them  without  an  alms  or  cheer- 
flf  salutation,  and  who  loved  to  spend  Christ- 
18  at  home,  that  she  might  witness  the  com- 
rting  of  the  poor;  overcome  by  one  of 
098  touches  of  nature  that  make  the  whole 
iild  akin,  he  burst  into  a  passion  of  grief 
It  at  once  softened  and  relieved  his  world- 
Nm  heart. 

He  returned  from  the  sad  solemnization, 
nforted  by  the  associations  connected  with 
I  alight  incident.  But  it  was  in  vain  he 
snpted  to  extend  the  consolation  to  his 
emble  wife.  Deaf  to  the  voice  of  his 
Qrtation,  as  to  the  unwearied  tenderness 
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q(  her  sisterst  she  laj  crashed  under 
heaviness  of  her  Tisitatioii*  The  conscioi] 
ness  that  the  chastening  hand  of  Providena 
had  wrought  a  work  of  retrihiitioiii  treble 
the  force  of  the  blow ! 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

TVTiere  i«  yotir  ancient  courage  ? — You  were  used 
To  say  extremity  was  the  test  of  parts ; 
That  when  the  sea  was  calm,  all  boats  alike 
Show*<l  mastership  in  floating. 

Shakspbark. 

FoBTUNATELY  for  the  accomplishment  of 
the  duties  of  social  life,  scenes  such  as  the 
faregoing  produce  a  less  permanent  influence 
on  the  mind  of  the  best-affectioned  man 
than  on  the  more  susceptible  nature  of  the 
active  sex. 

iMjrton  soon  began  to  complain  to  Lich- 
Seld,  (with  whom  he  was  now  on  terms  of 

[friendship,)  of  the  multiplicity  of  duties 
x^qniring  his  presence  in  town,  and  the 
numberless  letters  that  daily  entreated  his 
^*fetiim  to  his  place  in  parliament;  and  the 
pBStor  noticed  that  the  profound  affliction 
of  Caroline  wearied  the  spirits  of  her  hus- 
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band.     HaTing  wept  his  tears  to  an 
and  with   duties    still  to  diachaige   a§; 
citizen  and  &ther,  he  ^t  that  the 
Yation  of  his  grief  were  an  act  of  weakne 
The  Lord  who  had  given,  had  taJten  swaf  j 
and  while  so  much  remained  to  live, 
toil,  and  be  thankful  for,  indolgeBce  in ' 
idleness  of  sorrow  was  almost  a  crime ! 

Such,  at  l^ist,  was  the  logic  which  dete 
mined  him  to  attend  the  funeral  at  Ha 
hurst  Castle,  deferred   by  the   pomps  of  ] 
Marquisate    a   week   bejocd    the    bumble 
interment  of  the  manufaeturer*s  child, 
an  executor,   he   fancied  himself  bound 
appear  there ;  and  when  on  the  spot, 
easily  persuaded  to  accompany  back  to  toi 
the  mourners  at  that  gorgeous  mockery  of  i 
christian  recomittal  of  dust  to  dust. 

The  humble  tenantry  to  whom  the  deceased 
was  endeared   by  eighty  years  of  courte^^ 
and  benevolence,  and  a  zealous  exercise  of ' 
his   functions   for   their   welfere,   once 
behind   and   out   of  sight,  all   pretence 
sorrow  or  solemnity  was  abandoned* 
Harringhurst  had   survived   to   become 
spected  by  the  world  rather  as  a  motiument|1 
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than  a  man ;  but  even  as  a  man,  more  than  as 
.a  politician.     Having  outlived  most  of  his 
ii-afficial    colleagues,  he   passed    in   the   new 
leration  as  a  twaddler, 

NurturM  in  a  creed  oatworn  ; 

Ifti^^arded   by   his    aristocratic    kinsmen    as 

iberal   beyond  the  bounds  of  decency,  and 

the  rising  men  of  his  party  as  a  slow  and 

old  tortoise,  whom  they  were  privileged 

leave  behind  on  the  road. 

His   death  was  accordingly  contemplated 

\   leaving  no  very  important   gap  in   the 

Faocial  edifice.    Young  England  is  too  busy  a 

^MMintry  to  set  much  value  on  those  gentler 

I   and   humanities  which   serve   to 

|4wnnonize  the  frame  and  polish  the  surface 

of  society.     The  amenity  of  the  old  man's 

^■atare  not  being  a  thing  on  which  a  foreign 

itoeatj,     or    joint-stock-company    could    be 

Ibnnded,  the  utmost  to  which  it  was  entitled, 

in  fading  like  the  soothing  beam  of  a  setting 

son,  was  a  few  civil  words  in  the  obituary  of 

the  Gentleman's  Magazine,  or  the  necrology 

of  some  Whig  newspaper. 

The  funeral  party,  therefore,  travelled  back 
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to  their  parliamentaiy  dntiei^  as  ftat  as  j 
horses  could  cwiy  them;  figbtiiig  owr  i 
political  hattles  Ij  the  w§ijt  m 
they  would  have  done  OTer  their 
Cleyeland  Squara    Only  two  of  t 
experienced  a  pang  on  teeing  hia  bier,  i 
with  crimson  TeWet  and  gilt  cbenihiaif  \ 
beside  the  dim  and  mildewed  ooffina  af  1 
predeceaKHTS,  t.  e^    Slaa   Honemongsii^ 
grateful  for  a  long  series  of  exoellesnti 
— and  Myrton,  grateful  for  his  int 
to  political  life ;  nor  could  Lord  Alao 
ville  refrain  from  one  of  his  cynical 
as  he  noticed  their  depression. 

*'  It  is  worth  people's  while  to  keep  a  j 
cook ! "  mused  he ;  ^to  secure,  as  the  anc 
used  by  their  freedmen,  a  tear  at  one's ; 
nd!" 

And  when,  in  the  sequel,  it  was  found  I 
many  persons  were  made  rich  by  the 
persion  of  the  overgrown  Harringhunt  pio^l 
perty»  every  one  seemed  to  think  that  a  ooa*] 
nation  in  a  chilly  abbey,  now  and  then,  miglAij 
become  a  social  advantage.  The  yon 
Baroness  de  Bruce  came  into  the  enjoymeat 
of  thirty  thousand  a  year;  Colonel  de  BmoSb 
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w  Elarl  of  Harringhurst,)  succeeded  to 
I ;  inrhile  to  each  of  his  nephews  and  Lady 
len  Bonyille,  the  Marquis  bequeathed  a 
;aoy  of  thirty  thousand  pounds.  Even  the 
ecators  had  handsome  bequests.  Harring- 
DTst  Castle  fell  to  the  share  of  the  Earl ; 
Idle  the  house  in  town  was  expressly  devised 
the  young  Baroness  as  ^'  a  dower-house ; " 
if  in  anticipation  of  her  immediate  union 
ith  the  Duke  of  Droitwich. 
Mjrrton,  rejoiced  to  find  that  the  new 
trly  his  co-executor,  was  willing  to  take 
II  trouble  off  his  hands.  For  the  com- 
littee  business  of  the  House  weighed  all 
ie  heavier  upon  him  for  the  melancholy 
irtnight  he  had  been  spending  in  the 
(mntry ;  and  the  prospects  of  the  bill  in  the 
[ouse  of  Lords  were  such  as  to  engross  the 
ttentioD,  and  exercise  the  zealous  foresight 
fits  partizans. 

While  the  world  of  public  life  was  thus 
b^iBsaming  its    influence   over    the    mind 
'  the    Popular   Member,   the    feelings   of 
uroline  remained  all  that  might  be  expect- 
to  arise  from  the  seed  of  holiness  sown 
the  good  soil  of  a  lacerated  heart.     In 
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tbe  absence  of  ber  husband,  she   bad  tivf 
domestic  duties  to  fufil :  —  a  dutj  of  atoni^ 
ment    towards    Esther, — ^and     a    duty    ol 
consolation    towards    her    surviving    chili 
enfeebled  by  severe  illness,   and    bereft  o 
bis  little  companion.     She  felt  doubly  botmi 
to   exert   herself  for   his    sake ;    and   the; 
were  now  constantly  together,  as  friend  will 
friend.     Her  whole  time,  her  whole  beail 
was  at   his  disposal.      She   could   not  let 
the  poor  little  fellow  feel  that  he  T»"as  left 
alone.     As  tbe  autumn  advanced,  they  dTOf$ 
or  walked  M'hen  lesson-time  was  over;  aad 
Mrs,  Myrton's  sisters  were  thankful  to  pcJ^ 
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he  consequences  of  his  mother's  incoherent 
lunciations  against  the  Hilliard  family,  as 
sister  apprehended  his  further  inroads 
the  bespoken  hoard  of  the  old  lady. 
[The  old  place  was  consequently  begin- 
to  reassume  in  the  eyes  of  Caroline, 
thing  of  its  holy  quietude  of  former 
If  insubordination  prevailed  in  the 
fy  the  men  sympathised  too  much  with 
black  gown  to  let  it  reach  her  ears; 
in  the  endearments  of  the  child  who 
now  none  other  on  whom  to  lavish 
and  the  devoted  attention  of  her 
she  experienced  so  much  comfort,  as 
les  to  reproach  herself  that,  with 
lonely  one  snatched  from  the  light  of 
she  could  still  find  cause  for  thank- 
in  this  world. 
lie  sole  vexation  she  experienced,  was 
occasional  arrival  of  letters  from  her 
id.  In  spite  of  their  studied  phrases 
eondolence,  she  saw  that  his  heart  was. 
rhere.  The  defeat  of  the  Reform  Bill 
{i  the  House  of  Lords  occupied  more  of 
ii  sympathy,  than  the  sorrows  of  Stain- 
He  inquired  concerning  the  public 
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meetings  at  I^- 


",  — the  temper  of  mind 
the  workmen, — ^and  the  maimer  in  whij 
the  mortifying  news  had  been  receired 
the  Cloth  Hail  and  elsewhere,^ — far  nM 
earnestly  than  after  the  welf^^  of  wife 
child ! 

'*  Among  the  curious  suggestions  to  wh 
this  irritating  crisis  has  given  rise,"  i 
he,  in  one  of  his  letters^  "  is,  that  of  a 
fiiderable   creation   of   peers*     Like   All 
Theresa  in   her  wars,  ministers   seem  <S 
posed   to   ennoble   whole    provinces;    aii^ 
among  the  Yorkshire  names  on  the  liBtdl 
that  of  Sir  John  Hilliard, — Sir  Jobn^  in| 
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Nnnpliment. — ^The  idea  of  Sir  John  Hilliard 
Bf  Hilliard  Park,  being  ennobled  as  a  con- 
BBflBioQ  to  Robert  Myrton  of  Stainhurst,  is 
Ifanost  too  diverting !" — 
1^  Poor  Caroline,  whose  heart  was  still  smart- 
hg  under  the  cnielty  of  her  sister  Emily's 
luct  at  the  coronation,  and  silence  at 
period  of  her  maternal  sufferings,  could 
bot  share  his  indignation.  A  re- 
fer Myrton's  services  to  the  good 
bestowed  upon  him  in  the  persons 
those  who  so  thoroughly  despised  him, 
indeed  an  insult ! 
'  "  Fear  nothing, — there  will  be  no  creation 
msL  sach  a  scale,  as  to  include  Sir  John  Hil- 
r  said  Lichfield,  when  Esther  conveyed 
D  news  to  the  Parsonage;  *'and  unless, 
his  return  home  at  the  close  of  the  ses- 
Myrton  shall  exercise  better  control 
bis  men  than  Mac  Murdoch  is  able  or 
irilling  to  attempt,  I  should  not  be  sur- 
prised if  the  outrages  hourly  increasing  in 
ftiB  neighbourhood,  secured  him  against  all 
litave  possibility  of  government  reward. 
>De  of  Lord  Childerton's  farms  was  burnt 
Mt  night ;  and  it  is  reported  that  troops 
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have  been  applied  for,  for  the  securiCf 
Harringhurst  Castle-" 

Yes!  of  Harringhurst  Castle!     The 
vote  of  the  newEarl  bad  been  given  in  m 
position  to  the  measures  supported  for  &m 
years  by  his  predecessor  ! — some   said,  I 
cotiscience  sake  ;  some,  to  mark  his  rese^ 
ment  against  the  late  Marquis^  for  the  dl 
proportionate  meanness  of  the  fortune  K 
signed  for  the  support  of  the  family  mm 
and    some,    as    an    effervescence    of  nm 
against   the    Bonville    and    Myrton   cliqm 
The  honourable  member  for  Brucetownp  m 
the  other  baud,  despising  the  artful  resertj 
maintained  by  Colonel  De  Bruce   towaii 
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against  morning  visitors  at  Stainburst, 

Sir    honourable  and  reverend   neighbour 

?d,  with  such  defjring  perseverance,  on 

Dg   admitted,   that  Mrs.   Myrton  justly 

Inded  he  had  disagreeable  news  to  com- 

icate.     After  a  few  vague  inquiries  into 

health   of  the  fomilv,   he  accordingly 

to  forth  with  — "  You^  who  have  been 

the    secret    of   Lady   De    Bruce's    at-^ 

lent,  are,  I  suppose,  less  surprised  than 

rest  of  the  world,  at  this  strange  busi- 

of  her  marriage! — But  I  confess  that 

lib  the  exception,  I  imagine,  of  the  Duke 

Droitwich,)  no  one  is  more  startled  than 

*\ — ^What  does  my  friend  Myrton  say 

It  it  ?" 

'My  husband  is  too  much  absorbed  by 

fitics  to  say  much  on  any  other  subject," 

ied  Caroline, — a  sickening  presentiment 

eboding  what  was  to  follow,  she  desired 

a  pretext  to   send  Esther  from  the 


^  My  London  letters   declare,"  resumed 
3val,  (conceiving  it  impossible  that  the 
pwife  of  the  Marquis  of  Harringhurst's  exe- 
cutor should  be  still  ignorant  of  a  fact  dis- 
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cussed  by  the  whole  fBshiooeble  wt^rl^i 
*'  tbat  the  engagement  did  not  exist  at  U 
grandfather's  death  ;  Lord  Alan  heing  tA 
knowing  a  dog  to  propose,  at  the  ri^k 
offending  his  uncle,  and  reducing  the  forluil 
of  the  heiress.  As  to  being  in  lorn  wil 
her»  that  is  a  weakness  of  Avhich  no 
thinks  of  accusing  Alan  Bonville. — No^ 
He  knows  far  too  well  what  he  is  about 
Alan  never  uttered  a  civil  word  to  a  womil 
in  his  life,  without  an  eye  to  his  interests 
'*  On  that  points  believe  me  you  are  on 
taken,''  interposed  Aliss  HiUiard,  to 
utter  amazement  of  her  sister.  **I 
mention  a  thousand  occasions  on  wfaidi 
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L  Alan  marries  Lady  De  Bnice^  surely  it 
^tter  she  should  bestow  her  enormous  for- 
\  OB  the  younger  brother,  than  one  who, 
igh  perhaps  not  rich  for  a  duke,  is  too 
i  off  to  have  an  excuse  for  forming  an 
rested  match?'' 

Tou  are^  doubtless,  more  in  the  confi- 
08  of  the  &mily  than  I  pretend  to  be,'' 
Bnred  Perceval,  mortified  to  find  that  he 
produced  no  fidnting  fit, — that  not  even 
lass  of  water  had  been  rung  for ! — "  All  I 
iw  is,  that  the  poor  dear  Marquis  went 
his  grave  with  the  conviction  that  his 
sddaughter  would  be  Duchess  of  Droit- 

'If  it  made  him  happy*  so  much  the 
ber  ! "  retorted  Esther.  "  Most  of  us 
hre  our  happiness  from  some  illusion  or 
sr;  and  have  little  cause  to  thank  those 
>  take  the  trouble  of  destroying  it.  Lady 
ftiiee»  who  can  afford  to  please  herself. 
Bite  right  not  to  be  influenced  by  schemes 
projects  of  which  she  has  been  made  the 
ct.- 

A  noble  declaration  of  independence  for 
cmg'  lady  in  her  teens ! "  cried  the  visitor, 
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as  much  proYoked  by  this  sudden 
tion  on  the  part  of  the  gentle  Esther,  as 
Myrton  was  confounded ;  "  purportfaij 
course^  to  prepare  us  for  the  union  of 
charming  Miss  Hilliard  of  Elm  Hill, 
the  first  ensign  in  a  marching  regimoiti 
cut  of  whose  coat  and  countenance  is  so 
tunate  as  to  take  her  fancy  V* 

**I  am    not    much    addicted    to  ta 
fancies !  "*  replied  Esther,  gravely ;  "  nor  i 
likely  to  marry  any  one ; — being  very  p<M 
vety  proud, — and  very  happy,  under  the 
tection  of  my  family." 

Discountenanced  and  disappointed, 
ceval  took  leave,  without  even  the  con 
tion  of  having  raised  a  blush  upon 
cheek  of  the  girl  whose  habitual  gentk 
made  him  expect  to  find  her  more  e 
brow-beaten ;  and  though  scarcely  a  ^ 
escaped  the  lips  of  Mrs.  Myrton  afta 
allusions  to  Lord  Alan's  marriage,  the 
of  her  child,  during  her  absence  from  S 
hurst,  sufficiently  accounted  for  her 
pression. 

Unwelcome,  however,  as  was  Mr.  P 
val's   company   to   Caroline,    she    saw 
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b  depart  with  regret ;  convinced  that  Esther 
"^  had  been  suppressing  her  feelings  in  presence 
of  a  stranger;  and  tbat»  when  left  alone 
together,  her  sister's  grief  would  burst  forth. 
Thank  goodness  he  is  gone ! "  was,  indeed, 
Mie  exclamation  of  Miss  Hilliard,  as  the  hall- 
►r  closed  upon  their  guest.  "  I  would  not 
express  before  him  my  astonishment  at  this 
Inexplicable  marriage  I" 

•*  It  certainly  was  not  from  Mr.  Perceval 
I  expected  such  an  announcement/'  was  all 
that  Caroline  ventured  to  reply. 

I  am  wrong,  perhaps,  to  trouble  my 
about  it,""  resumed  Esther,  with  a  rising 
;  "  but  I  own  I  cannot  help  rejoicing  at 
match.  Lord  Alan  is  far  better  suited 
Ad  Lady  De  Bruce,  than  his  brother  !  Her 
kjwardness  will  be  repressed  by  fear  of  his 
ridiciile. — Lord  Alan  is  a  little  arbitrary ;  and 
will  never  gain  the  influence  over  him  she 
^woald  have  exercised  over  the  Duke  ! "" 

••  The  temper  a  man  exhibits  to  the  object 
of  his  attachment,  is  seldom  that  he  shows  to 
the  rest  of  the  world,"  observed  Caroline, 
evasively. 

**  But  you  cannot  reaUi/  believe  him  at- 

VOL.  II.  I 
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tached  to  her?"*  cried  Esther.  ^'It  is  aa 
excellent  match  for  him;  which,  as  Mr. 
Perceval  truly  observed,  is  the  first  thn^ 
Lord  Alan  is  likely  to  consider.  I  have. 
sometimes  thought  that  it  is  his  total  want 
of  sensibility  which  renders  him  so  agrooahio 
an  acquaintance.  He  seems  to  have 
into  the  world  only  to  belong  to  cluba, 
go  to  parties, — not  to  fulfil  the  duties  eff 
domestic  life." 

*'I  rejoice  to  find  you  estimate  him  so 
justly,"'  replied  Mrs.  Myrton,  in  a  faint  voices 
longing  to  clasp  her  sister  to  her  heart,  and 
solace  her  nobly  repressed  despair.  Respect- 
ing, however,  the  self-control  of  the  forbear- 
ing girl,  she  seized  an  early  occasion  to  quit 
the  room,  leaving  her  to  the  indulgence  of 
her  grief. 

On  her  own  mortification,  she  presumed 
not  to  dwell !  A  hint  thrown  out  by  Perce- 
val, previous  to  taking  leave,  that  Lord  Ahn 
had  employed  jealousy  as  his  weapon  of 
attack  upon  the  heiress,  exhibiting  him-  • 
self  to  her  arbitrary  and  selfish  heart  as  pre- 
engaged  and  unattainable,  because  devoted 
to  another,  and  thus  ofiering  to  her  ambition 
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the  lure  of  a  diflScult  conquest,  convinced 
poor  Caroline  that  she  was  that  most  mise- 
rable of  dupes,  the  tool  of  a  fortune-hun- 
ter !  Lord  Alan's  conduct  at  the  coronation, 
— his  visit  to  Stainhurst, — ^his  correspond- 
ence, {)ier  answers  being  doubtless  made  os- 
tensible at  Droitwich  Castle,)  all — ^all  were 
explained  ! — Every  attention  of  which  she 
had  been  the  apparent  object,  was  in  fact 
a  portion  of  the  courtship  of  the  future  Lady 
De  Bruce ! 

And  this  man*s  manoeuvres  were  crowned 
with  success !  The  simple  hearted  Esther 
was  left  to  overcome  her  feelings  as  she 
Hiigfat ;  while  the  designing  Lord  Alan 
secured  the  enjoyment  of  thirty  thousand 
a-jear,  with  an  ancient  barony  in  inheritance 
to  his  successors.  Had  she  been  herself 
guiltless  in  the  matter,  Caroline  might  have 
oofntemplated  his  fault  with  more  lenient 
ejes.  But  aware  of  her  attempts  to  convert 
his  supposed  passion  for  herself  into  a  matri- 
monial engagement  with  one  of  her  nearest 
eoimexions,  she  invested  the  conduct  of 
Lord  Alan  with  a  double  dye  of  turpitude, 
in  order  to  justify  her  disgusts  against  both  ! 

I  2 
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The  mild  composure  of  her  sister,  unda 
this  grievous  blow,  was  almost  more  than 
she  could  bear;  and  she  actually  dreaded 
the  arrival  of  her  husband,  armed  with 
full  particulars  of  the  approaching  marri- 
age of  Lord  Harringhurst's  grand-daughter; 
and  unable  to  refrain  from  expressions 
of  contemptuous  compassion  towards  her 
own  blindness,  and  that  of  her  sister. — ^Her 
only  hope  lay  in  the  absorbing  political  in- 
terest of  the  crisis.  The  security  of  Holme- 
dale  and  Childerton  became  unimportant  in 
her  eyes,  when  she  reflected  that  the  tur- 
bulent  factions   of   R were   her   only 

chance  of  redemption  from  conjugal  inqui- 
sition. 

What,  therefore,  was  her  surprise  when, 
on  the  arrival  of  the  defeated  champion  of 
Reform,  his  first  and  kindest  inquiries  re- 
garded Esther,  and  his  attentions  were  for 
her  alone  !      In   the   thankfulness   of   her  - 
heart,  Caroline  would  fain  have  taken  his  « 
hand  and  pressed  it  to  her  lips ;  so  generom^ 
at  such  a  moment  did  she  consider  his  de— ^ 
monstrations  of  regard  for  the  disappointed^ 
girl.     All  she  had  now  to  desire  was,  th 
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B  might  have  the  delicacy  to  refrain  from 
ference  to  the  forbidden  subject. 
Bat  in  this  hope  she  was  frustrated  by 
e  singular  conduct  of  Esther ;  who  beset 
m  with  inquiries  concerning  the  approach- 
f  match,  the  conduct  of  Lady  De  Bruce  on 
3  occasion,  and  the  deportment  of  the  affi- 
led bridegroom. 

"You  would  scarcely  know  Lord  Alan ! — '' 
8  Myrton'^s  inadvertent  reply.  "  His  whole 
iearance  is  changed.  No  more  languor, 
more  affectation.  Like  the  pope  in  the 
lelave,  who  won  his  tiara  by  the  assump- 
i  of  old  age,  he  has  gained  his  point  and 
ig  away  his  crutches.  Impossible  now 
be  more  in  spirits  or  in  love,  than  the 
ercilious  Lord  Alan." 
Caroline  trusted  that  her  air  of  disgust 
this  intelligence  was  not  too  apparent. 
'  Esther  had  further  questions  to  ask. 
And  the  Duchess,"  said  she,  "  and  dear 
iy  Helen  ?  — Were  they  not  very  much 
irised,  and  very  indignant?" 
Surprised,  certainly, — but  there  is,  surely, 
cause  for  indignation,  except  at  their  own 
It  of  perception ; — since  the  heiress  and 
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her  fortune  are  fated  to  remalu  io  the  fir 
roily/ 

"And  the  Duke  of  Droitwich?**  a^dei 
Esther,  in  a  lower  voice,  and  with  a  coub* 
tenance  exhibiting  all  the  embarrassed  fed- 
ings  in  which  she  had  hitherto  showo  h€^ 
self  so  strangely  deficient; — "is  he  ij^nfr 
happy?" 

"  Tfiot  secret  he  may  perhaps  have  been 
induced  to  confide  to  yourself ! "  replied  Mjr- 
ton,  with  a  significant  smile.  *'  I  ha>e  * 
long  letter  for  you^  Esther,  to  which,  how- 
ever, T  fancy  the  answer  of  a  simple  roono- 
syllable  will  suffice.  It  would  have  been 
asked  for  long  ago,  I  find,  but   tliat,  fore- 
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one  18  compensated  by  the  excellence 
attractions  to  which   the  world  does 
le  justice  in  the  person  of  my  fair  sister- 
iw." 

fsa  it  wonderful  that  Caroline  should, 
once,  mistrust  the  sanity  of  her  hus- 
I  ?  Even  when  she  saw  her  happy  sister 
possession  of  the  letter,  and  unable  to 
rol  her  tears  at  this  overpowering,  this 
q)ected  realization  of  the  dreams  of 
young  heart,  she  could  scarcely  per- 
le  herself  that  she  had  been  through- 
80  thoroughly  mistaken,  or  that  a  parti- 
f  so  strange  and  so  disproportionate  as 
;  of  Esther,  could  have  received  such  sin- 
u*  justification. 

ill  now  was  happiness  at  Stainhurst ! 
n  Aunt  Minchin,  on  learning  that  the 
tleman  who  arrived  a  few  days  after- 
ds  in  so  plain  a  chariot  from  town,  as 
accepted  lover  of  Miss  Hilliard,  was  no 
at  than  the  brother  of  the  young  cox- 
b  she  had  insulted,  and  a  Duke  with 
en  thousand  a-year,  had  the  decency 
ml  abashed,  and  restrict  her  visits  at 
Hall  to  the  old  lady.     Her  malicious 


Robert's  troublesome  relations." 

The  wedding  was  celebrated  in  t 
December  recalled   to  their  post 
tizans  of  the  Reform  Bill;  and 
fields  were  the   more   easily  per 
accompany  the  overjoyed  Mrs.  E 
a  visit  to  St.  James's  Place  for 
occasion,  that  the  hopes  of  the 
Stainton  had  been  accomplished  ii 
looked-for  preferment. 

At  the   express   desire   of  the 
family,  the  marriages  of  the  Dul^ 
brother  were  solemnized  at  the 
ment,  John  Lichfield,  the  new  pj 
officiating  for  both.       *  * 

The  epoch  of  the  passing  of  th 
Bill  has  now  become  a  matter  < 
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Valley  described  in  the  outset  of 
)rj,  finds  it  prosperous,  peaceful,  and 
ted,   as  in   days   of  old.     The   vice- 

of  the  factory  has  long  been  abo- 
Robert  Myrton,  Esq.,  no  longer 
ing  the  fatal  initials  M.  and  P.  after 
ne,  has  become  a  wiser  and  a  better 
his  business  flourishing, — his  family 
t — The  circle  is  narrowed,  indeed; 
!  busy  old  lady  is  at  rest,  and  Robert 
istchurch ;  while  one  of  the  younger 
rs  of  Caroline  officiates  as  the  village 
But  the  middle-aged  couple  at  the 
restored  to  their  better  selves,  have 
3red  new  attractions  in  each  other's 
';  and  the  active  mind  of  Myrton, 
ted  within  the  boundaries  of  com- 
1  employment  and  domestic  duty,  is 
Uy  effecting  more  wonders  for  his 
'  and  parish,  than  his  ambition  once 
ted  to  be  within  his  powers  of  creation 
)  country  at  large. 

change,  however,  was  not  completed 
it  a  struggle;  nor  was  the  abdication 

Popular  Member  a  voluntary  mea- 


I  5 


had  only  to   fulfil   his  intentions 

ing   for    11 ,   anticipating  a  ti 

and  unanimous  return.  But  a  m 
pected  opposition  was  started  to  1 
The  "  final  measure '"  party  accuse 
moderation ;  and  the  charge  of  n 
which,  during  the  French  Bevol 
ficed  to  deprive  a  man  of  his  head 
the  once  popular  member  of  his  sei 
Grabson,  who  undertook  to  "  go 
hog/^  and  in  language  more  Intel 
the  ears  of  the  Market  Place,  than 
ronian  periods  of  his  politer  kini 
came  ^Hhe  man  for  their  money; 
they  became  his  supporters  for  his  i 
The  blow  and  the  lesson  were  se 
The  first  impulse  of  the  banish 
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•ttatiny  into  the  state  of  his  finances  and 
commercial  resources,  than  for  some  time 
fitthe  had  found  leisure  to  hestow.     The 

tamtings  of  the  B hustings  were  fully 

jvtified  by  the  result.  The  palliatives  of 
idi  cunning  foreman  no  longer  sufficed  to 
eooceal  from  him  that,  while  the  treasures 
tfhis  domestic  happiness  had  been  glid- 
Bg  from  his  careless  grasp,  his  property 
lid  suffered  similar  deterioration.  It  was 
Rdj  by  careful  economy  and  sedulous  at- 
tetion  to  business  he  would  be  able,  not 
indeed  to  restore  himself  to  the  solid 
opdence  of  his  wiser  father,  but  to  secure 
fciniself  from  bankruptcy  and  ruin ! — 

''Look  at  home!"  had  been  the  exhor- 

Won  of  the  radicals  of  R ,  on  his  in- 

Aitiiating  the  necessity  of  forbearance,  in 
•^r  to  secure  the  country  from  the  shock 
f  a  political  reaction.  "  Take  care  of  your 
^  till,  and  Grabson,  the  people's  member, 
in  take  care  of  the  Exchequer." 

It  was  not  at  such  a  juncture  Caroline 
Nild  find  the  opportunity  she  meditated, 
^  laying  before  him  the  state  of  her  mind, 
■fessing  the  perils  to  which  she  had  been 
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exposed  in  the  sphere  into  which  she 
been  flung;  and  entreating  his  aid  in 
atonement  of  her  fault  by  deTotion  to  t 
domestic  duties,  of  the  discharge  of  w 
happily  for  the  prospects  of  both,  she 
still  worthy. 

For  the  present,  therefore,  she  cont< 

herself  with  persuading  him  to  dismiss 

his  mind  the  ingratitude  of  his  Roi 

without  seeking  after  Volscian  revenge. 

first  care  was  to  render  home  as  de 

him  as  in  their  happiest  days  of  don 

life.      The   necessity   for  retrenchmen 

forded  her  active  duties   to  perform ; 

Mrs.  Wynter,  having  fortunately  laid  1 

upon  the  old  lady,  and  persuaded  her 

the  evening  of  her  days  would  pass 

becomingly  among  her  grandchildren  8 

Parsonage,  a  chief  source  of  disquiet 

removed.     Aunt  Alinchin  siding  witli 

successful  party  of   the  Grabsons,  de 

from   further  intrusion ;   and  in   the 

ganization  of  his  declining  business  and 

lected  estate,  and  the  education  of  hit 

mising   boy  under  the  vigilant  eye  o 

best  of  mothers,  the  disappointed  ms 
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rieeoTered  from  the  startling  effects  of  his 
bll  from  the  dignities  of  parliament. 

Eyen  when,  in  his  occasional  visits  with  his 
vife  and  son  to  Droitwich  Castle,  he  comes 
B  contact  with  his  former  colleagues,  it 
B  without  danger  to  himself. 

Dodone,  inconsult^,  ne  rend  plus  d'oracles. 

The  men  who  over-estimated  his  abili- 
aes  so  long  as  they  regarded  him  as  the 
irgui  of  public  opinion  in  his  district,  de- 
preciated him  just  as  unreasonably  the  mo- 
ment they  found  him  less  influential  than 
they  imagined ;  and  their  coldness  fortu- 
aitely  sealed  his  lips,  so  that  there  is  no 
cbance  of  his  being  again  misled  by  the 
Mosive  sound  of  applause. 

As  difficult  is  it  to  detect  any  vestige  of 
tile  beauteous  syren  of  other  days,  in  the 
limbered,  saddened  woman  whose  child  is 
fa  the  grave,  while  working  out,  in  self- 
«llDiiliation,  her  sacrifice  of  atonement,  as, 
*  the  silent  Myrton, — master  of  a  thriv- 
^  &ctory,  and  administrator  of  a  peaceful 
.Hi|mlation,  —  any  trace  of  the  over-excited 
^tician  of  other  times. 

His  sphere  of  usefulness  is  now  complete. 
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and  self-sufficing.  The  Bun  shines  man- 
brightly  than  ever  on  his  prospects;  anij 
both  husband  and  wife  contemplate, 
riners  in  their  tranquil  home  some  firightJ 
fill  picture  of  the  terrors  of  a  tempesti— * 
the  perils  of  his  brief  and  stormy 
as — a  Popular  Member. 


TRUE   LOVE. 


TEUE   LOVE. 


PART  L 


Towards  the  close  of  the  year  1815,  a 
Bliing  dragoon  regiment,  which  had  served 
iih  distinction  in  the  peninsular  war,  was 
jred  at  Bamsbury,  a  garrison  town  in 
north  of  England.  Dragoon  regiments 
of  other  estimation  in  those  bellicose 
%jB,  than  in  the  present  piping  times  of 
I  ;  and  soldiers  were  soldiers  indeed ;  for 
earth  had  scarcely  ceased  to  tremble 
the  great  concussion  of  Waterloo. 
"WTien,  therefore,  it  became  known  in 
isbury  that  the  gallant  — th,  whose 
ms  had  been  so  vehemently  cheered 
Nirf  the  urchins  and  idlers  of  the  town  as 
[tbey  wound  their  way  up  the  Castle-hill 
ito  the  barrack-yard,  were  the  same  gal- 
it th  who  had  distinguished  themselves 
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at    Saragossa,   Badajoz,    St.    Sebastian'!^ 
wherever,  in  short,  distinction  was  to  m 
won  at  the  hardest  cost, — ^the  misses  of  M 
garrison  town  did  not  affect  to  conceal  thl 
enthusiasm  in  favoar  of  the  young 
and  gallant  captains  soon  afterwards 
parading  the   High-street,  or  lomiging  ^ 
horseback  along  the  Horsefenj-road. 
colonel's  lady  ranked  in  the  Cathedral-d^ 
with  the  lady  of  the  dean;  and  no 
party  could  take  place  without  the  aid 
the  corpulent  major. 

On  Tuesday  and  Friday  afternoons,  wliJ 
(wind,  weather,  and  the  colonel  pennittiiu 
the  band  performed,  pro  bono  publico^  in  dl 
castle-yard  of  Bamsbury,  the  exhibition  i 
pink  and  blue  bonnets  almost  equalled  thl 
of  the  race -stand ;  while  the  anecdotes  i 
prowess  exhibited  during  the  recent  war  I 
the  gallant  — th,  collectively  and  individnaD 
circulating  round  the  tea-tables  of  the  toin 
exceeded  in  number  and  intensity  the  Idj 
gends  of  the  Round  Table.  i 

Dinner-parties,  more  than  had  ever  befM 
enlivened  the  humdrum  circles  of  Bamsboil 
were   squandered   in    honour   of   the  n0# 
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A    military'  fever  pervaded   the 
The  minor  dignitaries  of  the   See 
talk  of  nothing  but 

Qimiy  dnims,  tnmipets,  blunderbuss,  and  thunder  ; 

their  wives  and  daughters  were  never 
of  listening  to  the  reminiscences  of 
corpulent  major, — ^moving  as  those  of . 
df  sieges  and  sorties,  convents 
churches  burned,  villages  invested, 
ibts  carried,  and  other  picturesque  in* 
Its  of  what  Timon  emphatically  deno- 


Contumelious,  beastly,  mad-brain'd  war. 

few  married  officers  in  the  regiment 
sank  of  course  into  secondary  consi- 
ion,  lived  in  their  quiet  lodgings,  and 
ited  domestic  tea-parties ;  while  the 
and  his  lady  (a  nobleman's  daughter) 
their  heads  sufficiently  high  to  afford 
matter  to  the  gossip  of  Bamsbury. 
leading  heroes  of  the  High-street,  the 
of  the  pastrycook's-shop   and  patrons 
the   pretty  haberdasher,  were  a  certain 
Fortescue    and    Captain    Harrnan, 
were   reported  to  have   had  a  whole 
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troop  of  horses  shot  under  them  dv 
peninsular  war ;  and  an  Honourable 
Dormer,  a  comet  who  had  recentlj  jd 
but  whose  moustaches  equalled  the 
length  of  the  other  two. 

These  three  were  the  lady-killers 
gallant  — ^th;  a  foshionable  group 
be   found  united  at  the  prebendal 
parties,  the  dinners  of  the  major,  or 
cising  their  horses  on  the  Horseferrj-r 

For  the  first  few  weeks  after  their  i 
much  curiosity  was  excited  among  the  ^ 
coteries  of  the  place,  as  to  where  this 
tering  trio  would  eventually  settle ;  for 
family  in  Bamsbury  to  which  it  gaw 
preference,  would  unquestionably  lead 
fashion  for  the  season.  There  was 
deacon  Brettingham,  with  several 
able  daughters ;  there  was  Mr.  Rowhotl 
the  Duke  of  Durham's  agent,  vnth  an  hll 
ess  and  niece ;  the  mayor  vnth  a  vM 
wife,  and  above  all  there  was  a  certain  11 
Eglintoun,  a  gay  vddow  vnth  a  blooml 
family,  vying  with  each  other  in  endeavoi 
to  fix  the  attention  of  Captains  ForteM 
and  Harman,  and  young  Dormer. 


TRUE  LOVE. 


189 


tie  widow  carried  the  day ! — A  house 
.  of  pleasant  women,  uncontrolled  by  the 
ice   of  husband  or  brother,  affords  a 
agreeable    haunt   to    dragoon-ofiicers 
one  where  the  gravity  of  the  cloth, 
^decencies    of  a  public   vocation,   inter- 
with   the  fir^e-and-easy  tone  of  their 
ions.    Captain  Harman  and  Mr.  Dor- 
were   oftfl^  seen   escorting  Julia  and 
Eglintoun  to  church,  or  doing  the 
of  the  Castle-yard  during  the  play- 
iof  the  band;  and  at  the  close  of  the 
id  month,  the  gallant  — th,  to  whom 
dandy  trio  gave  the  law  in  matters  of 
had  established  that  Mrs.  Eglintoun's 
by  far  the  pleasantest   house   in   the 
-that  Julia  was  a  beautiful  girl,  and 
>  Harriet  sang  like  an  angel, 
mceforward,  they  were  the   toasts   of 
regiment.      There   was   even   a  report 
the  dignitaresses  of  the  church  that 
habits  were    making   for  the   Miss 
itoans ;  and  that  Captain  Fortescue  had 
heard  inquiring  in  all  directions  for 
iy's  horse. 
Mrs.   Eglintoun,  as  became  the  mother 
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of  two  young  ladies  patiently  iraiting  tl 
proposed  to,  blessed  the  HoTse-gnaidi^ 
the  day  which  had  fitted  the  gallant  4 
to  take  possession  of  Bamsbury  faana 
and    hastened  to  give  snpper-pertiei^  ^ 
cheon-parties,    and   mnsic-partiesy  Ibr^ 
improvement  of  so  promising  an  aof 
tance.    The  widow  of  a  conntry-bankeiSI 
had  bequeathed  her  a  handsome  huusw 
comfortable  jointure,   she   was    perhqi 
opinion,  that  when  Julia  became  Mrs.  1 
man,  and  Harriet  the  Honourable  Mrs.  I 
mer,  her  own  full-blown  charms  migfafes 
tract   admirers,   securing   an    advantsgi 
change  of  condition.     It  was  doubly  nati 
therefore,  that  she  should  exhibit  the  ni 
cal  talents  of  her  dear  Harriet  to  theada 
tion  of  the  gallant  — th  :  and  that  Capl 
Harman  should  often  be  invited  to  give 
arm   to   her   beloved  Julia,  who  was  * 
delicate  to  attempt  that  terrible  ascent 
the  Castle-hill  without  assistance  I" 

Under  such  circumstances,  Bamsbury 
as  jealous  as  became  its  outraged  feell 
The  Cathedral-close  whispered  within  il 
that  the  Miss  Eglintouns  were  the  gres 
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I  in  the  town ;  and  the  High-street,  includ- 

the  pastrycook  and  pretty  haberdasher, 

the  J  might  not  live  to  repent  it !" 

|iTbe  only  thing  which  neither  the  Cathe- 

1-close  nor  the  High-street  could  exactly 

ind  was,  what  Captain  Fortescue  was 

all  this  time !     Three  chargers  con- 

ly  found  their  way  to  Mrs.  Egliutoun's 

I; — ^three  officers  of  the  gallant  — th 

watched  home  to  the  barracks  from 

gates  after  the  cathedral  clock  struck 

Its; — and  three  masculine  voices  were 

by  her  neighbours  intermingling  in 

catches  and  glees  got  up  at  their  little 

^parties.    Nay,  Captain  Fortescue  made 

■ecret  of  the  fact,  that  all  his  mornings 

the  greater  part  of  his  evenings  were 

with  Harman  and  Dormer,  in  the  so- 

of  the  pleasantest,  most  chatty,  and 

hospitable  family  in  Bamsbury. — And 

there  were  only  two  Miss  Eglintouns ! 

^It  is  quite  incomprehensible ! "  whispered 

Bi  Bridget  Brettingbam  to  the  mayor's 

ly.      "Those  three   young  men   scarcely 

ive  the  imprudent  woman's  house!     The 

idsome  comet,  one  can  account  for, — for 
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Harriet  Eglintoun  fastened   upon   him 
fore  he  had  been  four-and-twentj  houii 
Barnsbury;  while  as  to  poor  Captain 
man,  the  family  are  artful  enough  to 
persuaded  him  that  Julia,  who  has  an 
ditary  liver  complaint,  is  dying  for  Ioto. 
what  takes  Captain  Fortescue  there  I 
like  to  know  ? — And  Mrs.  Colonel  De 
assures  me  that  Captain  Fortescue  is  the 
match  in  the  regiment.***— 

"  He  is  certainly  the  best-looking 
observed  the  mayor's  lady. 

"  Yet  I  can  assure  you  he  has  exeoM 
himself  twice  at  the  Deanery,  and  four  tinM 
at  our  house,  on  the  plea  of  being  engage! 
to  the  Eglintouns ! ''  resumed  Miss  Bridge 
with  indignation.  '*  Can  it  be  possible,  m 
dear  Mrs.  Huggins,  that  he  is  paying  atteft 
tion  to  the  mother  f  " —  \ 

"  To  Mrs.  Eglintoun  !  who  is  fonr-inA^ 
forty,  if  she  is  a  day?  She  looked  teqj 
well,  certainly,  at  the  race-ball,  in  her  d*; 
ver  turban,  and  at  church,  with  her  htdt 
to  the  light,  in  a  pink  bonnet,  might  be 
taken  for  one  of  her  daughters ! — ^But  Ctp- 
tain  Fortescue  is  there  at  all  hours;  and 
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people    cannot    akoays  wear  a  silver  tur- 
ban!'* 

"  If  he  don't  go  there  for  her^  I'm  sure  I 
can't  make  it  out ! "  resumed  Miss  Bridget ; 
**  for  besides  Mrs.  Eglintoun  and  daughters, 
^  there  is  only  Milicent !  "* 

*•  Milicent  ? "  reiterated  Mrs.  Huggings, 
ahmgging  her  shoulders,  and  was  about  more 
lolly  to  express  her  pity  and  contempt,  when 
)  Mrs.  Colonel  De  Burgh  was  announced  ;  and 
^  in  honour  of  their  fashionable  visitor,  they 
began  to  talk  of  the  great  world  of  which 
^  they  knew  nothing,  to  one  of  whom  they 
t  scarcely  knew  more. 

f  And  who  was  the  Milicent  thus  dispar- 
Y  •gingly  cited? — One  whom  the  whole  town 
r  of  Bamsbury,  had  they  heard  her  name  cou- 
r  pled  with  that  of  the  fleur  des  poisy  Captain 
Fortescue  of  the  — ^th,  would  have  mentioned 
in  the  same  terms!  —  No  —  not  the  whole 
town;  for  it  was  only  those  admitted  to  a 
very  intimate  acquaintance  with  the  Eglin- 
touns  who  knew  that  they  had  staying  with 
them  a  young  person,  apparently  a  poor  re- 
lation, neither  pretty,  nor  clever,  nor  accom- 
plished ;  whom  they  did  not  require  to  have 
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ineluded  in  their  inyitatloDs :  and  whci,^ea 
they  gave  parties  at  home,  appeared  tobi 
present  on  sufferance. 

Her  name  was  known  to  the  fnenJs  of 
the  house  only  because  Mrs*  EgUuioim  ^^ 
constantly  exclaiming  "  Milicent  I  shut  tise 
door  !  ** — "  Milicent !  stir  the  fire  !  **— Mili- 
cent I  where  is  my  parasol  ?  '*  Even  Julii 
and  Harriet  were  heard  to  send  her  withoat 
ceremony  in  search  of  their  lost  keys  or  mil* 
iing  pocket-handkerchiefs ;  while  at  their 
music- parties,  Milicent  was  desired  to  tuifl 
over  the  music-books  and  look  out  their 
favourite  songs. 

Rut  for  such  servicoJi:  as  tiiese,  Lom  ever,  h' 
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even  loew  her  bj  sight, — ^Milicent  vms  the 

object  of  his  visits  ! — 
Wben  the  Eglintoons  were  elected  by  his 

hotber-officers  to  enliven  their  sojourn  at 

Barosbuiy,  the  affidr  had  been  cavalierly  dis- 

dwed  among  them. 

''What  on  earth  shall  we  do  to  amuse 
ionelves  in  this  place  ?  "  was  Harman's  first 
ttelamation^  after  their  initiatory  party  at 
tile  mansion  of  the  odious  mayor. 

''Those  girls  in  blue  are  not  amiss !"  re- 
torted Fortescue.  ^  Their  mother  has  one 
of  the  best  houses  in  the  place.  I  am  going 
to  call  there  to-morrow." 

"  /  called  there  to-day  !  Capital  luncheon, 
^excellent  sherry — ^reminded  me  of  Cadiz ! " 
iMimed  Harman. 

••Then,  by  Jove,  they  will  be  just  the 
fting  for  us!'*  cried  Dormer;  "young, 
pietty,  lively,  musical — sufficiently  ladylike 
fcr  the  decencies  of  life, — and  with  good 
iherry  in  the  cellar. — Decidedly,  I  mean  to 
^lend  more  than  half  my  time  at  Mrs.  Eglin- 
Umn's  for  the  next  six  months.'' 

In  this  resolution  he  was  confirmed  by  a 
Clearer  acquaintance. 
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"  And  pray  what  is  to  become  otmeVv^ 
quired  Fortescue,  when  be  saw  his  two  com* 
paQions  pair  off  with  Julia  and  Haniet         I 

"Oh!  you  may  live  upou  your  rcmiuii- 
ceiice®  l^  med  Dormers  with  a  laugh. 

"  Or  do  us  the  gcKni  turn  of  diverting  ths 
attention  of  the  old  lady,^  added  Harman. 

**  I  wish  she  could  hear  you.  You  voflld 
get  little  more  of  her  capital  sherry  T  cried 
Fortescue,  "  If  she  were  old,  I  could  putnp 
with  her.  I  like  a  pleasant  old  woman  ;- 
but  a  middle-aged  coquette  is  the  devil  I  If 
you  want  her  attention  diverted,  better  eu* 
gage  the  services  of  O'Bmilaghan^  or  sofue 
other  of  our  flirters  of  all  work.^ 
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ing  his  moustaches  with  an  air  of  noncha- 
^.    "  The  girl  seems  harmless  and  good- 
natured— of  the  true  poor-relation  cut.  At  all 
wente,  she  is  an  improvement  on  the  widow 
%Iintoun.     Dormer,  I  will  positively  take 
^or  advice,  and  make  up  to  Milicent !" — 
Even  bad  poor  Milicent  heard  the  insulting 
ate  at  which  her  claims  were  estimated,  she 
would  not  have  been  surprised  or  resentful, 
ftom  her  childhood  upwards,  she  had  eaten 
the  bitter  bread  of  dependence.    The  orphan 
of  a  minister  of  the  kirk  of  Scotland,  her 
«dj  brother  had  been  sent  out  to  India  by 
tbe  interposition  of  the  late  Mr.  Eglintoun, 
a  distant  relation   of  her  family;  and   so 
Svateful  was  Milicent  for  this  act  of  benevo- 
lence, that  when  the  Bamsbury  widow  wrote, 
in  sufficiently  ungracious  terms,  on  the  recent 
death  of  her  mother,  to  offer  a  temporary 
iqrium  in  her  house,  the  poor  girl  would 
fcave  gratefully  accepted  it,  even  had  the 
Hieiual  position  she  was  to  occupy  been  as 
^inly  expressed  as  it  was  implied. 

Not  even  in  the  most  secret  of  her 
tbxmghts  did  Milicent  ever  presume  to  place 
hfinelf  on  a  level  with  the  Miss  Eglintouns, 


Harriet,  appeared  only  natural  tc 
ble  guest ;  nor,  when  by  degrees 
Captain  Fortescue  condescending 
for  hours  together  with  herself, 
nearly  the  same  attentions  that  m 
his  companions  to  her  more  pros] 
panions,  did  Milicent  presume  to 
by  the  distinction. 

^'He  is  forced  to  come  her 
friends,"  argued  she;  *^and  I  t 
vexed  enough  that  there  is  nob 
for  him  to  talk  to !  '^ 

Not  because  she  was  the  Cinde 
family ; — ^not  because  she  fimcied 
derrated  by  the  Eglintouns,  or  si 
the  widow  to  her  daughters; — h 
accustomed  to  view  her  pale  inai 
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plain,  stupid  girl,  whom  Mrs.  Egiintoun  was 
Teiy  kind  to  be  bored  with  in  her  house,  and 
iriiose  province  it  was  in  this  life  to  be  sub- 
nissive  and  useful. 

When,  therefore,  the  handsome  Captain 
^ortescue  persisted  in  his  kindness  and  for- 
earance  towards  her,  conversing  with  her 
ot  only  while  his  brother  officers  were  whis- 
ering  in  comers  with  their  ladj-loves,  but 
rhen  their  party  was  numerous  and  the 
[▼al  beauties  of  Bamsbury  contended  for  his 
miles,  her  heart  ached  again  with  the  plea- 
iire ! — ^It  was  so  good  of  him  ! — A  poor  girl 
ike  her ! — ^A  girl  with  nothing  on  earth  to 
ecommend  her  to  his  notice  but  the  insig- 
ificance  which  bespoke  his  consideration  ! 

How  was  the  humble  Milicent  to  conjec- 
ore  that  the  gratified  expression  of  her 
weet  eyes,  as  she  sat  listening  to  him,  con- 
titnted  a  sufficient  charm  in  his  own  ? — 
low  to  imagine  that  the  slightness  and  flex- 
Wiity  of  her  graceful  form  eclipsed  the 
icher  outlines  of  her  cousins ;  or  that  the 
lelicate  conformation  of  her  hands  and  feet 
niparted  to  her  an  air  of  distinction,  in  which 
ie  over-dressed  Miss  Eglintouns  were  defi- 
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deot?  Had  any  one  apprised  her  of  tbeee 
persona]  attraetioiis»  she  would  have  hmd^ 
tbem  makLBg  game  of  ber;  and  bad  bet  pnK 
tectress  at  the  same  moment  uttered  one  d 
her  usual  apostrophes  of  "  5IiUeeiit>  cWM! 
bring  me  my  pGcket^handkercbiefp''^ — Mb. 
EglintouB  would  have  been  amazed  at  tbe 
blush  of  modest  deprecation  orerspreadi[f 
the  cheeks  of  her  dependant. 

For  poor  MUicent  "wus  only  seventeen;  ^ 
and^  till  the  period  of  her  adoption  by  Uts* 
EgUntoun  the  preceding  year,  had  lived  in 
seclusion  with  her  mother,  in  an  obscnre  Til- 
lage in  Lanarkshire-  Of  her  brother^  wb(* 
had  quitted  them  for  India  ten  years  befowi 
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((ot  that  Milicent  suspected  its  boUow- 
38.  To  her,  the  man  who  spoke  in  whis- 
n  so  gentle,  and  indulged  at  times  in  an 
'  of  sach  touching  depression,  was  a  being 
her  superior  to  the  touch  of  human  pas- 
iD,  or  who  had  loved  elsewhere,  and  loved 
vain.  Had  he  been  an  ordinary  man,  he 
mid  have  been  caught,  like  the  others,  bj 
e  brilliant  complexion  of  Julia  Eglintoun, 
the  well-rounded  form  of  Harriet.  After 
I9  it  was  very  imprudent  of  her  to  form 
nnises  about  the  matter.  What  was  Cap- 
in  Fortescue  of  the  — th  to  an  humble  de- 
iodant  on  the  beneficence  of  Mrs.  Eglin- 
un? — But  as  we  have  said  before,  Milicent 
18  only  seventeen,  and  little  more  than  a 
Stic! 

There  was  some  excuse,  therefore,  for  the 
htuation  with  which,  every  night  before 
tiring  to  her  bed  in  the  attic,  let  the  wea- 
Br  be  what  it  might,  she  persisted  in  put- 
g  out  her  head,  to  catch  a  glimpse  across 
)  gardens  of  the  suburbs  overlooked  by 
8.  Eglintoun's  house,  of  the  angle  of  the 
imcks  in  which  she  supposed  Captain  Fer- 
ae to  reside.     In  the  window  she  had 
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dedded  to  be  hUi  a  lamp  alwajB  bur 
And  Bfilioent  used  to  tmcj  him 
bende  that  wlitaiy  lights — with 
or  Byron  open  before  him,  or  peihai 
sing  letters  from  home^ — a  home  as 
and  regretted  as  her  own  !— As  it  ha] 
the  barrack-room  in  question  belon 
the  drunken  a4jntant»  and  the  light  n 
a  mshlight  left  bj  his  swant ;  but  B 
neyer  knew  the  tmth,  and  contin 
cherish  her  dear  delusion.  That  ' 
remained  the  polar  star  of  her  ^ 
nights ;  and  after  being  scolded  by  M 
lintoan,  or  sneered  at  by  the  girls,  si 
to  creep  to  bar  miserable  room  s 
happy. 

At  seventeen,  she  had  every  exc 
finding  happiness  in  such  visions.  Fc 
was  no  endearing  expression  that  th 
panion  of  the  Miss  Eglintouns'  admir 
not  addressed  to  her;  and  once,  as  the 
all  going  together  to  a  dance  at  the  D 
and  Fortescue  having  torn  an  ill-mad( 
kid  glove  (sold  him  in  spite  by  the  pn 
berdasber),  Mrs.  Eglintoun  desired  M 
who  was  not  going  to  the  ball  to  i 
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,— when  the  poor  girl  restored  it  as 
™  •tood  waiting  alone  in  the  drawing-room, 
*Me  the  others  were  cloaking  below, — he 
^ctoaOj  pressed  to  his  lips  and  heart  the 
Mcate  white  hands  bj  which  the  glove 
vv  presented,  and  with  a  ferTour  Love- 
ike  might  have  envied !  Was  it  wonderful 
tbt  Milicent  should  **  look  from  her  lattice 
^h"  that  night,  at  the  hour  when,  bj  the 
ntiim  of  her  cousins  from  the  Deanery,  she 
kd  reason  to  infer  that  Fortescue  must 
ibo  be  returned  ? — 

The  "  captain"  was  not  only  a  "  bold,"  but 
t  strikingly  handsome  man«     His  beauty  was 
rf  the  sort  which  might  have  better  become 
fte  opposite  sex,  but  for  a  somewhat  stern 
eipression  of  eye  that  rendered  masculine 
those  Grecian  features,  and   the  unnatural 
ttmess  of  his  skin.      But  the  discrepancy 
hetween  these  personal  graces,  and  his  mili- 
toy  array  and  manliness  of  pursuits,  com- 
plied with  an  occasional  bncsque  moroseness 
of  manner,    constituted  a   peculiar  charm. 
It  was  impossible,  at  times,  to  guess  whe- 
ther he  were  pleased  or  angry,  sorry  or  glad. 
The  mouth,  that  tell-tale  organ  of  physiog- 


ther  he  were  in  or  out  of  sorts.  Ho 
was  Milicent  to  decide, — who,  as  ^ 
said  before,  was  only,  seventeen,  ai 
more  than  a  rustic  ? — 

Of  one  thing  she  was  certain — not 
he  said  so,  but  because  his  actions 
it, — that  he  liked  her,  not  only  ft 
than  her  cousins,  but  than  any  ot 
in  Bamsbury.  He  spoke  to  no  ot 
danced  with  no  other — he  walked 
other.  The  Eglintouns'  house  was 
one  he  ever  entered ;  and  saving  wl 
or  three  times  a  month,  their  littli 
at  home  were  enlivened  by  a  dai 
only  gaiety  of  that  sort  in  which  ! 
was  allowed  to  participate,  Gapti 
tescue  made  it  a  point  to  engage 
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rMifls  Bridget  Brettingham,  and  produced 
lid  pertarbation  in  a  heart  as  pure  and 
3Dtle  as  that  of  an  angel. 
The  Eglintouns  saw  nothing  of  all  this ;  for 
lejr  were  engrossed  bj  their  own  flirtations, 
ad  all  the  widow  thought  of,  morning, 
oon,  or  night,  was  how  to  create  riding- 
irties,  and  concerts,  and  pic-nics  enough  as 
be  spring  advanced  and  Bamsbury  waxed 
ml,  to  bring  the  two  adorers  of  Harriet 
Jid  Julia  to  the  crisis  of  a  proposal.  Al- 
Qidj,  Dormer  was  talking  of  London  and 
hd  opera ;  while  captain  Harman  hinted 
la  intimation  for  leave  of  absence  in  Maj, 
lior  salmon  fishing  in  the  Highlands.  But 
tbej  had  a  whole  month  before  them ;  and 
a  mined  abbey,  a  show  park,  and  several 
pieturesque  spots  in  the  neighbourhood ;  the 
^  things  (with  the  aid  of  cold  chickens 
sod  champagne)  to  bring  a  hesitating  lover 
to  the  point. 

Milicent  was  not  always  included  in  these 
Forties.  There  was  seldom  room  for  her  in 
^  carriage.  Unless  the  Brettinghams  or 
^  mayor's  lady  were  invited  to  join  them, 
^  places    in   Mrs.   Eglintoun's   barouche 
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were  bespoken.  Bat  when  it  was  settli 
that,  on  occasion  of  a  charming  little  pMl 
to  Markland  Abbey  one  daj  in  May,  tf 
Miss  Eglintouns  were  to  make  their  i| 
pearance  in  their  new  riding-habits,  on  4 
horses  carefullj  broken  for  them  by  ll 
ridiDg-master  of  the  gallant  — th,  it  iH 
also  decided  that,  as  Milicent  might  be  HI 
ful  in  assisting  to  lay  ont  the  pic-nic  wUi 
was  to  take  place  among  the  ruins,  she  hi 
better  accompany  Mrs.  Eglintonn ;  more  pM 
ticularly  as  Captain  Fortescue,  whose  hon 
was  lame,  had  asked  for  a  seat  in  the  cfl 
riage, — the  widow  of  forty-two  fancying  htf 
self  still  young  enough  to  be  compromisei 
by  a  Ute-a-ttte  ! 

Who,  now,  so  happy  as  Milicent!— 1 
never  occurred  to  her^  as  it  would  to  atawil 
any  other  girl  in  Bamsbury,  that  her  striV' 
bonnet  was  a  very  shabby  one  for  a  partj  il 
pleasure,  or  that  it  was  too  early  in  the  ser 
son  for  her  solitary  white  muslin  gown.  She 
thought  nothing  about  her  dress — ^nothiDl 
about  herself; — ^but  a  great  deal  of  him  who* 
lips  had  been  so  passionately  pressed  to  he 
trembling  hands,  and  with  whom  she  hope 
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n  the  morrow  to  stroll  among  the  green 
likkets  sloping  towards  the  river-side 
uoand  the  old  abbey,  renowned  in  the 
sonntrj  as  containing  the  earliest  violets  of 
ifHring,  and  wild  straw-berries  of  summer ; — 
I  delicions  seclusion,  such  as  might  have 
mspired  tenderness  where  tenderness  did 
Mt  exist,  and  was  eminently  calculated  to 
mrm  into  a  flame  the  incipient  fervour 
oircalating  through  the  well-padded  bosoms 
of  his  Majesty's  — th  dragoons. 

The  eve  of  the  happy  day  was  devoted  by 

Mrs.  Eglintoun's  establishment  to  hampers  of 

figeon  pies  and   cold    hams  —  sherry  and 

diampagne; — and  the  family  retired  early, 

to  start  for  the  abbey,  a  distance  of  twelve 

adles,  before   the   heat   of   the    day  com- 

veaoed.     But  it  was  impossible  for  Milicent 

to  close  her  eyes  on  that  night !     May  was 

ID  its  prime,  —  the  lilacs  in  bloom,  —  the 

nightingales   (those    social    birds    so   often 

sweetest  of  song  in   city  gardens)   singing 

£om  the  shrubberies  of  the  suburbs  inter- 

lening  between  Mrs.  Eglintoun's  house  and 

'he  Castle-hill; — and  the   poor  girl   leaned 

rom  her  lofty  window,  imbibing  the  fra- 
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grance  of  the  atmosphere  at  every  pore,  and 
feeling  how  bright  was  the  world  that  cob* 
taiiied  upon  its  surface  a  being  so  "  wrougU 
in  tlie  very  poetry  of  nature"  as  the  mm 
who  deigned  to  distinguish  her  with  hii 
afTectioTis ;  and  above  which^  in  the  sumner 
skjj  the  stars  twinkled  faintly  as  if  oppre88e4( 
by  the  ineffable  joys  of  their  higher  sphere! 
- — ^For  alas  !  Milicent  was  only  sevent 
and  little  more  than  a  rustic  I 

Next  morning,  there  was  a  prodigious 
in  Mrs.  Eglintoun's  courtyard.     The  offii 
and  their  horses  and  grooms,  and  the  hoi 
and  groom  of  Harriet  and  Julia,  first 
up    their     position ;    and    the     fat    coach 
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m  call  at  the  barracks  for  Captain   For- 


Papa  has  a  note  of  excuse  from  him  !^ 
Clara  Brettingham,  stepping  into  the 
"  We  met  him  on  our  way  hither, 
ig  to  the  coach-oflSce  to   catch   the 
nburgh    mail.      His    brother    is    dying. 
in    Fortescue    received    letters    from 
by  this  morning's  post." 
9r  Milicent! — She  bore  it,   however, 
well, — ^that  is,   nobody  noticed   how 
\  bore  it. — ^What  business  in  fact  had  she 
^eoncem  herself  about  the  matter? — She 
I  enough  to  do  to  answer  Mrs.  Eglintoun's 
for  the  first  two  miles,  as  to  whe- 
'  the  parasols  and '  shawls  had  been  care- 
put  in, — and  the  patties  and  sponge 
lits   arrived   from    the    pastrycook's    in 
B. — These  were   the  things   that   ought 
concern  Milicent ;    not  the  absence  of 
whose  voice  was  so  sweet  in  her  ears, 
whose  eyes    possessed  a  language  elo- 
it  as  divine  inspiration. 
was  a  very  successful  pic-nic.     Widows 
fvith  marriageable   daughters    and   a  good 
IJQJnturej   residing  in   a  picturesque  neigh- 
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bourhood,  have  usuallj  much  exp&ieom 
such  matters.  The  Eglintoun  giris 
their  brace  of  heroes,  sauntered  in  the 
thickets.  The  rector  of  Markland, 
whelpish  baronet  to  whom  he  offi( 
private  tutor,  met  them  by  appoii 
the  abbey,  to  afford  the  reqoiaite.amt 
prose  concerning  its  foundatioii  and 
tecture;  so  that,  the  four  young  ladies 
provided  with  beaux,  the  worthy  pre! 
and  Mrs.  Eglintoun  fell  to  each 
share,  and,  after  a  due  proportion  of 
wiches  and  champagne,  began  to  talk 
lin  of  the  pleasure  of  seeing  young  peof 
happy  together,  and  the  comfort  of  ban 
your  daughters  established  in  life.  It  ^ 
plain  they  considered  four  marriages  to 
on  the  tapis ! 

Nobody  so  much  as  thought  of  Iirlili< 
— nobody  noticed  whether  she  ate  her  dnn 
sticks  with  as  much  appetite  as  usual.  1|| 
party  paired  off,  and  there  was  no  one  M 
to  walk  with  /ler.  She  could  not  rendl 
there  alone,  to  watch  the  servants  paddvl 
up  the  spoons  and  forks  and  finishing  th 
wines  and  provisions.    And  so  she  saunten 
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De  to  the  river  side,  and  sat  herself  down 
the  short  turf  of  the  green  margin ;  per- 
pB  to  watch  the  May-fly  on  the  stream, — 
ihaps  to  listen  to  the  young  linnets 
arping  firom  their  nest  in  the  alder  bushes 
verahadowing  the  spot. 
[Yet  she  did  not  seem  to  see  or  listen. 
ler  &ce  was  pale  as  death,  and  the  tears 
quivering  in  her  eyes  as  though  she 

I  not  strength  to  shed  them, — as  though 

r  very  heart  were  paralysed, — as  though 

were  over  for  her  on  earth ! 

For  Milicent  was  only  seventeen ;  and  in 
course  of  the  pic-nic,  after  Dr.  Bret- 

^gham  had  gone  through  his  well-known 
of  the  most  approved  puns,  and  the 

rtj  through  a  third  bottle  of  champagne, 
kon  Clara  Brettingham's  observing  to  the 
mil-haronet  what  a  loss  they  had  sustained 
i  the  company  of  Captain  Fortescue,  Dor- 
ler  interrupted  her  with  a  remark  that, 
hough  the  cause  of  his  friend's  absence  was 
that  is  called  a  melancholy  one,  it  was  ''  a 
laced  good  thing  for  Fortescue ! " 
•*  Forty's  brother  has  met  with  a  fatal 
cidenty  and  is  dead  by  this  time  ! "  added 
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Captain  Ilarman,  addressing  Mrs.  Eglinlonft^ 
— "  his  eld&f  brother, — a  brother  staiidiii| 
between  him  and  eight  or  ten  thousand 
year, — (for  old  Fortescue,  the  hanker, 
be  worth  less  !) — So  that  we,  who  never 
or  knew  Tom  Fortescue,  may  be  forgiven 
for  saying,  *so  much  the  better  for  oirf 
friend!' — Forty  is  a  capital  fellow;  and  \lf 
this  windfall  will  be  enabled  to  marry  Li^ 
Olivia  More  ton,  to  ^vhom  he  has  been  efl* 
gaged  these  two  years.  The  old  niarqQi% 
her  father,  will  be  sure  to  give  his  consent 
now^ — so  there  ia  no  further  need  to  keep' 
the  secret " 

*' Lady  Olivia  Moreton^ — the  daughter  of 
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appropriate  regret, — except   indeed 
r  to  whom  the  foregoing  sentences  con- 
yed  D^retchediiess  for  lifo ! — Such  was  the 
vae  of  poor  Milicent's  reverie  on  the  green 
pvgin  of  that  silent  stream, 
blieanwbile,  though  to  the  poor  relation 
kfc  eventful  pic-nic  was  a  failure,  for  the 
intoon  iiEunily,  it  proved  a  triumph.     The 
itj  and  affectation  of  Julia  made  a  des- 
conquest  of  the  raw  young  Markland 
who,  being  unluckily  his  own  mas- 
proposed,  and  was  as  promptly  accepted 
though    no    such   person    as  a  Captain 
mnan  existed  in  the  world ;  while,  strange 
tell,  young  Dormer,  instead  of  being  dis- 
by  this   outrageous   case  of  jilting, 
I  80  apprehensive  lest  some  new  pupil  at 
-kland  rectory  might  cut  out  his  own 
^tensions,  that  he  seized  upon  the  occa- 
ma  to  secure  Harriet  as  the  Honourable 
llB.  Dormer,  and  prove  to  the  captain  of 
ll  troop,  he  was  a  more   successful  suitor 
|tti  himself. 

kJBamsbury  was  in  a  state  of  hysterical 
Idignation  and  delight. — Two  such  wed- 
ligs  ivithin  its  precincts! — ^A  baronet's  and 
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an  honourable's  lady  emergmg  from  its 
Youred  obscurity ! — ^For  three  weeks  nod 
was  talked  of  in  the  town  bnt  white  i 
and  favours.  Happy  those  inTited  to 
wedding  breakfast ;— spiteful  those  who  i 

During  that  busy  time»  Milicent  wis 
observed  to  be  less  assiduous  or  service 
than  usual.  She  continued  to  write  n 
to  the  trades-people,  and  convey  mesi 
between  the  mother  and  lovers.  She< 
assisted  to  dress  the  rival  brides,  who  i 
firmed  the  triumph  and  joy  of  their  anx 
parent  by  agreeing  to  be  married  on 
same  day ;  and  if  Julia  and  Hairiet  scol 
a  little  at  her  hands  trembling  so  that  she 
scarcely  able  to  tie  their  white  satin  stii 
or  fix  their  garlands  of  orange  flowers^  i 
admitted  it  was  natural  she  should  he  t 
ward,  as  being  the  first  wedding  in  w] 
she  had  ever  borne  a  part.  They  did  not  ti 
ble  their  heads  suflSciently  about  her  to  t 
that  it  would  most  likely  be  the  last 

Next  morning,  while  Mrs.  Eglintoun 
attiring  herself  to  receive  the  congnt 
tion  of  Bamsbury  in   a  series  of  wed 
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8,  a  low  tap  was  heard  at  her  dressing- 
t  door,  and  Milicent  made  her  appear- 

^ot  dressed  yet,  child  ?  "—cried  her  pro- 
M9S.     "We  shall  be  having  the  whole 

here  in  a  minute !— Hark !  there  is  a 
ge    driving    into    the   courtyard! — Do 
d  make  yourself  fit  to  be  seen.** 
;  Milicent,  in  a  faint  voice,  not  only 
ed  inability  to  appear,  but  presumed  to 

a  request  (which  she  had  deferred  only 
le' bustle  of  the  wedding  was  over),  that 
light  be  permitted  to  visit  her  old  nurse 
r  native  village,  for  the  recovery  of  her 

lazed  at  such  a  thing  as  a  poor  re- 
I  venturing  to  require  change  of  air, 
£glington  turned  from  the  looking- 
reflecting  her  own  rubicund  face,  to 
J  her  trembling  protegee,  and  even  with 
arshest  intentions,  could  not  deny  that 
ent  was  alarmingly  altered.  The  tri- 
ant  mother  of  Lady  Grumpson  and  the 
arable  Mrs.  Dormer  could  scarcely  un- 
nd  Mvhst  she  meant  by  looking  so  pale 
tin  I — 
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To  refuse  the  petition  thus  modestly 
was,  ho  greyer,  impossible.  So  Mili< 
place  was  taken  for  Glasgow  in  the  i 
coach.  She  was  bidden  to  take  cat 
herself,  and  lose  no  time  in  rega 
strength;  since,  now  the  girls  were  j 
she  would  be  doubly  wanted.  Mrs.  £ 
toun  informed  her  that,  on  her  retan 
would  be  required  to  take  care  of  the 
of  the  storeroom  and  linen-press ;  and,  in 
sideration  of  these  services  to  come,  ani 
assistance  she  had  rendered  in  the  pre] 
tion  of  her  daughters'  trousseau,  gener 
bestowed  upon  her  at  parting  a  Banu 
note  for  20/. 

And  so,  poor  Milicent  went  home  to  d 
What  else  remained  for  her  to  do  ? — ^Fo 
was  only  seventeen,  and,  after  all,  little 
than  a  rustic  ! — 
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Twenty  years  had    elapsed,   with    their 
sweeping  train    of  events,  —  dynasties   dis- 
placed,— ^families  extinguished, — fortunes  dis- 
tnpated,  —  kingdoms  destroyed, — when   the 
line    gallant — th,    transformed   from  heavy 
|e  dragoons  into  lancers,  after  fourteen  years' 
pibeence  in  India,  welcomed  each  other   to 
their  native  country  in  the  old  barracks  at 
[Hounslow. — ^They  had  been  hard  at  it  again, 
f— fighting  with  somewhat  less  iclaiy  though 
^considerably  more  profit  than  in  the  penin- 
sula-    And  a  fine  manly,  martial  set  of  look- 
ing fellows  they  were  ;  knocked  about  by 
the  chances  of  war  and  climate,  till  the  com- 
plexion of  the  whole  regiment  was  nearly 
that  of  a  well-dressed  curry. 

But  the  cholera  and  Bhurtpoor  had  deci- 
mated their  ranks,  and  little  trace  remained 
of  the  gallant  — th,  of  Barnsbury.     Colonel 

VOL.  II.  L 
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De  Burgb  was  lying  under  a  handsome  mo- 
nument at  Calcutta ;  Sir  Benjamin  HannaOi   \ 
C.B.,  minus  an  arm,  was  on  half-paj.    Eno 
those  that  remained  of  the  old  stagers  had  id 
little  left  in  them  of  old  times,  that  the  pietfcf ' 
harberdasher  of    Bamsburj   (now  an  iiffl-i 
keeper^s  sturdy  wife)  could  she  have  behdl 
the  stem,  square,  iron-headed  commander  of  ^ 
the  regiment,  would  have  staked  her  lib 
that  Colonel  Fortescue  could  not  be  the  sel^ 
same  graceful,  gracious,  smiling  captain,  ^  ] 
whom  Lady  Olivia  Moreton  was  known  to  1 
have  given  her  hand. 

His  appearance  did  not  much  matter.   He 
was  recognised  at  the  Horse-guards  as  one  of 
the  most  efficient  officers  in  the  army;a]il 
having  long  ceased  to  court  the  attention  of 
pretty  milliners,  and  being  as  much  a  wi- 
dower as  the  elopement  of  his  wife  couM 
make  him,  gave  his  whole  time  and  thougfatt  j 
to  the  discipline  of  his  regiment ;  so  that  ^ 
though  in  somewhat  pitiful  ease  after  a  toiV  - 
and  perilous  passage  home,  every  one  knot 
that  the  lapse  of  six  months  would  suffi* 
to  place  it  among  the  smartest  in  the  iff' 
vice. 
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feanwhile  Colonel  Fortescue  enjoyed  the 
^  distingoished  unpopularity  among  his 
^rs;  and  though  such  as  had  been  many 
I  in  the  — th,  made  excuses  for  his  tem- 
on  the  score  of  family  misfortunes,  the 
gsters  had  no  patience  with  what  they 
i  the  tyranny  of  the  old  martinet.  It 
nothing  to  them  that  his  father  was 
d  by  the  smash  of  the  commercial 
;  or  that  his  handsome  wife  had  pre- 
i  the  society  of  a  Neapolitan  prince  to 
wm.  All  they  knew  was  that,  when  the 
el  dined  at  mess,  you  might  as  well 
dined  in  the  catacombs;  and  happy 
those  whose  troops  were  quartered  at 
pton  Court,  out  of  the  reach  of  his 
sing  interference. 

impton  Court  constitutes  at  all  times 
irite  quarters.  There  is  London  near 
ind ; — there  is  the  palace  to  be  flirted 
— the  gardens  to  flirt  in, — the  tennis- 
.  to  play  in, — the  neighbourhood,  with 
is  infinite  variety  of  royal  parks,  for  re- 
ion.  But  above  all,  there  are  within 
a,  hundreds  of  charming  villas,  with 
isands  of  charming  occupants,  which  the 
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Thames  seems  to  deposit  on  its  banks  ai 
the  Nile  its  fertilizing  slime. 

The  gallant— thy  were  enchanted  to  find 
their  fine  band  listened  to  with  enthusiafli 
twice  a  week  in  the  palace-gardens;  not 
only  by  its  horde  of  lovely  inmates*  but  by 
ladies  fair  and  dark  from  Richmond,  Twick- 
enham.  Petersham,  Moulsey,  Kew,  aoi 
Sheen ;  exceeding  the  display  in  the  castle- 
yard  at  Barnsbury,  as  much  in  quality  tf 
quantity, — in  numbers  by  hundreds — in  rank 
by  half  a-dozen  pages  of  Debrett. 

Very  soon,  these  charmers  became  indi- 
vidually known  to  the  veterans  of  Bhurt- 
poor;  nor  was  it  long  before  they  found 
their  way  into  most  of  the  parks,  places,  and 
villas  in  the  neighbourhood. 

There  was,  however,  a  certain  lodge-gate 
on  the  Moulsey-road,  towards  the  river,  with 
which  they  were  acquainted  only  by  right 
On  arriving  at  Hampton  Court,  several  ^ 
them  had  been  tempted  by  the  beauty  of  the 
lawn  and  flower-gardens,  and  two  or  three 
towering  old  cedars  visible  over  the  palinpi 
to  inquire  the  name  of  the  place  and  ft^ 
prietor;  and  on  learning  that  the  villa  ^ 
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Ivy  Bank,  and  belonged  to  a  Mrs. 
they  had  heard  pretty  nearly  all  that 

be  told  on  the  subject.  The  lady  was 
an  of  independent  fortune  (an  invalid, 

an  only  daughter  scarcely  past  the 

childhood),  neither  paying  nor  re- 
;  visits. 

ich  neighbourhoods  as  those  of  Rich- 
ind  Hampton  Court,  perpetually  flue- 
,  half  the  houses  being  in  the  occupa- 
'  yearly  tenants,  the  gossip  is  chiefly 
ural.  Little  is  known  of  the  ante- 
I  of  half  the  showy  families  which 
layings  and  boat-races  bring  toge- 
0  as  to  make  them  known  to  each 
y  sight ;  and  all  that  the  most  prying 
bhecaries  could  ascertain  concerning 
Jrey  was,    that    she  was  a  pleasing 

of  about  six-and-thirty,  devoting  her 
time  to  the  care  and  education  of  her 
rl ;  that  she  spent  her  mornings  in  her 
jarden,  and  drove  out  in  the  evening, 
pen  carriage  with  a  pair  of  fine  bays 
vants  in  undress  liveries ;  that  she  was 
al  at  church,  beloved  in  her  house- 
ad  respected  by  her  tradespeople. 
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There  was  nothing  in  all  this,  in  wbkJi 
the  tabby  coteries  of  Hampton  Court  eooM 
scratch  a  hole;  unless  that,  having  hm 
three  years  the  occupant  of  Ivy  Bank,  moM 
ought  to  have  been  known  of  her.  It «  ^ 
clear  she  was  not  a  member  of  the  nolib 
families  of  Grey  of  Groby,  or  Howiek*  or 
De  Ruthyn,  or  Wilton,  or  Kinfaung,  or  she 
must  have  been  known  to  one  or  other  of  IkB 
])a]ace  dowagers.  But  if  a  nobody,  tha«  M 
reason  to  hope  she  was  a  respectable  nobodj' 
The  local  authorities  of  church  and  stiie^ 
— vicar,  churchwardens,  and  taz-gathoccA 
— thought  well  of  her.  She  might  pomUf 
have  no  disgraceful  motive  for  the  seclnnoi 
of  her  life ;  and  the  scandal-mongen  \ai  \ 
consequently  no  evil  suggestion  to  make 
when  Captain  Mordaunt  and  his  brother 
officers  sometimes  observed  (when  the  villtf 
of  the  neighbourhood  came  under  disciH' 
sion)  "  Ivy  Bank  seems  one  of  the  prettkrt 
places.  Tis  a  pity  one  can  never  get  * 
sight  of  it,  and  that  it  should  belong  to  sack 
a  hermit  as  this  mysterious  Mrs.  Grey." 

One  or  two  of  them,  who  had  met  the 
fair   invalid  driving  in   her   open  carriigCi 
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went  60  £Gur  as  to  assert^  that  she  was  a  pret- 

tjisb  woman,  slight  and  pale,  affecting  a 
f nakerJike  simplicity  of  dress,  rendered  more 
miarkable  by  the  brilliant  beauty  of  her 
little  girl^  and  the  rich  elegance  of  her 
attire. 

"  Eight  or  ten  years  hence,"  said  one  of 
the  subs,  "  that  child  may  be  worth  inquir* 
iB(f  after.  At  present,  it  is  scarcely  worth 
while  to  scale  the  palings  of  Ivy  Bank  for 
tte  sight  of  a  pale  widow,  a  romp  in  her 
ipelling-book,  and  a  few  flower-beds !" 

Que  evening,  however,  towards  the  closo 
of  sammer,  as  an  orderly  of  the  — th  lancers 
vu  proceeding  along  a  cross-road  through 
Bushy  Park,  his  horse,  frightened  by  a  sud- 
den movement  of  the  deer  grazing  near  the 
»ad,  became  restive,  and  set  off  at  full 
ipeed ;  and  as  it  was  dashing  along,  with  the 
biilliant  accoutrements  of  the  lancer  jingling 
Hod  glancing  in  the  sun,  it  came  in  contact 
with  the  carriage  in  which  Mrs.  Grey  and 
her  daughter  were  taking  their  customary 
drive,  rendering  her  horses  as  unmanageable 
•8  the  restive  charger. 

Both  the  orderly  and  the  coachman  were 
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thrown  to  the  ground, — ^the  latter  danger- 
ously injured ; — and  when  Mrs.  Grey's  horaef 
were  eventually  stopped  by  coming  in  ooDr 
tact  with  the  trunk  of  a  tree^  the  wheeler  re- 
ceived such  serious  injuries  from  the  concm-  , 
sion,  as  to  be  killed  on  the  spot.    The  acci- 
dent, in  short,  was  a  very  serious  one,  and  the 
London  papers  made  the  most  of  it    The  . 
orderly  was  said  to  have  been  killed,  as  wett-  . 
as  the  coach-horse,  the  value  of  which  im  \ 
rated  at  two  hundred  guineas ;  while  Airs. 
Grey   was  stated  to  have   been   conveyed 
home  insensible,  and  in  a  most  precarioui  , 
condition. 

She  did  keep  her  bed  for  a  day  or  two^ 
and  the  value  of  the  coach-horse  reallj 
amounted  to  JiQif  the  sum  specified ;  a  to- 
lerably near  approach  to  the  truth  for  a 
newspaper  announcement !  But  the  worst 
part  of  the  case  was  the  condition  of  the 
poor  lancer;  whose  leg  was  so  severely  la- 
cerated by  the  wheels  of  the  carriage  that, 
on  being  carried  to  the  hospital,  he  had  to 
undergo  amputation  ;  and  the  palace  gossips 
were  loud  in  praises  of  the  forbearance  of 
the  lady  of  Ivy  Bank,  who,  instead  of  being 
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itated  hj  the  personal  and  pecuniary  in- 
7  she  had  sustained,  continued  to  evince 
*'  greatest  sympathy  in  the  condition  of 

OFderly,  and  was  said  to  have  forwarded 
uidsome  benefaction  to  his  family, 
uch  might  possibly  be  the  case;  for 
Q  Colonel  Fortescue  visited  the  poor 
w  at  a  period  when  his  life  was  in  dan- 
from  the  fever  that  ensued  on  the  ope- 

he  was  charged  with  a  message  from 
Bhurtpoor  soldier  to  his  benefactress, 
b  he  saw  fit  to  deliver  in  person.  The 
^ng  day,  after  an  inspection  at  Hamp- 
the  colonel  made  his  appearance  at  the 
j-gate  of  Ivy  Bank. 

Dw,  had  any  other  man  in  the  three 
doms  applied  for  access  to  Mrs.  Grey, 
ould  have  been  refused  by  her  servants, 
the  grand  event  of  the  terrible  accident 
still  so  recent,  that  the  visit  of  the 
lei  of  the  — th  lancers  was  instantly 
lected  with  compensation  and  apology 
he  loss  of  the  bay  horse  and  contusions 
lie  coachman ;  and,  greatly  to  the  sur- 
J  of  Maria,  an  intelligent  little  girl  of 
ve  years  old,  who  was  practising  in  the 

l5 
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drawing-foom,   Colonel  Fortescne 
nouneed. 

^  Let  maminit  know ! — ^Yoa  will 
in  the  conservatory,**  said  afae,  and, 
instinctiYe  good-breeding;  aoaioely 
been  expected  from  the  aeclnded 
led,  she  began  to  discnss  the  cone 
the  poor  fellow  who  had  been  the 
cause  of  so  much  mischief. 

Struck  by  the   extreme   beauty 
features.    Colonel    Fortescue    had 
found  leisure  to  admire  the  easy 
affected   grace  of  her  manners,  w 
servant  returned,  announcing  that  & 
would  be  with  them  immediately. 

The  "immediately,"  however,  ^ 
longed  to  as  many  minutes  as  ne 
stitute  a  quarter  of  an  hour ;  and  th* 
would  perhaps  have  grown  a  little  ii 
had  not  his  companion  proposed 
him  her  aviary,  her  mother's  cons 
the  lawn  and  shrubberies. 

By  the  time  they  had  made  the 
the  premises,  the  old  soldier's  brow  i 
into  unusual  cheerfulness;  and  8< 
almost  amounting  to  acquaintance 
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^^^iahed  between  him  and  little  Maria. 
^  ^^^ntering  the  drawing-room  from  the 
*^  they  found  the  jalousies  of  the  drawing- 
'^^  closed,  and  Mrs.  Grey  established  on 
^  Bofa.  It  did  not  surprise  Maria,  aware 
of  ber  mother's  habits  of  life,  to  see  her 
^wwiderably  flurried  at  receiving  a  stranger. 
But  she  did  feel  a  little  ashamed  of  her  own 
penous  &miliarity  with  Colonel  Fortescue, 
Aen  the  progress  of  the  visit  wrought  so 
Ule  increase  of  intimacy  between  him  and 
is  hostess. 

The  colonel,  on  the  other  hand,  saw  in 
[re.  Grey  a  shy,  timid  invalid,  whose  voice 
as  so  pleasing,  that  he  could  only  regret 
e  exercised  it  so  sparingly.  Nevertheless, 
e  seemed  to  listen  with  interest,  when, 
ter  delivering  his  message  from  the 
ateful  soldier,  he  proceeded  to  relate  se- 
iial  startling  anecdotes  of  accidents  which 
kd  occurred  in  India  to  his  men  from  the 
stiveness  of  horses.  He  had  many  stories 
» tell,  of  native  skill  and  prowess  in  such 
Biergencies,  and  found  every  encourage- 
ment to  narrate  them,  in  the  breathless  in- 
terest they  excited  in  his  little  companion. 
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Mrs.  Grey,  too,  listened  gradously,  thoiigk 
silently ;    and  i^rhen    at    the  dose  of  hii^ 
visit,    Maria    earnestly  entreated    him   tej 
favour  them  with  a  sight  of  some  Indian 
amulets  which  he  had  mentioned  as  be^^ 
stowed  upon  him  by  the  widow  of  a  natifft^ 
prince,  as    she  was    about  to   ascend  tbff 
funeral  pile,  her  mother,  instead  of  checkii^ 
her  for  the  indiscretion,  appeared  to  coinddt 
in  the  wish.     An  acquiescent  promise  fid^^ 
lowed ;  and  though  the  lady  of  the  house 
contented  herself  with  a  formal  bow  at  part- 
ting,  the  little  girl  not  only  took  his  band, 
but  accompanied  him,  laughing  and  talking 
to  the  door,  as  though  they  had  been  friends 
a  twelvemonth. 

"  You  are  not  angry  with  me,  I  hopc^ 
mamma?"  cried  the  child,  flying  back  to 
the  sofa  after  Colonel  Fortescue's  departure; 
and,  receiving  no  answer,  she  stooped  to  im- 
press a  kiss  on  her  mother's  cheek,  and 
found  that  she  had  fainted  ! — 

Nothing  very  wonderful  in  the  occurrence, 
considering  Mrs.  Grey's  delicate  state  of 
health,  and  recent  accident ;  and  when,  s 
few  days  afterwards,  their  visitor  made  M* 
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3irance  with  his  promised  treasures, 
tion  was  made  of  indisposition, 
i  that  period.  Colonel  Fortescue's 
ere  often  repeated.  Maria  welcomed 
e  a  friend.  So  pleasant  an  intemip- 
their  unincidental  life  was  scarcely  to 
een  hoped  for;  and  as  he  made  no 
t  to  introduce  others  of  his  regiment 
Bank,  and  expressed  no  surprise  at  the 
3  of  visitors,  they  soon  grew  accus- 
to  him,  and  began  to  regard  him  as  a 
^ed  and  exceptional  guest.  His  man- 
ure so  grave, — ^his  general  aspect  so  dis- 
l,-:— he  was  so  old  of  his  age,  and  so 
i  a  victim  to  the  afflictions  of  life,  that 
Id  have  been  monstrous  in  a  gentle, 
,  Christianly  woman  like  Mrs.  Grey, 
r  him  the  consolation  of  her  society, 
young  subs  of  the  gallant  — th,  now 
nally  whispered  to  each  other,  that 
Forty  was  not  quite  so  great  a  brute 
lerly."  Insensibly  humanized  by  the 
ce  of  female  society,  the  conversation 
I.  Grey,  and  the  music  and  prattle  of 
were  expelling  the  Evil  Spirit  from 
il  of  Saul ! 
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And  then  Ivy  Bank  was  sach  s 
spot !    The  view  from  the  irindows  oyer 
animated  river  towards  Boshj  Park, 
gay  and  cheering, — ^the  flower-beds 
bright — the  sheltering  elms  and  cedan 
pleasantly  shady ! — ^What  more  natural 
for  the  melancholy  colonel  to  find  his 
thither   from  Hounslow,  again   and 
to  inquire  after  the  health  of  the  Tal< 
narian,   and   amuse  her    with  news    of 
busier  world  ? 

Sometimes,  indeed,  if  the  blinds  of  the 
drawing-room  happened  to  be  drawn  up.  hs 
would  fix  his  eyes  inquiringly  on  her  mOl 
countenance,  to  ascertain  whether  her  condi-^ 
tion  were  really  so  infirm  as  she  seemed  ts 
fancy.  But  he  was  careful  to  express  no  undtf 
curiosity  on  the  subject.     He  seemed  content 
to  know  of  Mrs.  Grey  only  as  much  as  she 
was  pleased  to  tell  him.     Both  experienced 
a  certain  reluctance  to  recur  to  their  eariier 
days. — Perhaps  she  had  been  united  to  t 
bad  husband ;  just  as,  his  married  life  hd 
been  most  unhappy! — All  that  ever  tnoh 
pired   in  reference  to  her  youth  was  tlat, 
when  the  colonel   inquired  of  Maria,  tab 
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.  taught  her  to  sing  Scottish  ballads 
h  such  pathos,  she  replied,  **  Mamma, 
a  is  a  Scotch  woman  !" — And  once,  when 
s.  Grej  was  expressing  deep  interest  in 
)  anecdotes  of  his  Indian  campaign,  she 
led,  ^  every  thing  connected  with  India 
I  interest  in  my  eyes. — My  only  bro- 
n,  who  died  a  few  years  ago,  resided  fif- 
m  years  in  India.  To  Am,  I  was  indebted 
t  only  for  my  fortune,  but  every  happier 
went  of  my  life." 

The  avowal  appeared  somewhat  strange 
r  one  who  had  been  a  wife  and  a  mother. 
It  Colonel  Fortescue,  deeply  sighing,  ad- 
itted  that  it  was  not  for  him  to  criticise 
idae  prepossessions,  or  any  singularity  in 
te  affections  in  the  human  heart. 
8oon  afterwards,  Maria  was  showing  to 
m  friend,  during  the  temporary  absence  of 
ar  mother,  a  book  of  Indian  sketches, — 
ight  things,  but-  striking, — evidently  the 
K^dnction  of  an  amateur. 
*•  These  are  excellent,  but  not  exactly  the 
"•ik  of  an  artist,"ob8erved  Colonel  Fortescue. 
**They  were  done  by  mamma's  brother. 
^y  were  sketched   on   the  spot  by   Sir 
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George  Grey,"  said  she.    Then  as  if 
lecting  herself,  she  added,  *"  But  do  not 
mamma  you  have  seen  them;  for,  now 
think  of  it,  she  once  desired  me  not  to  shi 
you  the  hook.'" 

Colonel  Fortescue  was  greatly  snrpriaed^ 
first,   at  so  much  mystery  about  a  triflei 
secondly,  that  the  brother  of  Mrs. 
should  bear  the  same  name  as  herself. 

"  Your  father  and  mother  were 
then  ?** — said  he,  abruptly  addressing  Maria. 

"  I  believe  not.  I  never  heard  so. — 
Mamma  once  entreated  me  to  ask  no  ques- 
tions about  my  father,  and  to  remember  him 
only  in  my  prayers  to  our  Father  who  is  in 
Heaven !" 

"But  he  is  no  more?" — persisted  the 
colonel,  feeliDg  a  little  anxious. — No  answer, 
however,  was  returned ;  and  by  the  direction 
of  Maria's  eyes  towards  the  door,  he  saw 
that  her  mother  was  entering  the  room. 

The  poor  colonel  could  not  fail  to  chew 
the  cud  of  certain  bitter  fancies  arising  from 
this  accidental  disclosure.  Fortescue  had 
the  worst  opinion  of  the  sex.  Injured  ia 
the  tenderest  point,  under  circumstances  the 
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it  cmel,  he  had  ever  since  looked  upon 
nan  with  a  jaundiced  eye.  This  Mrs. 
jy — this  quiet,  silent  Mrs.  Grey,  who 
cted  to  shun  society,  was  perhaps  an 
Bct  of  exclusion  from  its  pale  ! — Site  had 
haps  deceived  in  her  time  some  trusting 
tbaod,  even  as  he  had  been  deceived  !  Or, 
E8e  still.  Grey  being  manifestly  her 
iden  name,  this  girl,  this  fatherless  child, 
[ht  be  the  offspring  of  her  maiden  frailty! 
Soch  a  supposition  accounted  only  too 
1  for  her  self-denying  humility,  —  her 
gdalen  depression.  Her  very  sobriety  of 
I8»  varying  only  between  black,  white, 
t  grey,  and  simple  in  form  as  that  of  a 
tarian,  might  constitute  a  self-imposed 
lance! 

inch  thoughts  as  these  rendered  the  rides 
Ck>lonel  Fortescue  from  Hounslow  to 
mlsey,  and  back  again,  far  less  agreeable 
a  heretofore.  His  mind  was  becoming 
;arbed  by  suspicions  such  as  he  had  de- 
nined  should  never  again  distract  its 
iposure.  He  was  beginning  to  think 
5  more  of  other  things  than  pipe-clay  and 
l-days.     The  senior  officers  scarcely  knew 
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what  to  make  of  him ;  and  a  faoetioc 
per  was  current  among  the  subs^  th 
Forty  bad  been  heard  to  address  the  a 
as  "  Maria  I*" 

His  misgivings,  indeed,  eventuallj! 
bled  his  mind,  that  he  not  only  reli 
his  visits  to  Ivy  Bank,  but  at  length 
mined  never  to  return  there  more, 
the  little  girl  complained  to  her  motfa 
they  saw  less  and  less  of  Colonel  Foi 
Mrs.  Grey,  though  herself  deeply  m 
by  his  desertion,  replied  that  "  wini 
drawing  on, — that  the  days  were  shoi 
— that,  as  their  friend  could  not  wi 
priety  visit  them  of  an  evening,  it  wj 
cult  for  him  to  find  his  way  ther 
Hounslow.'*' — And  though  Maria  p 
in  inquiring  why  he  '^  could  not,  i 
much  propriety,  visit  them  by  cane 
as  daylight,"  there  was  nothing  in  t 
swer  she  received  satisfactory  to  tl 
ceptions  of  twelve  years  old. 

On  the  other  hand,  though  the 
adhered  to  his  resolution,  the  dreari 
spirit  produced  by  the  loss  of  sumn 
of  the  associates  in  whom  he  had  fa 
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ch  delight,  soon  rendered  him  as  morose 

{Hfevious  to  his  propitious   intimacy  at 

Bank.     Haying  occasion   to  pass  the 

Ige-gate,  his  horse  pulled  so  obstinately 

it,  as  almost  to  overmaster  his  re- 

itions ;  and  the  perplexity  he  experienced 

the  occasion  betrayed  to  him  what  he 

ij  sorely  mistrusted, — ^that  the  frequency 

18  visits  to  the  gentle  widow  and  her 

had  engendered  an  affection  towards 

I,  rendering  it  di£Scult,  indeed,  to  dis- 

with  their  society.     For,  but  that  he 

this  mild-eyed,  low-voiced  Mrs.  Grey, 

being  so  different  from  his  brilliant, 

ag  wife, — what  would  it  have  mattered 

kUm  that  she  was  less  than  spotless  ? 

•"At  my  age? — Absurd!'' — was  his  first 

to  the  suggestions  of  a  busy  con* 

**  An   old    soldier,    covered  with 

a  man  of  fifty,  subject  to  gout  and 

imatism ! — A  pretty  object,  truly,  to  fall 

love  with, — ay,  and  a  pretty  object  to  fall 

love!" 

And  yet  in  one  of  those  fits  of  wayward- 
and  desperation  to  which  none  but 
rers  and  despots  are   subject,   he  turned 
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his  horse's  head  round  again,  after  he 
passed  the  gate  of  Ivy  Bank  by  more 
mile,  and  made  boldly  for  the  house. 

It  was  drawing  so  near  to  Christmas^ 
Mrs.  Grey's  notions  of  etiquette  as 
daylight,  candlelight,  and  yisitors,  w 
reconcilable.     Even  the  apothecary, 
visits  were  always  made  before  dinner, 
made  them  after  dark;  and  when 
Fortescue  entered  the  drawing-room,  the 
of  surprise  and  delight  which  greeted  hia  i 
appearance,  reached  him  through  the 
atmosphere  of  firelight.     The  lamp  had 
yet  been   brought  in;   and  Mrs.  Grey 
seated  in  her  easy-chair  near  the  fire-pl 
with  Maria  on  a  stool  at  her  feet,  shelteiil 
her   face  on   her  mother's   knee   behind 
large  screen. 

The  colonel  wisely  took  up  his  podtii 
among  them,  as  though  he  had  never  di 
serted  it ;  and  began  to  talk  as  hurriedlj 
the  wretched  state  to  which  the  roads  iw 
reduced  by  the  late   tremendous   rains,  ■ 
people   usually  do  who   talk   of  one  tluni 
while  thinking  of  another.    But  if  his  mamM 
were  agitated,  the  placid  voice  of  Mrs»  Gnj 
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equally  tremulous ;  and  it  required  full 
b-quarter    of  an    hour  before    they   could 

side  into  their  usual  serene  deportment. 
^When  this  was  achieved,  however,  they 
^tiiree  felt  happier  together  than  they  had 
felt  before.  Maria  could  scarcely  re- 
firom  moving  her  stool  to  the  colonel's 
and  resting  her  head  upon  his  knee 
of  her  mother's.  For  there  is  some- 
Bg  in  winter  firelight  so  favourable  to 
idence,  so  snug,  so  domestic,  that  the 
expands  under  its  influence ;  and  even 
gloomiest  spirits,  like  crickets,  are  apt 
i  chirrup  upon  the  hearth. 
^llieir  pleasant  gossip  was  interrupted,  just 
the  colonel  was  secretly  cursing  the  ne- 
ity  of  departure,  by  a  furious  shower  of 
pelting  against  the  windows  with  such 
)nce,  that  Mrs.  Grey  saw  fit  to  express 
liope  that  the  colonel's  groom  had  placed 
horses  under  cover.  On  ringing  to  ascer- 
the  fact,  it  appeared  that  he  had  been 
more  provident. 
••  When  the  rain  came  on  so  heavy,  sir," 
Ifeid  the  butler,  respectfully  addressing  the 
Mrfonel,    "  John  galloped    off  to   Hampton 
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Court  to  fetch  Captain  Mordant*8  ah 
take  you  home.    John  said  joa  had 
ill  lately.** 

''  This  oomes  of  having  servants  who 
lived  with  one  long  enongb  to  take 
berty  of  thinking  for  themselves  !**  cried 
colonel,  a  little  in  the  tone  of  the 
lar  commanding  officer  of  the  — th 
— ''  The  fellow  will  be  at  least  half  an 
before  he  returns.'* 

"  Three-quarters  of  an  hour,  sir,  he 
interposed  the  butler,  who,  seeing  no 
for  disarranging  the  methodical  habits  of 
lady's   establishment    in    compliment   to 
shower  of  rain,  now  inquired  of  Mrs. 
"  whether  he  should  serve  dinner.**  | 

Nothing  could  exceed  the  discomposod 
of  the  party^— the  embarrassment  of  the  ]id| 
while  entreating  the  gentleman  to  shut 
their  family  meal,  or  the  embarrassment  4 
the  gentleman  in  accepting  it.  But  td 
Maria's  joyous  interference,  the  arrangemeili 
perhaps,  had  never  been  brought  aboriii 
which,  an  hour  or  so  afterwards,  foxaai 
Colonel  Fortescue  peeling  walnuts  for  thea 
both  at  dessert.     It  was  no  small  comfort  tt 
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I  feelings  when,  in  recommending  the  Ma- 

bj  which  the  walnuts  were  accompa- 

his  hostess  observed,  ''It  is  old  East 

Madeira.    It  was  brought  over  by  my 

ler.  Sir  George  Grey.'"    She^  at  least, 

ly  made  no  mystery  of  the  connexion. 

Then   coffee  was    brought    in.  Colonel 

le  stammered  an  inquiry  to  the  ser- 

of  whether  John  were  returned, 

'He  came  back,  sir,  while  you  were  at 

.  with  a  message  that  Captain  Mordaunt 

\  gone  to  town,'"  replied  the  family  butler. 

you  were  settled  to  dine  and  spend  the 

ling  here,  I  advised  him  to  hurry  back 

rHounslow  and  fetch  your  carriage.     It  is 

raining  cats  and  dogs,  sir!"  added  the 

seeing  that  the  colonel  was  preparing 

I  express  a  wrath  he  did  not  feel. 

id  so,  to  coffee  succeeded  tea ;  and  to 
tap  at  the  door  from  Miss  Maria's 
idant,  announcing  that  it  was  an  hour 
her  usual  bed-time : — a  trying  moment ! 
it  Mrs.  Grey  probably  thought  she  should 
Ikpose  herself  to  the  charge  of  prudishness 
1^  detaining  the  little  girl  as  chaperon  to 
tiro  people  whose  united  ages  exceeded  four- 
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score  years.  After  Maria  had  kissed 
mother,  accordingly,  she  was  preparin 
leave  the  room,  when  an  impulse,  al 
as  instinctive  as  that  which  had  brc 
Colonel  Fortescue  that  afternoon  hac 
the  gates  of  Ivy  Bank,  prompted  the 
to  return,  and  offer  to  him  the  same 
salutation  as  to  Mrs.  Grey. 

While  imprinting  an  affectionate  ki 
her  ivory  forehead,  emotions  choaked  i 
throat  of  the  startled  veteran  such  t 
had  never  again  expected  to  experience 

But  this  little  incident  served  only  t 
crease  the  embarrassment  of  the  parties 
were  now  left  Ute-^t-tete; — and,  by  wj 
improving  the  matter,  Fortescue,  who 
seated  near  his  hostess  on  the  sofa,  I 
talking  of  her  daughter. 

"Maria  is  certainly  the  most  attae 
the  most  ingratiating  creature  I  ever  sa 
her  age,'"  said  he,  in  a  broken  voice, 
do  not  wonder  you  are  so  fond  of  her,— 
not  wonder  you  are  so  proud  of  her. — S 
named,  I  suppose,  after  yourself?" — 

"  No — jny  name  is  MUicent !  ^  replied 
Grey,  in  faint  accents,  her  eyes  involuni 
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^inng  themselves  on  the  face  of  her  com- 

JOD. 

^MUuxntf^ — ^repeated    he,    passing    his 
over  his  forehead^  as  if  trying  to  re- 
1  some  recollection  which  had  half  escaped 
moment  afterwards  adding  with  a 
I, — "Yes,  I  once  knew  a  person  of  the 
le  of  Milicent, — ages  ago, — in  my  youth; 
aweet  creature, — an  angel ! — But  she  died 
[>g»  poor  thing!     The  happier  for  her! 
'  mabrtkp! — I  was  mad  enough  to  call  down 
myself  the  miseries  and  disgraces  of  an 
stppy  marriage ! — I  gave   my  hand  to  a 
itj, — a  woman  of  rank, — a    woman  of 
lion, — who  squandered  my  fortune,  and 
my  name !     When  I  accompanied 
regiment  to  India,  she  chose  to  remain 
id ;  and  how  she  consoled  herself  during 
absence,  was  soon  no  secret  to  the  world. 
Jy  heartbroken,  the  publicity  of  my 
3roe  converted  the  miserable  man  into  a 
itage. — I  dare  say  you  have  heard  me  called 
savage — a  brute — a — no  matter !     It  was 
fan  Olivia's  doing !     She  left  me  nothing— 
Ijiothiiig  in  this  world.    Luckily  we  had  no 
.children.     Those  that  were  bom  to  us,  died, 
VOL.  n.  M 
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one  after  another. — ^I  wept  for  them, 
— now  I  rejoice  over  their  early  g 
But,  pardon  me,  —  pardon  me  for  I 
agitated  you  thus!" — cried  he,  pero 
that  tears  were  Btreaming  down  the 
cheeks  of  Mrs.  Grey.  **  I  seldom  re^ 
these  things  !  But  the  kiss  of  that  d 
child,  and  the  name  you  bear,  have  bi 
back  painful  reminiscences  of  former 
Poor  Milicent,  —  poor  gentle  create 
I  was  with  hcTy  I  remember,  at  Barn 
when  my  brother's  untimely  end  hat 
my  ill-omened  marriage.  Milicent  wa 
seventeen,  —  a  girl  —  almost  a  rustic ; 
how  superior  in  her  simplicity  to 
women  of  the  world  with  whom  I  hav€ 
since  familiar ! — I  have  often  wondered 
whether  Milicent  bore  me  ill  will  f( 
shameful  part  I  acted  towards  her !" 

"  Never !"  replied  Mrs.  Grey,  in  a  sc 
audible  voice.  "  All  I  ever  felt  towan 
was  sympathy  in  your  family  sorrows !" 

Already  Colonel  Fortescue  had  s 
from  his  seat ;  and  with  his  eyes  fixed 
her  face  with  mingled  amazement,  jo] 
tenderness,  was  accusing  himself  of 
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dest  and  stupidest  ass  ou  the  created 
d  have  been  so  slow  in  discovering 
h.  Deeply  moved  by  recurrence  to 
58tic  sorrows,  he  no  longer  attempted 
"ol  his  emotions,  %ut  sobbed  aloud 
'  and  "savage"  as  he  was)  while  re- 
io  all  they  had  been  to  each  other ! 
J  you  must  have  loathed  me!"  said 
m  you  must  have  despised  me !" 
"  replied  the  happy  Milicent,  whose 
s  now  clasped  in  his.  "  I  contented 
nth  rendering  your  ingratitude  to- 
ae  still  more  ungrateful,  by  perse- 
ielity  of  love.  Soon  after  my  return 
and,  the  untimely  death  of  a  kins- 
ised  my  brother  to  succeed  to  his 
id  estate.  He  returned  instantly 
idia,  bringing  with  him,  alas !  the 
r  a  fatal  disease.  Instead  of  enjoy- 
new  fortunes,  my  poor  brother  was 
>  reside  in  a  milder  climate.  I  ac- 
ed  him  to  Italy ;  where,  after  Hnger- 
'ears,  he  died  at  Naples  in  my  arms.'' 
[  I,  who  fancied  it  was  yourself  who 
n  a  victim  ! "  said  Colonel  Fortescue, 
>d  by  his  imperfect  recollections,  "  I 

M  2 
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never  was  able  to  obtain  news  of  j 
never    saw  the    Eglintouns   again. 
Olivia  would  not  bear  of  associatinj 
my  old  friends !  '* 

"  Even  I  bave  been,  by  drcums 
estranged  from  them,""  added  Milicent. 
of  you^  I  had  no  difficulty  in  ob 
tidings.  Your  welfare  was  ever  the 
dearest  to  me  on  earth ;  and  I  have  fc 
the  changes  and  chances  of  your  o 
career,  with  a  degree  of  interest  unapf 
sible  by  man. —  yowrsex  is  incapable  of 
standing  the  joy  of  loving  for  loving's 

Intoxicated  for  a  moment  by  this  i 
avowal,  Colonel  Fortescue  pressed  tb 
of  Milicent  to  bis  lips  with  almost  a 
passion  as  he  had  done  in  requital 
stitcbery,  twenty  years  before.  But  i 
moment,  a  jealous  pang  shot  through  hi 

"  You  loved  me  still,  you  say, — i 
tenderly, — and  yet,  Milicent,  you  ma 
burst  involuntarily  from  his  lips. 

"  No,"  replied  his  gentle  companio 
an  unaltered  voice ;  "  I  am  still  sii 
your  sake !" 

"  Single  ?"  reiterated  Fortescue,  s 


TRUE   LOVE.  245 

.  inowing  how  to  press  his  inquiries;  "wAo, 
^en,— speak,  dearest  Milicent,  I  implore 
iin,—who  was  the  father  of  Maria?''— 

"  Yourself!"  replied  his  companion,  with 
1  degree  of  placid  intrepidity  difficult  to 
lecount  for. 

You  are  trifling  with  me!"  cried  the 
{itated  man,  on  finding  her  support  without 
blush,  the  scrutinizing  glance  he  fixed  upon 
Br  face. 

••  I  never  trifled  with  you,  and  was  never 

earnest  than  at  this  moment!"   per- 

ieted   Milicent,  with    somewhat    impaired 

wmposure.      **  That   child,  —  that  beloved 

did, — the  companion  of  my  solitude, — the 

of  my  cares,  —  is  your's,  —  was  Lady 

's^  continued  she,  shrinking  from  the 

t  of  emotion  she  knew  must  arise  from 

confession.  "  From  her  hands, — her  dying 

ids, — did  I  receive  my  sweet  Maria!" 

•*  You  would  not  deceive  me, — I  Jmow  you 

vould  not  deceive  me!"    faltered   Colonel 

Pbrtescue,  "  and  yet — " 

^  During  the  closing  months  of  her  miser- 
Ue  life,"  resumed  Mrs.  Grey,  "grievously 
id  she  atone  her  injuries  towards  you.     A 
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Tictim  to  the  brutality  of  him  for  whom  die 
forsook  huslmnd,  home,  countryj — the  cnid- 
est  retribution  she  h&d  to  nndei^  was  tlsA 
bitterness  shown  by  the  prince  towards  tef 
little  girl,  bom  after  your  departure  for  tidily 
but,  as  he  well  knew,  rour  child.     In  the 
agon/ of  a  mother's  wounded  aftections,  fite 
determined  to  appeal  to  you  in  its  bebilf< 
But  alas !   you  were  fer  away !  Slonths,  long 
months,  must  elapse  ere  her  letter  coolJ 
reach  you ;    and  even  when  receiv^t  fcoT 
could  she  hope  you  would  consent  to  receitl 
the  little  outcast,  or  how  was  it  ever  io^ 
transmitted  to  your  care? — At  that  perioJi 
by  the  mere?  of  Heaven,  I  visited  Nspl* 
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izing  the  hand  of  his  blessed  Milicent,  he 
rained  it  to  his  heart. 

"The  letter  consigned  to  me  for  you  by 
sdy  OliTia,  is  still  in  my  keeping,"  resumed 
fai  Grey ;  "  when  you  are  more  composed, 
will  place  it  in  your  hands.  Finding  that 
Hir  professional  career  would  detain  you 
n  years  in  a  climate  fatal  to  children,  I  had 
at  courage  to  lose  sight  of  the  darling  girl 
4om  soon,  very  soon,  I  began  to  love  as  a 
wther.  Your  affection  for  her  was  doubt- 
il; — mine,  certain.  I  determined,  there- 
)ie,  to  complete  her  education  before  I 
isigiied  her  to  the  hands  of  a  father  of 
iiose  tenderness  of  nature  I  had  no  very 
rtislactory  experience.  —  Forgive  me  !  I 
ow  feel  of  what  injustice  I  was  guilty,  and 
f  what  cruelty,  in  depriving  you  so  long  of 
le  comfort  and  affections  of  your  child  !" 

"Forgive  yaa?'^ — faltered  Colonel  Fer- 
ine. '*  Alas !  in  what  attitude  of  humili- 
3on  can  I  best  implore  at  once  your  par- 
%i  and  an  extension  of  your  mercies  tO" 
^8  me  and  mine ! — Let  me  see  her  again, 
•iug  her  once  more  to  my  arms — ^my  child 
■*Uy  lovely  girl, — your  gift,  Milicent — the 
^^8ure  you  have  preserved  for  me !" 
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Deep»  indeed,  was  the  emotion  of  the 
gratified  Mrs.  Grey,  as  she  placed  the  won» 
deringy  weeping,  yet  delighted  child,  on  the 
bosom  of  her  father,  hurriedlj  explaining  the 
mystery  of  their  unsuspected  relationship. 

''  But  surely  you  are  my  mamma  ?^  whis> 
pered  poor  Maria,  clinging  with  one  arm  to 
her  fond  and  fiedthful  Mend.  **  I  shall  still^ 
still,  and  always  be  your  child  !*' 

Instead  of  answering,  Mrs.  Grrey  imprinted 
an  affectionate  kiss  upon  the  cheek  of  the 
child,  which,  somehow  or  other,  brought  her 
almost  iuto  contact  with  that  of  the  colonel 

"  And  we  shall  all  live  together — all  be 
happy  together?"  —  persisted  Maria,  still 
detaining  her. 

"  You  cannot — ^you  must  not  refuse  my 
poor  little  girl!" — faltered  the  old  soldier, 
almost  beside  himself  with  joy. 

"Owr  poor  little  girl!'"  was  the  scarcely 
audible  reply  of  Milicent.  And  before 
Colonel  Fortescue  got  into  his  carriage  to 
return  to  Hounslow  that  night,  the  wedding- 
day  was  fixed. — Winter  proved  more  aus. 
picious  than  Summer  to  the  true  and  &ith- 
ful  love  of  Milicent. 
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PART  I. 

It  would  seem  as  though  chivalry  were 
one  of  the  errors  of  Popery;  —  so  com- 
pletely did  the  spirit  of  the  ancient  orders 

I    of  knighthood  evaporate  at  the  Reformation. 

!  The  blind  enthusiasm  of  ignorance  having 
engendered  superstitions  of  every  kind  and 
colour,  the  blow  struck  at  the  altar  of  the 
master  idol,  proved  fatal  to  all. 

In  Elizabeth's  time,  the  forms  and  senti- 
ment of  chivalry  were  kept  up  by  an  effort ; 
and  the  parts  enacted  by  Sidney  and  Ra- 
leigh, appear  studied  rather  than  instinctive. 
At  all  events,  the  gallant  Sir  Philip  was 
the  last  of  English  knights,  as  he  was  the 
£r8t  of  his  time.  Thenceforward,  the  valour 
of  the  country  assumed  a  character  more 
professional. 


lessened,  chivalry  became  extinct ; 
in  France  with  Henri  IV.  and  the  L 
in   Portugal   with   Don   Sebastian 
ganza,  —  and  in   Spain  with  Char] 
exterminated  root  and  branch  by 
of  Cervantes, 

One  of  the  most  brilliant  effen 
however,  of  those  crumbling  instit 
connected  with  Spanish  history,  in 
son  of  Don  John  of  Austria ; — a  pri 
if  consecrated  by  legitimacy  to  tfa 
of  the  throne,  would  have  glorified 
toric  page  by  a  thousand  heroic  i 
But  the  sacrament  of  bis  baptis 
unhappily  unpreceded  by  that  of  i 
he  has  bequeathed  us  one  of  tb 
malous  existences, — one  of  those  in 
destinies, — which   embitter  our   ac 
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II  iras  entrusted  hj  Charles  V.  to  the 
itfge  of  the  master  of  his  household,  Don 
nexada,  the  emperor  simply  described  him 
the  ofispring  of  a  lady  of  Ratisbon,  named 
irbera  Blomberg.  But  the  Infanta  Clara 
igenia  was  confidentially  informed  by  her 
^r  Philip  II.,  and  confidentially  informed  ^ 
r  satellite  La  Cueva,  that  her  uncle  was 
every  way  of  imperial  lineage;"  and  but 
At  he  was  the  offspring  of  a  crime,  Don 
)hn  might  have  been  seated  on  one  of 
lose  thrones  to  which  his  legitimate  brother 
hitip  imparted  so  little  distinction. 

Forced  by  the  will  of  Charles  V.  to  re- 
ognize  the  consanguinity  of  Don  John,  and 
wtt  him  with  brotherly  regard,  one  of  the 
hief  objects  of  the  hateful  life  of  the  father 
€Don  Carlos  seems  to  have  been  to  thwart 
he  ambitious  instincts  of  his  brilliant  Faul- 
iQQbridge.  For  in  the  boiling  veins  of  the 
''BQQg  prince,  abided  the  whole  soul  of 
Varies  v., — valour,  restlessness,  ambition; 
M  his  romantic  life  and  mysterious  death 
Btr  alike  the  tincture  of  his  parentage. 

That  was  indeed  the  age  of  the  romance 
^  loyalty  ! — Mary  at  Holyrood,  —Elizabeth 
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at  Kenilworth, — Carlos  at  the  feet  of  Ul 
mother-in-law, — ^the  Beamais  at  the  gataa 
Paris,  —  have  engniTed  their  type  in 
book  of  universal  memory.   .  But  Don  J< 
escapes  notice, — a  solitarj  star  outshoM 
dazzling  constellations.    Ciommemorated 
no  medals,  flattered  bjno  bistofi* 
sung  by  no  inspired  ^'  godson,"  anointed 
neither  pope  nor  primate,  his  nook  in 
temple  of  fame  is  ont  of  sight,  and 
gotten. 

Even  his  master  feat,  the  gaining  of  thi 
battle  of  Lepanto,  brings  chiefly  to  our 
collection  that  the  author  of  Don  Quixoti 
lost  his  hand  in  the  action;  and  in  th9 
trivial  page  before  us,  we  dare  not  call  otf 
hero  by  the  name  of  "  Don  Juan,"  by  whicfc 
he  is  known  in  Spanish  history,  lest  he  te 
mistaken  for  the  popular  libertine ! 

And  thus,  the  last  of  the  knights  htf 
been  stripped  of  his  name  by  the  hero  rf 
the  "  Festin  de  Pierre,"  of  his  hononn  1^ 
Cervantes,  as  by  Philip  II.  of  a  throna         ] 

Hard  fate,  for  one  described  by  aU  ths 
writers  of  his  time  as  a  model  of  mantj 
grace  and  Christian  virtue  ! — ^How  chamniig 
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account  given  by  the  old  Spanish 
I  of  the  noble  youth,  extricated  from 
ivent  to  be  introduced  on  the  high* 
0  a  princely  cayalier,  surrounded  by 
binue,  whom  he  is  first  desired  to 
as  a  brother,  and  then  required  to 
p  as  the  king  of -Spain  ! 
are  told  of  his  joy  on  discorering  his 
relationship  to  the  great  emperor,  so 
le  object  of  his  admiration.  We  are 
f  his  deeds  of  prowess  against  the 
at  Lepanto, — at  Tunis  against  the 
We  are  told  of  the  proposition  of 
7  XIII.  that  he  should  be  rewarded 
le  crown  of  Barbary,  and  of  the  desire 
revolted  nobility  of  Belgium  to  raise 
'  their  tottering  throne ;  nay,  we  are 
Bsured  that  **  la  couronne  d'Hibemie  " 
ered  to  his  acceptance.  And  finally, 
i  told  of  his  untimely  death  and  glo- 
Fimeral — ^mourned  by  all  the  knight- 
f  the  land ! 

we  hear  and  forget.  Some  mysterious 
r-charm  has  stripped  his  laurels  of 
erdure.  Even  the  lesser  incidents  of 
e  of  Don  John  are  replete  with  the 
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interests  of  romance.  When  appointed 
Philip  II.  governor  of  the  Netherlandii 
order  that  he  might  deal  with  the  here 
of  the  Christian  faith  as  with  the  fiuthfii 
Mahomet,  such  deadlj  vengeance  was  vo' 
against  his  person  by  the  Protestant  p 
headed  by  Horn  and  the  Prince  of  Ors 
that  it  was  judged  necessary  for  his  high 
to  perform  his  journey  in  disguise.  Att 
.  as  a  Moorish  slave,  he  reached  Luzemlx 
as  the  attendant  of  Ottavio  Gonzaga,  bro 
of  Prince  Amalfi,  at  the  moment  the  tn 
of  the  king  of  Spain  were  butchering  e 
thousand  citizens  in  his  revolted  cit] 
Antwerp ! — 

The  arrival  of  the  new  governor  afibi 
the  signal  for  more  pacific  measures, 
dispositions  of  Don  John  were  humane- 
manners  frank.  Aware  that  the  Belj 
provinces  were  exhausted  by  ten  years  of  ( 
war,  and  that  the  pay  of  the  Spanish  tit 
he  had  to  lead  against  them  was  so  mis 
bly  in  arrear,  as  to  compel  them  to  ad 
atrocious  spoliation,  the  hero  of  Lep 
appears  to  have  done  his  best  to  stof 
effusion  of  blood ;  and,  notwithstanding 
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cmnteraction  of  the  Prince  of  Orange,  the 
dlowing  spring,  peace  and  an  amnesty 
mre  proclaimed. 

The  treaty  signed  at  Marche,  (known  bj 
he  name  of  the  Perpetual  Edict,)  promised 
■•  miich  tranquillity  as  was  compatible  with 
he  indignation  of  a  country  which  had  seen 
he  blood  of  its  best  and  noblest  poured 
hMb^  and  the  lives  and  property  of  its 
Stiiens  sacrificed  without  mercy  or  calcu- 
■ition. 

Bat»  though  welcomed  to  Brussels  by  the 
icelamations  of  the  people  and  the  submis- 
ion  of  the  States,  Don  John  appears  to 
baVe  been  fully  sensible  that  his  head  was 
iviAin  the  jaws  of  the  lion.  The  blood  of 
%mont  had  not  yet  sunk  into  the  earth; 
Ihe  echoes  of  the  edicts  of  Alva  yet  lingered 
hi  the  air ;  and  the  very  stones  of  Brussels 
Ifpeared  to  rise  up  and  testify  against  a 
iMher  of  Philip  11. ! 

>  Bight  thankful,  therefore,  was  the  young 
jprince  when  an  excuse  was  afforded  for  es- 
teUshing  himself  in  a  more  tenable  posi- 
IHni,  by  an  incident  which  must  again  be 
Itoonted  among  the  romantic  adventures 
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of  his  life.  For  the  sudden  journey  i 
fascinating  Margaret  of  Valois  to  the  8 
of  Spa,  on  pretence  of  indispositioi 
generally  attributed  to  a  design  agaii 
heart  of  the  hero  of  Lepanto. 

A  prince  so  remarkable  for  his  gal 
of  knighthood,  could  do  no  less  thai 
upon  the  sister  of  the  French  king>  i 
passage  through  Namur;  and,  once 
blished  in  the  citadel  of  that  strongl 
the  royalists,  he  quitted  it  no  mor 
process  of  time,  a  camp  was  formed 
environs,  and  fortresses  erected  on  the 
of  the  Meuse  under  the  inspection  o 
John ;  nor  was  it  at  first  easy  to  deti 
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Dce  at  Spa,  where  she  was  opening  a 
or  the  arrival  of  her  brother  the  Duke 
.009011.  It  is  admitted,  indeed,  that 
tack  upon  his  heart  met  with  defeat. 
l;be  yomig  governor  is  said  to  have 
up  in  chivalrous  courtesies  for  the  dis- 
itment  of  her  tender  projects;  and 
iret»  if  she  did  not  find  a  lover  at 
ir,  found  the  most  assiduous  of  knights. 
117,  indeed,  believe  that  his  attentions 
)  French  princess  were  as  much  a  feint 
*  own  illness ;  and  that  he  was  as  com- 
J  absorbed  in  keeping  at  bay  his  here- 
ibjects,  as  her  highness  by  the  desire 
nverting  them  into  the  subjects  of 
se.  It  was  only  those  admitted  into 
onfidence  of  Don  John  who  possessed 
ue  to  the  mystery. 

bavio  Gonzaga,  on  his  return  from  a 
m  to  Madrid  with  which  he  had  been 
ed  by  Don  John,  was  the  first  to  ac- 
t  him  with  the  suspicions  to  which 
goum  of  Margaret  had  given  rise. 
own  I  expected  to  find  your  highness 
stter  cheer,"  said  he,  when  the  first 
liments  had  been  exchanged.     ^^  Such 
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marvels  have  been  recounted  in  Spaia^ 
your  fetes  and  jousts  of  honour,  that  I  b| 
prepared  myself  to  hear  of  nothing  at  hail 
quarters  but  the  silken  pastimes  of  a  coiirti 
"  Instead  of  which,''  cried  Don  JoSl 
"you  find  me,  as  usual,  in  my  steel  jerkil 
with  no  milder  music  at  command  tbanti 
trumpets  of  my  camp;  my  sole  duty^  m 
strengthening  of  yonder  lines,"  continued  1 
(pointing  from  a  window  of  the  citadel,  i 
which  they  were  standing,  commanding  tfc 
confluence  of  the  Sambre  and  MeuseJ 
my  utmost  diversion,  an  occasional  cha 
against  the  boars  in  yonder  forest  of 


r" 
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X  months  ago,  Gonzaga,  I  have  known  no- 
ning  but  cares !  To  jou,  I  have  no  scruple 
1  arowing,  that  mj  position  in  this  country 
B  hateful.  So  long  accustomed  to  war 
qjainst  a  barbarous  enemy,  I  could  almost 
Ehncy  myself  as  much  a  Moor  at  heart,  as  I 
l^peared  in  visage  on  my  way  to  Luxem- 
^ooig,  whenever  I  find  my  sword  uplifted 
pgainst  a  Christian  breast ! — Civil  war,  Otta- 
jljio,  is  a  hideous  and  repugnant  thing  1"^ — 
,  **  The  report  is  true,  then,  that  your  high- 
ness has  become  warmly  attached  to  the 
|Kople  of  these  rebel  provinces?"  demanded 
lEkmsaga,  not  choosing  to  avow  the  rumour 
^valent  in  Spain,  that  an  opportunity  had 
keen  afforded  to  the  prince  by  the  Barlai- 
pKmt  feustion,  of  converting  his  viceroyalty 
Into  the  sway  of  absolute  sovereignty. 
.  *•  So  much  the  reverse,  that  the  evil  im 
Inssion  they  made  on  me  at  my  arrival,  has 
Increased  a  hundred-fold !  I  abhor  them  yet 
iRiore  and  more.  Flemings  or  Braban^ons, 
Bkinaulters  or  Walloons,  Catholic  or  Calvin- 
tt,  the  whole  tribe  is  my  aversion ;  and  de- 
pjte  our  best  endeavours  to  conceal  it,  I  am 
onvinced  the  feeling  is  reciprocal !" 
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"  If  your  highness  was  eqaall  j  candi 
your  avowals  to  the  Queen  of  Navarre,' 
served  Gonzaga  gravely^—**  I  can  seai 
wonder  at  the  hopes  she  is  said  to  enta 
of  having  won  over  the  governor  of  It 
to  the  French  interest,  during  her  tn 
through  Flanders." 

"  Ay,  indeed  ? — Is  such  her  IxjastT — c 
the  prince,  laughing,  "  It  may  indeec 
so  ! — ^for  never  saw  I  a  woman  less  sen 
lous  in  the  choice  or  use  of  arms  to  fight 
battles.  But,  trust  me,  whatever  her 
jesty  may  have  accomplished,  is  through 
aiding  or  abetting  of  mine." 

"  Yet  surely  the  devoted  attentions 
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aged  absence  bad  perhaps  superseded  him 
.  his  post  as  confidant. 
••  Trust  me,*'  cried  the  young  soldier,  dis- 
emiiig  his  misgivings — '^I  am  as  sincere 
a  all  this  as  becomes  our  friendship.  But 
iiat  God  has  gifted  me  with  a  happy  tem- 
Mrament,  I  should  scarcely  support  the 
fi^gosts  of  my  present  calling.  It  is  cruel 
to  inherit  as  a  birthright  the  brand  of  such 
IB  ignominy  as  mine;  but  as  long  as  I 
knited  to  conquer  a  happier  destiny, — to 
Btf?e  out  for  myself  fortunes  as  glorious 
m  those  to  which  my  blood  all  but  entitles 
me, — I  bore  my  cross  without  repining, 
lb  ardent  hope  of  distinction  lent  vigour 
to  my  arm  in  battle— and  taught  prudence 
to  my  mind  in  council.  I  was  resolved 
tint  even  the  base-bom  of  Charles  V.  should 
dieaking!" 

Gonzaga  listened  in  startled  silence.  To 
ifiir  the  young  viceroy  thus  bold  in  the 
ifowal  of  sentiments  which  of  late  he  had 
I^Ben  hearing  imputed  to  him  at  the  Escu- 
^  as  the  direst  of  crimes,  filled  him  with 
<Kuu5ement. 

**But  these  hopes  have  expired  !"  resumed 


beyond  the  perpetual  servitude 
lite." 

Gonzaga  glanced  mechanical] 
chamber  at  the  emission  of  tfa 
able  words.  But  there  was  nc 
rude  stone  walls  to  harbour  an  c 

"  Nor  is  this  all !"  cried  his  i 
"  My  discovery  of  the  unbrol 
ments  of  Philip  has  tended  1 
me  towards  the  hatefulness  oi 
The  reserve  of  his  nature, — tl 
of  his  soul, — the  austerity  of  hi 
chill  me  to  the  marrow !  The 
sition  deserves,  in  my  estimat 
the  very  antithesis  of  holy.** 

"  I  beseech  your  highness  !^  c 
Gonzaga, — clasping  his   hands 
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fcear  me  out !" — cried  Don  John.  "  There 
k  some  comfort  in  discharging  one's  heart 
«f  matters  that  have  long  lain  heavy  on 
It;  and  I  swear  to  you,  Gonzaga,  that,  in- 
itead  of  feeling  surprised  to  find  my  cheeks 
*o  lank,  and  my  eyes  so  hollow,  you  would 
nther  be  amazed  to  find  an  ounce  of  flesh 
iqwn  my  bones,  did  you  know  how  careful 
•re  my  days,  and  how  sleepless  my  nights, 
mder  the  perpetual  harassments  of  civil 
"•ir !  —  The  haughty  burgesses  of  Ghent, 
vbom  I  could  hate  from  my  soul  but  that 
they  are  townsmen  of  my  illustrious  father, 
ike  low-minded  Walloons,  the  morose  Bruge- 
«!«,  the  artful  Braban^ons — all  the  varied 
Wbes,  in  short,  of  the  old  Burgundian 
*ichy,  —  vie  with  each  other  which  shall 
•cceed  best  in  thwarting  and  humiliating 
•le.  And  for  what  do  I  bear  it? — What 
honour  or  profit  shall  I  reap  from  my  pa- 
*fence?  —  what  thanks  derive  for  having 
*Wted  my  best  days  and  energies,  in  bruis- 
ing with  my  iron  heel  the  head  of  the 
'iipent  of  heresy  ? — Why,  even  that  Philip, 
"^-^Mr  some  toy  of  a  mass  neglected  or  ave 
^gotten, — ^may  give  me  over  to  the  tender 
VOL.  n.  N 
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questioning  of  his  grand  inquisitor,  as  i 
shortest  possible  answer  to  my  pretenrio 
to  a  crown; — while  the  arrogant  nobili 
of  Spain,  when  roused  from  their  apit 
towards  me  by  tidings  of  another  Lepaii 
a  fresh  Tunis,  will  exclaim  with  modill 
gratification  —  ^  There  spoke  the  blood 
Charles  the  Fifth !— Not  so  ill  fought 
a  bastard  I'"*— 

Perceiving  that  the  feelings  of  his  hi( 
ness  were  chafed,  the  courtier,  as  in  to 
tion  bound,  assured  him  he  underrated  t 
loyalty  of  his  fellow  countrymen  of  the  P< 
insula;  and  that  his  services  as  goven 
of  the  Low  Countries  were  fully  appreciat 

"So  fully,  that  I  should  be  little  « 
prised  to  learn  the  axe  was  already  sha 
ened  to  take  off  my  head  T  cried  Don  Jol 
with  a  scornful  laugh.  "And  such  bei 
the  exact  state  of  my  feelings  and  opinio 
my  trusty  Gonzaga,  I  ask  you  whetbei 
am  likely  to  have  proved  a  suitable  1 
trarcn  tor  so  accomplished  a  Laura  as  1 
sister  of  Henri  III  r 

"I  confess  myself  disappointed,"  repli 
the  crafty  Italian  — "  I  was  in  hopes  y« 
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had   found   recreation   as  well  as 

P^  ui  Belgium.     During  my  sojourn  at 

ciNut  of  Philip,  I  supported  with  patience 

ceremonious  gravity  of  the  Escurial,  in 

belief  that  you  were  enjoying  meanwhile 

festal  enlivenments,  which  none  more 

Jy  adorn." 

^If-  such   an  expectation   really  availed 

*6  enliven  the   Escurial,"  cried  Don  John 

^ttklesdy,   "  your  friendship    must    indeed 

miraculous  properties !  —  However, 

may  judge  with  your  own  eyes  the 

lltoiniiTitness  of  my  position ;  and  every  day 

tiiat  improves  your  acquaintance  with  the 

ill  blood  and  ill  condition  of  this  accursed 

of  the  royalists,  ill-paid,  ill-disciplined, 

ill-intentioned,   will  inspire   you  with 

■tionger  yearnings  after  our  days  of  the 

Mediterranean,  where  I  was  master  of  my- 

arif  and  of  my  men." 

"And  all  this  was  manifested  to  Marsra- 
xet, — and  all  this  will  serve  to  comfort  tne 
^vmomous  heart  of  the  queen-mother  T — 
*-— ejaculated  Gonzaga,  shrugging  his  should- 


'  Not  a  syllable, — not  a  circumstance  !- 

n2 
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The  Queen  of  Navarre  was  far  too  w 
engrossed  by  the  manoeuvres  of  her  < 
bright  eyes,  to  take  heed  of  those  of 
camp," 

'*  Your  highness  is  perhaps  less  well  ai 
than  might  be  desirable,  how  many  thi 
a   woman's  eyes   are   capable  of  doing 
one    and    the    same  time!**    retorted 
Italian. 

'*I  only  wish,**  cried  Don  John  in 
tiently,  ''  that  instead  of  having  occai 
to  read  me  those  Jeremiads,  you  had  fa 
here  to  witness  the  friendship  you  so  strai 
ly  exaggerate!  A  ball, — an  excursion 
the  Meuse, — a  boar  hunt  in  the  forest 
Marlagne, — constitute  the  pastimes  you 
pleased  to  magnify  into  an  imperial  o 
tion." 

*'  Much  may  be  confided  amid  the  spl 
dour  of  a  ball-room,  —  much  in  one  p 
half  hour  of  a  greenwood  rendezvous  T 
persisted  the  provoking  Ottavio. 

"  Ay — much  indeed  r  responded  Don  Jo 
with  a  sigh  so  deep  that  it  startled  by  its 
nificance  the  attention  of  his  brother  in  ai 
''  But  not  to  such  a  woman  as  the  Qi 
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f  Henri  the  Bearnais !"  resumed  the  Prince, 

By  our  Lady  of  Liesse !  I  wish  no  worse 

that  heretic  prince,  than  to  have  placed 

i  honour  in  the  keeping    of   the  gente 

Pain  would  Gonzaga  have  pursued  the 
iversation,  which  had  taken  a  turn  that 
mised  wonders  for  the  interest  of  the 
patches  he  had  undertaken  to  forward 
the  Escurialy  in  elucidation  of  the  designs 
1  sentiments  of  Don  John,  —  towards 
om  his  allegiance  was  as  the  kiss  of 
las! — But  the  imperial  scion  (who,  when 
pleased,  could  assume  the  unapproach- 
lity  of  the  blood  royal)  made  it  apparent, 
it  he  was  no  longer  in  a  mood  to  be 
estioned.  Having  proposed  to  the  new- 
ner,  to  whom,  as  an  experienced  com- 
inder,  he  destined  the  colonelship  of  his 
nilry,  that  they  should  proceed  to  a  sur- 
f  of  the  fortifications  at  Bouge,  they 
runted  their  horses,  and,  escorted  by  Nig- 
i  di  Zuniga,  the  Spanish  aide-de-camp  of 
» prince,  proceeded  to  the  camp. 
Fhe  aflfectionate  deference  testified  to- 
•ds  the  young  governor  by  all  classes,  on 
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his  appearance  in  public,  appeared  to  Gai» 
zaga  strangely  in  contradiction  with  tif 
declarations  of  Don  John,  that  he  % 
fayourite  in  Belginm.  The  Italian  fngtt 
that  the  Duke  of  Arschot,  the  Counts 
Mansfeld  and  Barlaimont,  while  doffing  thA^ 
caps  to  the  representative  of  the  King 
Spain,  had  as  much  right  to  behold  in 
self  the  devoted  friend  of  Don  John 
Austria,  as  A^  to  regard  them  as  the  fiuthM 
vassals  of  government. 

A  feir  country  is  the  country  of  Namur 
— ^The  confluent  streams, — the  impendiif 
rocks, — the  spreading  forests  of  its  envirom 
comprehend  the  finest  features  of  landscape 
nor  could  Ottavio  Gonzaga  feel  surprisai 
that  his  prince  should  find  as  much  mon 
pleasure  in  those  breezy  plains  than  in  tiie 
narrow  streets  of  Brussels,  as  he  found  fl^ 
curity  and  strength. 

On  the  rocks  overhanging  the  Mense,  flt 
some   distance   from  the  town,  stands  tbe 
village  of  Bouge,   fortified  by  Don  John; 
to  attain  which  by  land,  hamlets  and  thicket! 
were  to  be  traversed;  and  it  was  pleasant 
to  see  the  Walloon  peasant  children  rash 
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I.  ^iD  the  cottages  to  salute  the  royal  train, 
ffiaking  their  heavy  Flemish  chargers  swerve 
Mde  and  perform  their  lumbering  cabrioles 
sAr  more  deft]  j  than  the  cannonading  of  the 
fjiriielfli  to  which  they  were  almost  accus- 
tomed. 

As  they  cut  across  a  meadow  formed  by 

.^the  windings  of  the  Mouse,  they  saw  at  a 

[".distance  a  group  formed,  like  most  groups 

'^congregated  just  then   in   the  district,    of 

aoldiers  and  peasants;  to  which  the  attention 

<rf  the  prince  being  directed,  Nignio  di  Zuni- 

:  ga»  hlfi  aide-de-camp^  was  despatched  to  as- 

eertain  the  cause  of  the  gathering. 

*•  A  nothing,  if  it  please  your  highness !'' 

;  was  the  reply  of  the   Spaniard — ^galloping 

;   back,  hat  in  hand,  with  its  plumes  streaming 

in  the  breeze,  —  that  the    Prince's    train, 

which  had  halted,  might  resume  its  pace. 

"  But  a  nothing  of  what  sort  1"^ — ^persisted 
Don  John,  who  appreciated  the  trivialities  of 
life  very  diflferently  from  those  by  whom  he 
was  surrounded. 

**A  village  grievance! — An  old  woman 
lowing  her  lungs  out  for  a  cow  which  has 
been  carried  off  by  our  troopers !'' — grumbled 
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the  aide-de-camp,  with  less  respect  than  wtf 
usual  to  him. 

''And  call  you  that  a  nothing  f^ — exdaia* 
ed  his  master.  ''  By  our  lady  of  Lieflse,  it  ^ 
an  act  of  cruelty  and  oppression — a  thing 
culated  to  make  us  hateful  in  the  eyes  of  il» 
village! — And  many  Tillages^  my  good  Nigniob 
represent  districts,  and  many  districts  pm- 
vinces,  and  provinces  a  country;  and  bytf 
accumulation  of  such  resentments  as  the  in-' 
dignation  of  this  old  crone,  will  the  King  of 
Spain  and  the  Catholic  fidth  be  driven  oat  of 
Flanders! — See  to  it! — I  want  no  fortlur 
attendance  of  you  this  morning! — Let  Ae 
cow  be  restored  before  sunset^  and  the  ms- 
rauders  punished."* 

'*  But  if,  as  will  likely  prove  the  case,  the 
beast  is  no  longer  in  its  skin?  *"  demanded 
the  aide-de-camp.  ''  If  the  cow  should  have 
been  already  eaten,  in  a  score  of  messes  of 
pottage?" — 

"  Let  her  have  compensation.'" 

"  The  money  chest  at  head-quarters,  if  it 
please  your  highness,  is  all  but  empty,"  re- 
plied Nignio,  glancing  with  a  smile  towards 
Gonzaga, — as  though  they  were  accustomed 
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to  jest  together  over  the  reckless  openness 

o/ieart  and  hand  of  their  young  chief. 

Then,  by  the  blessed  shrine  of  St.  Jago, 

jm  the  fellows  at  least  the   strappado!*" 

nied  Don  John,  out  of  all  patience.    '*  Since 

iMitqtion  may  not  be,  be  the  retribution 

tile  heavier.** 

"It  is   ever  thus,*'   cried   he,  addressing 

ittmself  to  Gonzaga,  as  the  aide-de-camp  re- 

mned  his  plumed  beaver,  and  galloped  off 

irith  an  imprecation   between   his   lips,  at 

kving  so  rustic  a  duty  on  his  hands,  instead 

^  accompanying  the   parade   of  his   royal 

SMster.      **  It  goes  against  my  conscience 

to  decree  the  chastisement  of  these  fellows. 

^or  they  that  fight  must  feed  ;  and  hunger, 

^  tittt  eats  through  stone  walls,  is  apt  to  have 

»  nibble  at  honesty.      My   royal   brother 

«r  those  who  have  the  distribution  of  his 

fiices,  is  so  much  more  liberal   of  edicts 

•nd  anathemas  than  of  orders  on  the  trea- 

niy  of  Spain,  that  money  and  rations  are 

evermore   wanting.      If    these    Protestants 

persist   in   their  stand   against   us,   I  shall 

b^re  to  go  forth  to  all  the  Catholic  cities 

of  tbe   empire,   preaching,   like   Peter  the 
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Hermit,  to  obtain  contributions  from  tt 
pious  !** 

'^His  Majesty  is  perhaps  of  opinion,"  ol 
served  Gonzaga,  ''that  rebels  and  herolii 
ought  to  supply  the  maintenance  of  fk 
troops  sent  to  reduce  th^n  to  snbmisqloDi" 

''  A  curious  mode  of  engaging  their  aft 
tions  toward  either  the  creed  or  prince  ftoi 
which  they  have  revolted  1"  cried  Don  Join 
"  But  you  say  true,  Ottavio.  Such  are  pn 
cisely  the  instructions  of  my  royal  brotba 
whom  the  Almighty  soften  with  a  moi 
Christian  spirit  in  his  upholding  of  the  do( 
trines  of  Christianity ! — I  am  bidden  to  n 
gard  myself  as  in  a  conquered  country, 
am  bidden  to  feel  myself  as  I  may  have  fid 
at  Modon  or  Liepanto.  It  may  not  beH 
may  not  be ! — These  people  were  the  loji 
subjects  of  my  forefathers.  These  peopi 
are  the  faithful  followers  of  Christ*" 

''  Let  us  trust  that  the  old  woman  u 
get  back  her  cow,  and  your  highnesses  tendc 
conscience  stand  absolved,*' — observed  Goi 
zaga  with  a  smile  of  ill-repressed  deiiao 
"  I  fear,  indeed,  that  the  Court  of  the  Eae 
rial  is  unprepared  with  sympathy  for  so 
grievances." 
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"Gonzaga!" — exclaimed  Don  John,  sud- 

deoij  reining  up  his  horse,  and  looking  his 

0ompanion  full  in  the  face,  '^  these  are  black 

^ind  bitter  times;  and  apt  to  make  kings, 

V  jniooes,  nobles,  ay,  and  even  prelates,  forget 

ftat  they  are  men ;  or  rather  that  there  be 

men  in  the  world  beside  themselyes." 

Then  allowing  his  charger  to  resume  its 
earacoling,  to  give  time  to  his  startled  friend 
to  recover  from  the  glow  of  consciousness 
burning  on  his  cheek, — he  resumed  with  a 
less  stem  inflexion :  *^  It  is  the  vexation  of 
tiiis  conviction  that  hath  brought  my  face 
to  the  meagreness  and  sallow  tint  that  ac- 
cused the  scorching  sun  of  Barbary.  I  love 
the  rush  of  battle.  The  clash  of  swords  or 
loar  of  artillery  is  music  to  me.  There  is 
joy  in  contending,  life  for  life,  with  a  traitor, 
md  marshalling  the  fierce  battalions  on  the 
fidd. — ^But  the  battle  done,  let  the  sword 
be  sheathed ! — ^The  struggle  over,  let  the 
Uood  sink  into  the  earth,  let  the  deadly 
■noke  disperse,  and  give  to  view  once  more 
the  peace  of  heaven! — The  petty  aggrava- 
tions of  daily  strife, — the  cold-blooded  op- 
pressions of  conquest, — the  contest  vnth  the 
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peasant  for  his  morsel  of  bread,  or  with  hit 
chaste  wife  for  her  fidelity, — are  so  reToIting 
to  mj  conscience  of  good  and  evil,  that  ii 
the  Lord  liveth  there  are  moments  when  I 
am  tempted  to  resign  for  ever  the  muie 
I  loye  so  well  of  drum  and  trumpet,  and 
betake  myself,  like  my  royal  lather,  to  some 
drowsy  monastery,  to  listen  to  the  end  ol 
ray  days  to  the  snuffling  of  Capuchins !" 

Scarce  could  Ottavio  Gonzaga,  so  recentl] 
emancipated  from  the  Escurial,  refrain  froa 
making  the  sign  of  the  cross  at  this  heinoiu 
declaration  ! — But  he  contained  himself.- 
It  was  his  object  to  work  his  way  still  fur- 
ther into  the  confidence  of  his  royal  com- 
panion. 

"  The  chief  pleasure  I  derived  from  tb€ 
visit  of  the  French  princess  to  Namur,"  re- 
sumed Don  John,  "was  the  respite  it  af- 
forded from  the  contemplation  of  such  mi 
series  and  such  aggressions.  I  was  sick  il 
heart  of  groans  and  murmurs, — ^weary  of  thi 
adjustment  of  grievances.  To  behold  a  w< 
man's  face,  whereof  the  eyes  were  not  re 
with  weeping,  was  sometfiing  /'' 

"  And  the  eyes  of  the  fair  Queen  of  N 
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e  are  said  to  be  of  the  brightest  I*^  ob- 

kI  Gronzaga  with  a  sneer. 

is  God  judgeth  my  soul,  I  noted  not 

hue  or  brightness  ! "  exclaimed  Don 
"  Her  voice  was  a  woman's  —  her 
ig  a  woman's — her  tastes  a  woman's, 
it  brought  back  the  memory  of  better 
x>  hear  the  silken  robes  of  her  train  rust- 
round  me,  instead  of  the  customary  clang 
il;  and  merry  laughs  instead  of  perpetual 
s,  or  the  rude  oaths  of  my  Walloons  !'* 
I  incredulous  smile  played  on  the  hand- 
features  of  the  Italian. — 
lave  out  your  laugh  !"  cried  Don  John. 
1  had  not  thought  to  see  the  lion  of  Le- 
»  converted  into  so  mere  a  lap-dog ! — Is 
;so?'' 

Is  little  so  as  I  can  admit  without  the 
ipect  of  denial  to  your  highness," — re- 
Gonzaga,  with  a  low  obeisance.     "  My 

was  occasioned  by  wonder  that  one  so 
skilled  in  feigning  as  the  royal  lion  of 
ito,  should  even  hazard  the  attempt. 
?,  at  least — and  there  alone — is  Don 
of  Austria  certain  of  defeat ! " 

might,  perhaps,  waste  more  time  in 
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persuading  you  that  the  air  of  Flacders  bath 
not  taught  me  lying  as  well  as  compasskiSt'' 
replied  the  Infant ;  "  but  that  yonder  pm 
mound  is  our  first   redoubt.     The  lines  of 
Bouge  are  before  you." 

Profeseional  discussion  now  ueurped  difi 
place  of  friendly  intercourse-  On  the  aninl 
of  the  prince,  the  drums  of  headquarters  belt 
to  arms  ;  and,  a  moment  afterwards,  Dos 
John  was  surrounded  by  his  officers,  exti- 
biting,  in  the  issuing  of  his  orders  of  the  dif, 
the  able  promptitude  of  one  of  the  fint  cm* 
manders  of  his  time,  tempered  by  the  iip^ 
lied  courtesy  of  a  prince  of  the  blood. 

Even  Ottavio  Gonzaga  was  too  maeli  e^ 
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GoDzaga  entertained  little  doubt   of 

'•■^Uig  the  truth.     The  rough  railleries  of 

*^  toen  were  not  likely  to  respect  so  slight 

•  ^^^eumTallation  as  the  honour  of  female 

"Putation;  and  the  glowing  vintage  of  the 

|*Ose|fe  and  Rhine  would  bring  forth  the 

among  the  bubbles  of  their  flowing 

Andy  in  truth,  scarcely  were  the  salvers 
lithdrawn,  when  the  potations  of  these 
Idled  carousers  produced  deep  oaths  and 
Vpioarions  laughter ;  amid  which  was  toasted 
the  name  of  Margaret,  with  the  enthusiasm 
doe  to  one  of  the  originators  of  the  massacre 
of  St.  Bartholomew,  from  the  most  Catholic 
Mptains  of  the  founder  of  the  Inquisition  of 


The  admiration  due  to  her  beauty,  was, 
kowever,   couched    in  terms  scarcely   war- 
Bitted  on  the  lips  of  men  of  honour,  even 
hj  such  firailties  as  Margaret's ;  and,  to  the 
Uprise  of  Gonzaga,  no  restraint  was  im- 
posed by  the  presence  of  her  imputed  lover. 
It  seemed  an   established  thing,   that  the 
name  of  Margaret  was  a  matter  of  indiffer- 
ence in  the  ears  of  Don  John ! 
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That  very  night,  therefore,  (the  banqaet 
being  of  short  contiiiuance,  as  there  was  ta 
be  a  field-day  at  daybreak,  under  the  reviewal 
of  the  prince,)  Ottavio  Gonzaga  resolved  Ift 
address  himself  for  further  information  to 
Nignio  ;  to  whom  he  had  brought  confide©- 
tial  letters  from  his  family  in  Spain*  *n4  | 
who  was  an  ancient  brother  in  arms. 

Having  made  out  without  much  difficulty 
the  chamber  occupied  by  the  Spanish  cap 
tain,  in  a  tower  of  the  citadel  overlookbg 
tlie  valley  of  the  Sambre,  there  was  some 
excuse  for  preventing  his  early  rest  with  a  ' 
view  to  the  morrow's  exercises,  in  the  [ilea 
of  news  from  Madrid. 
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For  Gabriel  Nighio  was  a  man  of  iron, — 
^  in  camps,  with  as  little  of  the  milk  of 
nnan  kindness  in  his  nature  as  his  royal 
aster  King  Philip ;  and  it  was  his  devout 
iiyiction»  that  no  petticoat  should  be  al- 
ired  within  ten  leagues  of  any  Christian 
campment ;  and  that  women  were  in- 
Jted  upon  this  nether  earth,  for  the  abase- 
mt  of  the  nobler  sex. 

•*  As  if  that  accursed  Frenchwoman,  and 
5  nest  of  jays,  her  maids  of  honour,  were 
t  enough  for  the  penance  of  an  unhappy 
iner  for  the  space  of  a  calendar  year ! '' — 
led  he,  still  harping  upon  the  old  woman. 
**The  visit  of  Queen  Margaret  must  in- 
ed  have  put  you  to  some  trouble  and 
nfusion,"  observed  Gonzaga  carelessly. 
Prom  as  much  as  is  apparent  of  your  house- 
aiding,  I  can  scarce  imagine  how  you  ma- 
ged  to  bestow  so  courtly  a  dame  here  in 
Mar ;  or  with  what  pastimes  you  managed 
entertain  her." 

^The  sequins  of  Lepanto  and  piastres  of 
>  holiness  were  not  yet  quite  exhausted," 
rfied  Nignio.  "  Even  the  Namurrois  came 
*rn  handsomely.    The  sister  of  two  French 
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kings,  and  sister-in-law  of  the  Doke  of  L91 
ndne,  was  a  person  for  even  the  thick-skoBll 
Walloons  to  respect  It  was  not  nongf  41 
was  wanting — it  was  patience.  O,  thuj 
Parisians ! — Make  me  money^keeper,  hhati 
Virgin,  to  the  beast  garden  of  the  Escurill 
but  spare  me  for  the  rest  of  my  days  l|j 
honour  of  being  seneschal  to  the  fiml^ 
household  of  a  queen  on  her  trayels ! " —    i 

Impossible  to  forbear  a  laugh  at  the  fti 
vent  hatred  depicted  in  the  war-worn  ftl 
tures  of  the  Castilian  captain,  **  T  faith,  ii| 
dear  Nignio,*'  said  Gonzaga,  **  for  the  sqntt 
of  so  gallant  a  knight  as  Don  John  i 
Austria,  your  notions  are  rather  those  0 
Mahound  or  Termagaunt!  What  wooK 
his  highness  say,  were  he  to  hear  yea  thfl 
bitter  against  his  Dulcinea?'* 

"  His  Dulcinea !  "—ejaculated  the  aide^ 
camp  with  an  air  of  disgust,  "  God  grant  it! 
—  for  a  princess  of  Valois  blood,  reani 
under  the  teaching  of  a  Medici,  had  at  leii 
the  recommendations  of  nobility  and  orthn 
doxy  in  her  favour/' 

''As  was  the  case  when  Anna  di  Mcft 
do9a  effected  the  conquest  over  his  bojid 
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^Actions,  SO  generously  pardoned  by  his 
fcyil  brother ! — But  after  such  proof  of  the 
lereditary  aspirings  of  Don  John,  it  would 
be  diflScult  to  persuade  me  of  his  highnesses 
lerogation.*' 

*  Would  /could  say  as  much ! " — exclaim- 
A  Nignio  with  a  groan.  '*  But  such  a  cow* 
nmt  as  mine  of  this  morning,  might  con- 
rince  the  scepticism  of  St.  Thomas." 

•*  What,  in  the  name  of  the  whole  calen- 
hr,  have  the  afiections  of  the  prince  in 
xnmnon  with  your  exploit  ? "  said  Gonzaga. 
■Would  you  have  me  infer  that  the  son 
rf  Charles  V.  is  enamoured  of  a  dairy 
nench?"— 

*•  Of  fvorse, — of  a  daughter  of  the  Ama- 
Mdtes!" — cried  Nignio— stretching  out  his 
widely  booted  legs,  as  though  it  were  a 
idief  to  him  to  have  disburthened  himself 
©f  his  mystery. 

'  **  I  have  not  the  honour  of  understanding 
Jou,**  replied  the  Italian, — no  further  versed 
in  Scripture  history  than  was  the  pleasure  of 
his  almoner. 

^  You  are  his  highnesses  yWewrf,  Gonzaga ! " 
esumed  the  Spanish  captain.   ''  Even  among 
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his  countrymen,  none  so  near  his  hetit 
I  have  therefore  no  scruple  in  aoqoiUDt! 
you  with  a  matter,  wherein,  from  the  fi 
I  determined  to  seek  your  counteract! 
Though  seemingly  but  a  straw  thrown 
into  the  air,  I  infer  from  it  a  most  evil  ] 
dilection  on  the  part  of  Don  John  ;—i 
to  himself, — to  us,  his  fiiends, — ^and  to 
country  he  represents  in  Belgium.** 

"  Nay,  now  you  are  serious  indeed !  **  o 
his   companion,  delighted   to  come   to 
point.     *'  I  was  in  hopes  it  was  some  n 
matter  of  a  pair  of  rosy  lips  and  a  flaunt 
top-knot ! '' 

"  At  the  time  Queen  Margaret  visi 
Namur,"  began  the  aide-de-camj>— 

"  I  knew  it ! " — interrupted  Gonzaga, 
was  as  prepared  for  it  as  for  the  openinj 
a  fairy  legend — *  On  a  time  there  liva 
king  and  queen ' ^ 

"  Will  j/ou  tell  the  story,  then,  or  si 
I  ? " — cried  Nignio,  impatient  of  his  inl 
niption. 

"  Yourscl/y  my  pearl  of  squires, — ^grant 
me  in  the  first  place  your  pardon  for  m] 
manners." — 
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en  Margaret  de  Valois  visited  Na- 
sumed  Nignio,  "  the  best  diversions 
to  offer  to  so  fair  and  pious  a  prill- 
ed first  a  Te  Deum  in  the  cathedral 
afe  journey;  next,  an  entertainment 
ng  and  music  at  the  town  hall  i — and 
t  afl^  it  was,  as  far  as  silver  dra- 
nd  garlands  of  roses^  and  a  blaze  of 
It  seemed  to  threaten  the  conflagra- 
the  city,  may  be  taken  in  |)raise. 
jen  had  brought  with  her,  as  with 
repense^  six  of  the  loveliest  ladies  of 

gracing  the  court  of  the  Louvre." 

ew  it!"— again  interrupted  Gonzaga  ; 
gain  did  Nignio  gravely  inquire  of 
ether  (since  so  well  informed)  he 
3  pleased  to  finish  the  history  in  his 

T  pardon,  your  pardon !"   cried  the 

laying    his     finger    on    his    lips. 

forward  I  am  mute  as  a  carp  of  the 


forded,  therefore,  aome  mortification 
astute  princess, — this  daughter  of 
i,  with  more  than  her  mother's  cun- 
1  cruelty  in  her  soul,— to  perceive 
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that  the  Spanish  warriors,  wlio  on  ^i\ 
occasion  beheld  for  the  first  time  the  asse&'l 
bled  nobility  of  Brabant  and  Namur,  vert 
more  struck  by  the  Teutonic  charms  of 
these  fair-haired  daughters  of  the  nortb,(iO 
antipodal  to  all  we  are  accustomed  to  m 
in  our  sunburned  provinces,)  than  by  the 
mannered  graces  of  her  pleasure-worn  Pari* 
sian  belles/* — 

"  Certain  it  is^"  observed  Gonzaga,  "*  tbst 
there  is  no  greater  contrast  than  between 
our  wild-eyedj  glowing  Andalusians,  aniitk 
slow-footed,  blue-eyed  daughters  of  thcie 
northern  mists»  whose  smiles  are  as  momr 
shine  to  sunshine  I" 
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•  the  bottom  of  their  muddy  moats,  or  of 

le    Sambre    flowing    under    yonder   win- 

>w!"— 

**  It  is  one  of  these   Braban9on   belles, 

ten,  who*" 

Gabriel  Nignio  di  Zuniga  half  rose  from 
s  chair,  as  a  signal  for  breaking  off  the 
unmunication  he  was  not  allowed  to  pur- 
le  in  his  own  way. — ^Taking  counsel  of  him- 
if,  however,  he  judged  that  the  shorter 
ay  was  to  tell  his  tale  in  a  shorter  man- 
sr,  and  set  further  molestation  at  defiance. 
"In  one  word,"  resumed  he,  with  a  vi- 
kdty  of  utterance  foreign  to  his  Spanish 
ibits  of  gradiloquence, — "  at  that  ball,  there 
ipeared  among  the  dancers  of  the  Coranto 
diibited  before  the  tent  of  state  of  Queen 
higaret,  a  young  girl  whose  tender  years 
aidered  the  exhibition  almost  an  indis- 
%kion ;  —  and  whose  aerial  figure  ap- 
lued  to  make  her  sojourn  there,  or  any 
iher  spot  on  earth,  a  matter  of  wonder. — 
Eer  dress  was  simple,  her  fisdr  hair  streamed 
I  her  shoulders.  It  was  one  of  the  angels 
/joiir  immortal  Titian,  minus  the  wings  ! — 
irii  waS)  at  least,  the  description  given  me 
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bj  Don  John,  to  enable  me  to  asce 
among  the  Namurrois  her  name  and 
age,  for  the  satisfaction  (he  said)  o: 
queen»  whose  attention  had  been  fasci 
by  her  beauty.** 

"  And   you  proceeded,   I   doubt  nc 
your  errand  with  all  the  good  grace 
you     put    into    your    commission    ol 
morning  ?** — cried  Gonzaga,  laughing. 

"  And  nearly  the  same  result ! — My  a 
to  the  inquiry  of  his  highness  was  verbatt 
same ;  that  the  matter  was  not  worth  f 
after. — This  white  rose  of  the  Meus< 
not  so  much  as  of  a  chapteral-house. — 
piece  of  provincial  obscurity  issued 
the  shade  to  fill  a  place  in  the  roya 
ranto,  in  consequence  of  the  indispositi 
one  of  the  noble  daughters  of  the  hoi] 
Croy.  Still,  as  in  the  matter  of  the 
hunt,  his  highness  had  the  malice  to 
sist !  And  next  day,  instead  of  allc 
me  to  attend  him  in  his  barging  witl 
royal  Cleopatra  of  this  confounded  C] 
of  Brabant,  I  was  despatched  into  • 
quarter  of  Namur  to  seek  out  a  pretty 
with  silken  hair  and  laughing  eyes^  i 
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lOffle  silly  grandam  had  snatched  from  its 

hMorserj  to  parade  at  a  royal  fete. — Holy  St. 

nrence!  how  my  soul  grilled  within  my 

I  r — I  ^d^  {^  you  may  suppose,  as  much 

}al  his  highnesses  pleasure  as  squared  with 

own ;  and  had  the  satisfaction  of  inform- 

sg  him,  on  his  return,  that  the  bird  had 

)wn.  — 

"  And  there  was  an  end  of  the  matter?" — 
"  I  hoped  so !     But  I  am  not  precisely 
confessor  his  highness  is  likely  to  select 
len  love  constitutes  the  sin.    At  all  events, 
bustle  of  Margaret's  departure  for  Spa, 
care  of  the  royal  escort,  and  the  pay- 
it  of  all  that  decency  required  us  to  take 
ourselves  of  the  cost  of  our  hospitality, 
my  time  and  thoughts.    But  the 
time  the  In&nt  beset  me,  (as  he  has 
nbtless  done  yourself,)  with   his   chapter 
lamentations  over  the  sufferings  of  Bel- 
, — the  lawlessness  of  the   camp, — the 
aer  loyalty  of  the  provinces, — the  ten- 
of  conscience  of  the  heretics, — and 
^the  eligibility  of  forbearance  and  peace, — 
\l  saw  as  plain  as  though   the  word  were 
Joscribed  by  the   burning  finger  of  Satan^ 
VOL.  IL  o 
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that  the  turquois  eyes  and  flaxen  riBgleti 
were  the  text  of  all  this  snivelling  biimi* 
nity  !*^ 

•*  Blessings  on  the  tender  consciences  of 
the  heretics,  who  were  burning  Antwerp  ini 
Ghentj  and  plundering  the  religious  honset 
and  putting  their  priests  to  the  sword!* 
ejaculated  Gonzaga, 

*'  The  exigencies  of  the  hour,  howeTer* 
left  little  leisure  to  Don  John  for  the  null- 
ing of  his  infant  passion  ;  and^  a  few  weeb 
past,  I  entertained  hopes  that,  Queen  Ma^ 
garet  being  safe  back  at  her  Louvre,  the 
heart  of  the  prince  was  safe  back  in  iti 
more   esneciallv  when    he   one  d»f 
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Eudous ;  and  bent  upon  ascertaining  the  ex- 
M;  cantonments  of  Colonel  Norris  and  his 
cottish  companies,  we  set  forward  before 
lybreak  towards  the  forest  of  Marlagne,  as 
r  a  hunting  expedition ;  then  exchanging 
ir  dresses  for  the  simple  suits  of  civilians 
i  the  house  of  the  verderer,  made  our  way 
sross  the  Sambre  towards  Gembloux." 
*  A  mad  project ! — ^But  such  were  ever 
»  delight  of  our  Quixote!" — cried  Gon- 

••  In  this  instance,  all  prospered.  We 
ossed  the  country  without  obstacle,  mounted 
t  two  powerful  Mecklenburgers ;  and,  he- 
re noon,  were  deep  in  Brabant  The  very 
•bness  of  the  undertaking  seemed  to  re- 
Qie  to  Don  John  his  forgotten  hilarity  of 
i\  He  was  like  a  truant  schoolboy,  that 
t  eheated  his  pedagogue  of  a  day's  bird- 
tting ;  and  eyes  more  discerning  than  those 
''the  stultified  natives  of  these  sluggish 
Minces,  had  been  puzzled  to  detect  under 
•  huge  patch  that  blinded  him  of  an  eye^ 
d  the  slashed  sleeve  of  his  sad-coloured  suit 
lit  diowed  him  wounded  of  an  arm,  the 
iknt  host  of  Queen  Margaret !     '  My  soul 

o2 


Lepanto  !  But  two  provinces  i 
ful  to  our  standard  :  his  higbncs 
and  the  Archduke  having  filcl 
one,  from  their  allegiance  th< 
these  pious  Netherlanders ;  whc 
ter  prove  their  fear  of  God  thai 
to  honour  the  king  he  hath  I 
to  set  over  them.  Nevertheless 
emburg  and  Namur  for  our  van 
and  under  the  blessing  of  his  1 
banner  under  which  I  conquered 
shall,  sooner  or  later,  float  vicU 
this  northern  sky !' 

"  Such  was  the  tenour  of  h 
as  we  entered  the  wood,  half-i 
which,  the  itinerary  I  had  cc 
formed  me  we  must  cross  a  bi 
Dyle.     But  on  reaching  the  fe: 
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pe  of  a  ferryman!  and  behold  the  boat- 
lain  was  locked,  and  the  current  too  deep 
d  strong  for  fording. 

••  Where  there  is  smoke  there  is  fire ! 
t^  boat  without  a  boatman!"  cried  the 
inoe;  and  leaping  from  his  horse,  which 

gaye  me  to  hold,  and  renewing  his  vo- 
brations,  he  was  about  to  enter  the  ferry- 
use,  when,  just  as  he  reached  the  wooden 
rch,  a  young  girl,  holding  her  finger  to 
r  lips  in  token  of  silence,  appeared  on  the 
reshold !" 

••  She  of  the  turquois  eyes  and  flaxen 
iglets,  for  a  hundred  pistoles!" — cried 
Hizaga.  **  Such  then  was  the  bird's  nest 
at  made  him  so  mad  a  truant !" 
''As  she  retreated  into  the  house,"  re- 
ined Nignio,  without  noticing  the  inter- 
iption,  ^  his  highness  followed,  hat  in  hand, 
iih  the  deference  due  to  a  gouvemante  of 
landers.  But  as  the  house  was  little  bet- 
V  than  a  shed  of  boards,  by  drawing  a  trifle 
iuer  the  porch,  not  a  syllable  of  their 
iBtual  explanation  escaped  me. 

*•  Are  you  a  follower  of  Don  John  V — 
W  the  first  demand  of  the  damsel.     '  Do 
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yon  belong  to  the  party  of  the  Stal 
the  next ;  to  both  which  questionfl,  a 
tive  was  easily  Teturned.  After  Ik 
to  the  plea»  fluently  set  forth  by  the  ] 
that  he  was  simply  a  Zealand  burgo 
veiling  on  his  own  errand,  and  soi 
fear  of  falling  in  (God  wot)  with  eithi 
testants  or  Papists,  the  damsel  appei 
hail  the  arrival  of  so  congenial  an  al 
blessing ;  acquainted  him  with  a  rash 
ness  of  speech  worthy  of  his  own,  th 
was  journeying  from  the  Ardennes  t 
the  frontier  of  Brabant,  where  her 
was  in  high  command ;  that  the  duen 
companion,  outwearied  by  the  exercif 
taking  her  siesta  within ;  for  that  her 
nag  having  cast  a  shoe  on  reachin 
wood,  the  ferryman  had  undertaken  t 
duct  to  the  nearest  smithy  the  ven 
cliaplain  and  serving-man  constitutin 
escort. 

^^  '  Half  a  league  hence/  said  she. 
father's  people  are  in  waiting  to  escc 
during  the  rest  of  my  journey.' 

"  '  Yet  surely,  gentle  lady,'  observi 
prince,  *  considering  the  military  occu 
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^'  the  province,  your    present    protection 
jjOB  somewhat  of  the  weakest?" — 

'''It  was  expressly  so  devised  by  my 

•!'  replied  the  open-hearted  girl.    *  The 

cavaliers  are  men  of  honour,  who 

not  against  women  and  almoners.     A 

powerful  "^^attendance  were  likely  to 

l^frovoke   animosity.      Feebleness   is    some- 

es  the  best  security.' 

Home  is  a  woman's  only  security  in 
^limes  like  these !'— cried  the  prince  with  ani- 
ition« 

**  *  And  therefore  to  my  home  am  I  re- 
ddled,' rejoined  the  young  girl,  with  a  heavy 
1 4gli.  '  Since  my  mother's  death  I  have  been 
Dig  with  her  sister  in  the  Ardennes, 
rfiut  my  good  aunt  having  had  the  weakness^ 
to  give  way  to  my  instances,  and  carry  me 
to  Namur  last  summer  to  take  part  in  the 
entertainments  offered  to  the  Queen  of  Na- 
varre, my  father  has  taken  offence  at  both  of 
us :  and  I  am  sent  for  home  to  be  submitted 
to  sterner  keeping.' 

**  You  will  believe  that,  ere  all  this  is 
mutually  explained,  more  time  had  elapsed 
than  1  take  in  telling  it ;  and  I  could  per- 


excited  by  the  severe  acdden 
stranger  described  as  the  origin 
tures  and  contusions;  nor  nee< 
that  the  persuasive  voice  and 
of  Don  John  are  calculated  t 
more  experienced  than  this  p 
forget  his  unseemly  aspect  and 
parol." 

*'  And  all  this  time,  the  car 
nante  snored  within,  and  the 
aide-de-camp  held  at  the  door  tl 
the  Mecklenburgers!" 

"  Precisely.  Nor  found  I  th 
much  heavier  than  the  prince ; 
mistrustful,  like  yourself,  that 
naissance  into  which  he  had  I 
was  a   mere  pretext,   I  was  n 
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etes  of  Namur;  asking,  as  with  the  curiosity 
if  a  bumpkin,  details  of  the  royal  entertain- 
Qent !  No  small  mind  had  I  to  rush  in  and 
itnck  the  hussy  into  the  torrent  before  me, 
vhen  I  heard  the  little  fiend  burst  forth 
nto  the  most  genuine  and  enthusiastic 
{mises  of  the  royal  giver  of  the  feast. — *  So 
foong,  80  handsome,  so  affable,  so  courteous, 
10  passing  the  kingliness  of  kings/— She  ad- 
mitted, moreover,  that  it  was  her  frantic 
desire  of  beholding  face  to  face  the  hero  of 
Liepanto,  which  had  produced  the  concession 
tHi  the  part  of  her  kinswoman  thus  severely 
▼ifflted  by  her  father. 

**  *  But  surely,'  pleaded  this  thoughtless 
prattler.  *  one  may  admire  the  noble  deport- 
ttient  of  a  Papist,  and  perceive  the  native 
goodness  beaming  in  his  eyes  without  peril 
^  salvation  ?  This  whole  morning  hath  my 
^efs  chaplain  (who  will  be  here  anon) 
Wen  giving  scripture  warrant  that  I  have  no 
right  to  importune  heaven  with  my  prayers 
8*  the  conversion  of  Don  John ! — Yet,  as 
^  good  aunt  justly  observes,  the  great 
Ptndson  of  Mary  of  Burgundy  has  his 
^^hvoae  firm  in  our  hearts,  beyond  reach  of 
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overthrow  from  all  the  preachments  of  tbfi 
Reformers/  '' — 

"  And  you  did  not  fling  the  bridles  to  tk 
devil,  and  rush  into  the  rescue  of  the  un- 
guarded soldier  thus  mischievously  assailed!" 
— cried  Goozaga. 

'*  It  needed  not !  The  old  lady  cau!d  not 
sleep  for  ever ;  and  I  had  the  comfort  to 
hear  her  rouse  herself,  and  suitably  npre^ 
hend  the  want  of  dignity  of  her  charge  iu 
such  strange  familiarity  with  strangers.  To 
which  the  pretty  Ulrica  replied,  *  That  it  ^ 
uo  fault  of  hers  if  people  wanted  to  con- 
vert a  child  into  a  woman  !'  " 

A  moment  afterwards,  the  ferryman  loi 
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'Hat  in  hand  stood  the  prince,  his  eyes 
id  upon  the  precious  freight,  and  those 
Jlrica  fixed  in  return  upon  her  new  and 
isant  acquaintance ;  when,  Jesu  Maria ! 
s  erery  thing  evil  ordained  it, — behold, 

newly-shod  palfrey  of  the  pretty  Bra^ 
9onne,  irritated  by  the  clumsy  veterin- 
9hip  of  a  village  smithy,  began  suddenly 
"ear  and  plunge,  and  set  at  defiance  the 
dunderhead  by  whom  it  was  held  ! — ^The 

of  a  ferryman,  in  his  eagerness  to  lend 
aid,  let  go  his  oar  into  the  stream ;  and 
ween  the  awkwardness  of  some  and  the 
bness  of  others,  in  a  moment  the  party 
re  carried  round  by  the  eddy  of  the  Dyle ! 
rhe  next,  and  Ulrica  was  struggling  in 

I  waters" 

'And  in  the  next,  in  the  arms  of  the 
nee,  who  had  plunged  in  to  her  rescue !'' — 
"You  know  him  too  well  not  to  foresee 
at  follows.  Take  for  granted,  there- 
e^  the  tedious  hours  spent  at  the  ferry- 
Me,  in  restoring  to  consciousness  the  ex- 
isted women,  half-dead  with  cold  and 
{fat  Under  the  unguarded  excitement  of 
Qd  produced  by  such  an  incident,  I  ex- 
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pected,  every  moment,  the  selWiettaTal  fl( 
my  companion.  But  iJial  evil  we  escape 
And  when,  late  in  the  evening,  the  partj 
was  sufficiently  recovered  to  proceed,  I^ 
agreeably  surprised  to  find  that  Don  Joto 
was  alive  to  the  danger  of  escorting  tliefeir 
Ulrica  even  so  fiir  as  the  hamlet  where  ber 
father's  people  were  in  waiting/' 

"  And  where  he  must  have  been  inefitablj 
recognized  !'* — 

"  The  certainty  of  falling  in  with  tb^ 
troopers  of  Hom^  rendered  it  expedient  for  iw 
to  return  to  Namur  with  only  half  the  ob- 
ject of  his  highness  accomplished.  Bat  the 
babble  of  the  old  chaplain  had  acquainte'' 
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Bat  in  hand  stood  the  prince,  his  eyes 
}  upon  the  precious  freight,  and  those 
irica  fixed  in  return  upon  her  new  and 
ant  acquaintance ;  when,  Jesu  Maria ! 
every  thing  evil  ordained  it, — ^behold, 
lewly-shod  palfrey  of  the  pretty  Bra^ 
>nne,  irritated  by  the  clumsy  veterin- 
ip  of  a  village  smithy,  began  suddenly 
ur  and  plunge,  and  set  at  defiance  the 
underhead  by  whom  it  was  held ! — ^The 
f  a  ferryman,  in  his  eagerness  to  lend 

d,  let  go  his  oar  into  the  stream ;  and 
sen  the  awkwardness  of  some  and  the 
ess  of  others,  in  a  moment  the  party 
carried  round  by  the  eddy  of  the  Dyle ! 
e  next,  and  Ulrica  was  struggling  in 
raters" 

Ind  in  the  next,  in  the  arms   of  the 

e,  who  had  plunged  in  to  her  rescue !'' — 
f on  know  him  too  well  not  to  foresee 

follows.      Take   for    granted,    there- 

the  tedious  hours  spent  at  the  ferry- 

),  in  restoring  to  consciousness  the  ex- 

ed   women,  half-dead   with    cold    and 

t.     Under  the  unguarded  excitement  of 

produced  by  such  an  incident,  I  ex- 
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be  bad  learned  from  the  Spanish  aide- 
camp, — that  the  state  of  mind  and  feeUng 
the  young  viceroy  might  be  speedily  I 
open  to  the  full  and  uncongenial  investij 
tion  of  his  royal  brother  of  the  EscuriaL 
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PART  11. 


FORTNIGHT  afterwards  was  fought  that 
us  battle  of  Gembloux,  which  added  a 
branch  to  the  laurels  of  Don  John  of 
ria,  and  constitutes  a  link  of  the  radiant 
L  of  militaiy  glories  binding  the  admira- 
[>f  Europe  to  the  soil  of  one  of  the  ob- 
•t  of  its  countries ! — Gembloux,  Ramil- 
NiToUe,  Waterloo,  lie  within  the  circuit 
Boming's  journey,  as  well  as  within  the 
3  of  eternal  renown. 

f  this  bnlltant  triumph  of  the  royalists, 
-arms,  their  standards, 
were  lost  to  the  States, 
lodor  the  eommand  of 
nued  prodigies  of  va- 
t  under  that  of  Gras- 
tlistinguished   itself. 
n  fell  upon  the  main 
had  marched  from 
lud  of  Don  John; 
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being  composed  of  the  Italian  reinforcemeDU 
despatched  to  him  from  Parma  by  desire  of 
the  Pope,  under  the  command  of  his  nephew* 
Prince  Alexander  Farnese. 

It  was  noticed,  however,  with  surprise,  tlot 
when  the  generals  of  the  States,— the  Arch- 
duke Matthias,  and  Prince  of  Orange,— re- 
treated in  dismay  to  Antwerp,  Don  Johnt 
instead  of  pursuing  his  advantage  with  tbt 
energy  of  bis  usual  habits,  seemed  to  deriit 
little  satisfaction  or  encouragement  from  hii 
victory. 

It  might  be,  that  the  difficulty  of  control- 
ling the  predatory  habits  of  the  German  and 
Burgundian  troops  wearied  his  patience?;  ft* 
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To  him  were  confided  the  growing  cares 
*f  his  charge, — the  increasing  perplexities  of 
«8  mind.  To  both  princes,  the  name  of 
Ulrica  had  become,  by  frequent  repetition,  a 
Icred  word ;  and  though  Don  John  had  the 
iNnfort  of  knowing  that  her  father,  the 
k)unt  de  Cergny,  was  unengaged  in  the 
^on  of  Gembloux,  his  highness  had  reason 
I  fear  that  the  regiment  of  Hainaulters 
Dder  his  command,  constituted  the  garrison 
F  one  or  other  of  the  frontier  fortresses  of 
rabant,  to  which  it  was  his  duty  to  direct 
le  conquering  arms  of  his  captains. 

The  army  of  the  States  having  taken  re- 
ige  within  the  walls  of  Antwerp,  the  royal- 
tB,  instead  of  marching  straight  to  Bras- 
ds,  according  to  general  expectation,  ef- 
Kted  in  the  first  instance  the  reduction  of 
Uemont,  Louvain,  D'Arschot,  Sichem,  and 
Kest. — Nivelle,  the  capital  of  Walloon  Bra- 
•nt,  next  succumbed  to  their  arms — Mau- 
Wge,  Chimay,  Barlaimont; — and,  after  a 
BTere  struggle,  the  new  and  beautiful  town 
fPbilippeville. 

But  these  heroic  feats  were  not  accom- 
bbed   without  tremendous   carnage,    and 
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deeds  of  violence  at  which  the  sool  acP^ 
At  Sichem,  the  indignation  of  the  Bii#2 
dians  against  a  bod j  of  French  troops  frfl 
after  the  battle  of  Gcembloox,  had  pM 
itself  never  again  to  bear  arms  against  %f 
caused  them  to  have  a  hondred  sold 
strangled  by  night,  and  their  bodies  fl 
into  the  moat  at  the  foot  of  the  dtm 
after  which,  the  town  was  given  np  by  Plri 
Alexander  to  pillage  and  spoliation  ! 

Terrified  by  such  an  example,  Diest 
Leeuw  hastened  to  capitulate.  And  stil 
every  fresh  conquest,  and  while  receiving 
after  day,  and  week  after  week,  the  subi 
sion  of  fortresses,  and  capitulation  of  i 
quished  chiefs,  the  anxious  expectation 
tertained  by  Don  John  of  an  appeal  to 
clemency  accompanying  the  Venetian  r 
was  again  and  again  disappointed  ! — 

At  times,  his  anxieties  on  Ulrica's  acco 
saddened  him  into  utter  despondency, 
felt  convinced  that  mischance  had  overta 
her.  All  his  endeavours  to  ascertain 
position  of  the  Count  de  Cergny  hv 
availed  him  nothing,  he  trusted  that 
family  must  be  shut  up  in  Antwerp,  ' 
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ice  of  Orange  and  Archduke;  but 
verj  night,  ere  he  retired  to  a  sol- 
gged  pillow,  and  pressed  his  lips  to 
g  fair  tress  which  seemed  to  ensure 
ings  of  an  angel  of  purity  and  peace, 
s  entertained  by  Don  John  of  tidings 
^ntle  Ulrica  became  slighter  and 
e  slight. 

d  not  the  more  refrain  from  issuing 
[ers  and  exacting  such  interference 
part  of  Alexander  Famese,  as  pro- 
*  secure  protection  and  respect  to  the 
of  all  officers  of  the  insurgent  army 
^ht,  in  any  time  or  place,  fall  into 
[9  of  the  royalists. 

exander,  indeed,  to  whom  his  noble 
was  scarcely  less  endeared  by  his 
js  qualities  than  the  ties  of  blood, 
)  was  fully  aware  of  the  motive  of 
LStructions,  the  charge  was  almost 
>us.  So  earnest  were,  from  the  first, 
rs  to  his  Italian  captains  to  pursue 
iirections  their  inquiries  after  the 
e  Cergny  and  his  family,  that  it  had 
a  matter  of  course  to  preface  their 
J  of  the  day's  movements  with — "  No 
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intelligence,  may  it  please  your  highness*  of 
the  Count  de  Cergnjr !  '* 

The  siege  of  Limburg,  however,  now  ab- 
sorbed  his  attention  ;  for  it  was  a  strongtold 
on  which  the  utmost  faith  was  pinned  by  the 
military  science  of  the  States-  But  a  breach 
having  been  made  in  the  walls  by  the  Spi- 
nish  artillery  under  the  command  of  Nicol* 
di  Ceei,  the  cavalry,  commanded  in  person 
by  the  Prince  Alexander*  and  the  Walloous 
under  Nignio  di  Zuniga,  forced  an  entrance; 
when,  in  apite  of  the  stanch  resistance  of  the 
governor,  the  garrison  laid  down  their  aroi$! 
and  the  greater  portion  of  the  iiihabitantJ 


the 


to  the 


?ently  sent  witli  instructions  to  L'amille 
)nt,  the  general  charg-ed  with  the  re- 
1  of  the  frontier  fortresses  of  Brabant. 

their  blood  upon  their  head;''  was 
Dntaneous  ejaculation  of  the  prince, 
erusing  the  despatch.  Then,  turning 
officers  by  whom  he  was  escorted,  he 
led,  in  a  few  words,  that  the  fortress 
em,  which  had  replied  to  the  propo- 

of  Du  Mont  only  by  the  scornful 
>f  its  cannon,  had  been  taken  by  storm 

Burgundians,  and  its  garrison  put  to 
ord! 
me  that  some  such  example  taught  a 

to  these  braggarts  of  Brabant!" — 
ded  Nignio,  who  stood  at  the  right 
of  Prince  Alexander.  **The  nasal 
of  their  chaplains  seems  to  have  over- 
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He  spoke   unheeded   of  the  prince;  fol 
Alexander  was  engaged  apart  in  a  col!fiqiq|f 
vnih  his  faithful  Rinaldo,  who  had 
fully  placed  in  his  hands  a  ring  of  great  co 
and  beauty. 

*'  Seeing  the  jewel  enchased  with  the  i 
of  the  Venetian  republic*  may  it  please  you 
highness*''  said  the  soldier,  "  I  judged  it  1 
ter  to  remit  it  to  your  royal  keeping," 

"And  from   whom    was   it   plundered?* 
cried    the   prince,   with   a   sudden 
emotion. 

"  From  hands  that  resisted  not !" — replie 
Rinaldo  gravely.— "I  took  it  from  thefing 
of  the  dead  !  "— 
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de  Cevray,  whose  Burgundians  carried 
ace,  to  proclaim  quarter.  For  these 
\  of  Hainaulters,  (who,  to  do  them  jus- 
mght  like  dragons,)  having  lost  their 
^ere  powerless ;  and  of  what  use  hack- 
pieces  an  exhausted  carcass? — But 
oops  were  too  much  exasperated,  by 
lolent  resistance  they  had  experienced 
r  of  mercy ;  and  soon  the  conduits  ran 
and  shrieks  and  groans  rent  the  air 
smelly  than  the  previous  roar  of  the 
7.  In  accordance,  however,  with  the 
(tions  I  have  ever  received  from  your 
^  I  pushed  my  way  into  all  quarters, 
ag  what  authority  I  might  to  the  bru- 
>f  the  troopers." 

lick,  quick  !*" — cried  Prince  Alexan- 
anxious  haste — ^*  Let  me  not  suppose 
le  wearer  of  this  ring  fell  the  victim 
I  an  hour?'* — 

passing  the  open  doors  of  the  church, 
■8  were  assailed  with  cries  of  female 
B : — ^nor  could  I  doubt  that  even  that 
Mfy  (held  sacred  by  our  troops  of 
)  bad  been  invaded  by  the  impiety  of 
erman   or  Burgundian   legions  ! — As 


312  THE   LAST   OF  THE   KNI0HT8. 

usual,  the  chief  ladies  of  the  tow 
placed  themselves  under  the  protect 
the  high  altar;  but  there,  even  thei 
they  been  seized  by  sacrilegious  bands 
fame  of  the  rare  beauty  of  the  daug 
the  governor  of  Dalem,  attracted,  amo 
rest,  two  daring  ruffians  of  the  regin 
Cevray"— 

"  You  sacrificed  them  on  the  spoti 
manded  the  prince,  trembling  with  ei 
"  You  dealt  upon  them  the  vengeance 

"  Alas  !  sir,  the  vengeance  they  we 
tually  dealing,  had  already  cruelly 
the  helpless  object  of  the  contest !— Si 
from  the  arms  of  the  Burgundian  sold 


THE  LAST  OF  THE  KNIGHTS.  313 

"Unhappy  Ulrica!"  faltered  the  prince, 
^  and  O  my  more  unhappy  kinsman  I** 

•*  Apprised,"  resumed   Rinaldo,   "by  the 

^nrowfol  ejacalations  of  her  female  compa- 

ions  of  the  high  condition  of  the  victim,  I 

the  insensible  lady  to  the  hospital  of 

[em,  and  the  utmost  skill  of  our  surgeons 

M  employed  upon  her  wounds.   Better  had 

been  spared ! — ^The  dying  girl  was  roused 

Aj  to  the  endurance  of  more  exquisite  tor- 

and  while  murmuring  a  petition  for 

mercy — ^mercy  to  her  father  r  that  proved 

still  unconscious  of  her  family  misfor- 

^taines, — she  attempted  in  vain  to  take  from 

finger  the  ring  I  have  had  the  honour  to 

deliyer  to  your  highness. — With   her  last 

^Ineath,  she  faltered,  *  For  his  sake,  Don  John 

^1  perhaps  show  mercy  to  my  poor   old 

^fcther!'"— 

^    Prince  Alexander  averted  his  head  as  he 
Ibtened  to  these  mournful  details. 

"She  is  at  rest,  then? "—said  he,  after  a 
pause. 

r  '    "Before  nightfall,  sir,  she  was  released !"" — 
"  Return  in  all  haste  to  Dalem,  Rinaldo," 
rejoined   the   prince,   "and   complete  your 
VOL.  n.  p 
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work  of  niercy,  by  seeing  such  honoun  of 
interment  as  the  times  admits  bestoi^edofl 
the  daughter  of  the  Comte  de  Cergny !" 

Though  weary  and  exhaustedt  not  a  1BU^ 
mur  escaped  the  lips  of  Rinaldo  as  he 
mounted  his  horse,  and  hastened  to  the  dis- 
charge of  his  new  duty.  For  though  ti^i^ 
tuated  by  the  details  of  that  cruel  and  de§«K 
lating  warfare  to  spectacles  of  horror,— the 
youth, —  the  beauty, —  the  innocencej— tk 
agonies  of  Ulrica,  had  touched  him  to  the 
heart ;  nor  was  the  tress  of  fair  hair  won 
next  the  heart  of  Don  John  of  Austria^  mm 
fondly  treasured,  than  the  one  this  rude  sol- 
dier had  shorn  from  the  brow  of  death  in 
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himself  to  be  surprised  bj  the  English 
3  ander  Horn,  and  the  Scotch  under 
"t  Stuart,  the  unusual  circumstance  of 
lefeat  of  so  able  a  general,  was  uni- 
\y  attributed  to  prostration  of  bodily 
th. 

n  afterwards,  it  was  intimated  to  the 
that  he  had  ceded  the  command  to  his 
w,    Prince  Alexander   Farnese;    and 

for  the  origin  of  his  secession  super- 
every  other  consideration. 
'  the  word  had  gone  forth  that  he  was 
! — In  the  full  vigour  of  his  manhood 
energy  of  his  soul,  a  fatal  blow  had 
^  Don  John  of  Austria  ! — 
rague  but  horrible  accusation  of  poison 
generally  prevalent; — his  leniency  to- 

the  Protestants  having  engendered 
dons  of  heresy, — ^and  the  orthodoxy  of 
}  II.  was  known  to  be  remorseless, — and 
fency  of  Ottavio  Gonzaga  at  hand  ! — 
t  the  kinsman  who  loved  and  attended 
cnew  better.  From  the  moment  Prince 
inder  beheld  the  ring  of  Ulrica  glitter- 
n  his  wasted  hand,  he  entertained  no 
of  his  recovery;  and  every  time  he 
1  from  the  tent  of  Don  John,  and  noted 
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the  groups  of  Teterans  praying  on  their 
knees  for  the  restoration  of  the  son  of  tkir 
emperor^  while  the  yoonger  soldiers  called 
aloud  in  loyal  affection  upon  the  name  of  the 
hero  of  Lepanto,  tears  came  into  his  em  m 
he  passed  on  to  the  discharge  of  his  duties 

For  he  knew  that  their  intercessions  wer? 
in  vain* — that  the  hours  of  the  safferer  ^Hie 
numbered. 

In  a  momentary  respite  from  bis  suff^ 
ings,  the  sacraments  of  the  church  were  ad- 
ministered to  the  dying  prince ;  ha  Ting  re- 
ceived which  with  becoming  humility,  i» 
summoned  around  him  the  captains  of  tto 
campt  and  exhorted  them  to  zeal  in  thei^ 
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B  fisither ;  his  eyes  being  fixed  upon  the 
ones  of  the  orb  of  day, — his  mind  upon  the 
^68  of  the  memory  of  one  of  the  greatest 
kings! — 

But  that  pious  wish  reflected  the  last  flash 
reason  in  his  troubled  mind.  His  eyes 
came  suddenly  inflamed  with  fever,  his 
xrds  incoherent,  his  looks  haggard.  Hav- 
^  caused  them  to  sound  the  trumpets  at 
e  entrance  of  his  tent,  as  for  an  onset,  he 
nged  his  battalions  for  an  imaginary  field 
battle,  disposed  his  manoeuvres,  and  gave 
e  word  to  charge  against  the  enemy.* 
lien,  sinking  back  upon  his  pillow,  he 
Bathed  in  subdued  accents, — ^^'Let  me  at 
art  avenge  her  innocent  blood. — Why,  why 
wild  I  not  save  thee,  my  Ulrica ! " — 
It  Vfas  thus  he  died.— When  Nignio  di 
imiga  (cursing  in  his  heart  with  a  four-fold 
irse  the  heretics  whom  he  chose  to  consider 
le  murderers  of  his  master)  stooped  down 
^  lay  his  callous  hand  on  the  heart  of  the 
ero,— the  pulses  of  life  were  still ! — 
There  was  but  ope  cry  throughout  the 
tt&p— there  was  but  one   thought  among 

*  The  foregoing  details  are  strictly  historical. 
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his   captains : — Let   the   bravest  knight  of 
Christendom  be  laid  nobly  in  the  grave !'' 

Attired  in  the  suit  of  mail  in  whlrt  he 
had  fought  at  Lepanto,  the  body  was  placed 
0!i  a  bier,  and  borne  forth  from  his  tent  ob 
the  shoulders  of  the  oflScers  of  bis  horn* 
hold;  and,  having  been  saluted  by  the  re- 
spect of  the  whole  armyj  transmitted  ftoni 
post  to  post  through  the  camp,  on  those  rf 
the  colonels  of  the  regiments  of  all  natiow 
constituting  the  forces  of  Spain, 

Which  of  them  was  to  sumiise  that  apw 
tlie  heart  of  the  dead  lay  the  love-token  of 
a  beretic  ? — A  double  line  of  troops,  infairtij 
and  cavalry  in  alternation,  formed  a  roa^rf 
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^rious  parentage  became  effaced.  Thej 
ot  the  prince  in  the  man, — "  and  behold 
[grael  mourned  for  Jonathan ! " 
L  regiment  of  infantry,  trailing  their  hal- 
Sf  led  the  march,  till  they  reached 
nmr,  where  the  precious  deposit  was  re- 
ted  by  the  royalist  generals,  Mansfeldt, 
lefranche,  and  La  Cros,  to  the  hands  of 

chief  magistrates  of  Namur.  By  these, 
iras  borne  in  state  to  the  cathedral  of 
Alban ;  and,  during  the  celebration  of  a 
ma  mass,  deposited  at  the  foot  of  the 
h  altar  till  the  pleasure  of  Philip  II. 
uld  be  known  concerning  the  fulfilment 
the  last  request  of  Don  John. 
It  was  by  Ottavio  Gonzaga  the  tidings  of 

death  were  conveyed  to  Spain ;  it  was 
Ottayio  Gonzaga  the  king  intimated,  in 
urn,  his  permission  that  the  conqueror  of 
panto  should  share  the  sepulture  of 
arles  V. :  and  all  that  now  remains  to 
anur  in  memory  of  one  of  the  last  of 
ristian  knights,  the  Maccabeus  of  the 
tkish  hosts,  who  expired  in  its  service 
1  its  gates,  is  an  inscription  placed  on  its 
h  altar  by  the  piety  of  Alexander  Far- 
^  intimating  that  it  afforded  a  temporary 
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THE  WHEEL  OF  FORTUNE. 


PART  I. 


Chkerfullt  overlooking   the  waters  of 
the    SeTem,  as  if  taking  pleasure  in   the 
inty  of  its  site,  and  superior  to  the  inte- 
xeBted   views  usually  arising  from  vicinity 
to    a   navigable  river,  stands  the  town  of 
Aj^ston,  or  the  town  we  intend  to  call  Aps- 
ton  ;   an  airy  spot,  and  a  rural :  for  not  only 
tbe  gardens  of  the  spreading  suburbs 
to  see,  and  interspersed  with  what  are 
^eallad  **  genteel  residences,'^  but,  in  summer- 
tune^   a  very  £Edr  crop  of  grass  makes  its 
appearanc^  in  all  but  the   Market  Place. 
Por  Apston  has  only  a  single  manufactory, 
to    balance  against  a  considerable  number 
o£  i^Hdows  in  easy  circumstances,  and  light- 
footed    single  ladies.     The  tranquillity  of 

b2 
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the  place  appears  to  possess  an  almost 
ventiial  charm  for  the  feeble  sex. 

No   barracks,   no    manufacturing  po] 
tion,  no  colliers  or  miners  within   dist: 
to    shake   with    their   iniubordination 
foundations  of  this  peaceful  citj  of  rei 
"  The  spinsters  and  the  knitters  in  the  s 
pursue    their   work   unmolested ;    and 
spinsters  and  widow-ladies  their  whist,  ^ 
out  fear  of  an  intruder  more  dangerous  i 
Dn  ToddleSj  the  meally-mouthed  physic 
general  of  the  neighbourhood,  or  old  . 
Mumbleton,  the  vicar-     St,  Ursula  and 
train  might  have  set  up  their  rest  at  Apst 
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-s^  haye  usually  objects  of  aifection  to 
lerit  their  property ;  whereas,  Miss  La- 
lia  exhibited  no  Qort  of  sympathy  with 
r  family  or  fellow-creatures.  Her  self- 
Qjing  thrift,  therefore,  probably  arose 
^m  an  innate  taste  for  hoarding. 
But  though  supposed  to  spend  only  a 
arth  part  of  her  income,  and  to  waste 
>  portion  of  even  that  on  the  superfluities 
life,  she  not  only  took  the  goods  the 
>d8  provided  gratis,  but  took  amazing  care 
E  them.  The  old-fashioned  furniture  be- 
ueathed  by  her  grandmother  with  her  spa- 
aous  house,  was  rubbed  and  scrubbed  and 
burnished  by  her  diligent  hand-maidens, 
till  it  acquired  a  sort  of  ironical  fresh- 
ness, like  the  youthful  airs  of  an  old  beau : 
ted  had  the  smallest  particle  of  her  curious 
old  china  come  to  mischance,  or  the  small- 
ttt  piece  of  her  antique  plate  been  missing, 
the  magistrates  of  Apston  would  have  heard 
tf  it.  Her  servants  were  charity-girls,  taken 
^m  the  poor-house,  to  be  drilled  into  a 
knowledge  of  their  duties :  and  that  their 
idlling  did  credit  to  the  crabbed  old  lady, 
^  avouched  by  the  specklessness  of  her 
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floors  and  brilliancy  of  her  andirons.  Miia 
Lavinia  was  as  good  a  housewife  as  tliougb 
there  had  been  any  one  to  appland  or  profit 
by  her  housewifery.  But  not  a  htnnsfl 
being  took  pleasure  in  the  neatness  aa3 
orderliness  of  her  house,  not  even  liersetf. 

It  was,  however,  at  least  an  object  of 
envy.  Not  one  among  the  whist-playing 
widows  but  would  have  been  thankful  to 
exchange  her  narrow  lodgings  for  the  rootnj 
and  commodious  mansion  of  Miss  Latiiul 
Meade  ;  and  whereas  on  the  gala  eTCDiD^ 
devoted  to  receiving  the  thrones  and  i^ 
minions  of  Apston,  the  mayor  and  his  i^ 
wife,  Dr,  Toddles  and  his 
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18  known  at  Apston ;  and  the  old  lady 
/A  been  8o  careful  to  circulate  in  the  town 
at  she  could  devise  her  property  to  whom 
e  pleased,  and  that  the  public  charities 

Apston  had  better  look  to  themselves, 
at  her  whole  tea-drinking  acquaintance 
3re  justified  in  trusting  that  the  heirless  old 
Eud  might  win  her  way  to  heaven  by  loving 
least  one  of  her  neighbours  as  herself. 
In  defiance,  therefore,  of  wind  and  wea- 
er,  and  in  spite  of  variabilities  of  temper 
taracteristic  of  March  rather  than  the 
mal  simile  of  April,  (for  they  changed 
>t  from  sunshine  to  rain,  and  vice  versOj 
it  fi^m  rain  to  sleety)  her  card-parties  were 
dulously  attended.  Every  newspaper  that 
ached  Apston,  was  oifered  in  succession 

Miss  Lavinia's  perusal ;  and  when  it 
came  evident  to  all  that  little  world,  that 
188  Toddles,  the  Doctor's  sister,  had  evil- 
>keD,  lied,  and  slandered  herself  into  para- 
^tint  favour  at  the  White  House,  a  general 
bcry  of  indignation  arose  at  the  idea  of 
it  fine  fortune  of  three  thousand  aryear 
Baing  from  the  hands  of  one  stingy  old 
inflint  into  those  of  another. 
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Just,  however,  as  the  gossips  of  ApstoUi 
and  Mim  Hannah  among  the  rest,  had  be* 
gun  to  look  upon  this  dispensation  as  ub* 
oliangeable*  a  name  escaped  the  lips  of  Mw 
Lavinia  Meade,  unaccountably  unfamiliar  to 
the  ears  of  her  toadies;.  She  began  to  talk 
of  "  my  cousin.  Captain  Erskine  f  nay,  efeo 
to  accept  the  loan  of  newspapers  on  the  pie* 
of  wishing  to  see  whether  the  Gazette  con- 
tained honourable  mention  of  this  hitherto 
unmentioned  kinsman.  For  the  PeninsaUr 
war  was  at  its  fiercest ;  and  there  was  ever? 
excuse  for  those  who  had  captain-coDBin^ 
occasionally  feeling  hysterical  at  the  hlot- 
ing  of  the  post-horn;    and   no  sooner 
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**To  think  of  so  many  fine  young  men, 
le  hopes  of  so  many  honourable  families, 
Lcrificing  their  valuable  lives  in  behalf  of 

set  of  cigar-smokingy  frowsy,  priest-ridden 
paniards !"  cried  Miss  Toddles,  with  a  some- 
hat  single-sided  view  of  continental  poli- 
os; upon  which  sympathetic  hint,  all  the 
Id  ladies,  far  gone  in  their  cups — of  hyson 
p  bohea — ^groaned  in  unison. 

There  were  those,  however,  in  Apston 
ho  whispered  that  Miss  Toddles  had  ap- 
sared  quite  as  much  startled  as  her  neigh- 
Wrs,  on  first  hearing  the  name  of  Captain 
iBkine;  and  protested  that  all  these  la- 
tentations  over  the  perils  of  ^^fine  young 
ten,  the  heirs  of  prosperous  families,"  pur- 
>rted  only  to  discover  the  nature  of  the 
id  lady's  feelings  and  intentions  towards 
)r  kinsman.  But  whatever  curiosity  either 
fce  or  others  might  entertain  on  the  subject, 
^  soon  appeased :  for  from  that  day  forth, 
Hhing  but  "Captain  Erskine*'  was  heard 
'  at  the  White  House.  Whether,  as  some 
ierted.  Miss  Lavinia  had  only  lately  been 
Bde  cognizant  of  his  existence  by  a  death- 
id  letter  from  her  aunt,  (a  younger  sister 
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of  her  mother,  married  to  an  AmenfUi 
loyalist^)  or  whether  she  had  kept  the  s^ 
cret  in  her  heart  of  hearts  to  be  wreaked 
in  Tengeanee  at  some  moment  of  pecul^ 
spite  upon  the  aspirants  to  her  inheriUnctr 
certain  it  is,  that  from  the  moment  rf 
avowal,  she  api>eared  as  prond  of  the  w- 
lationship  as  if  no  other  woman  in  tb 
world  were  cousin  to  a  junior  captain  of 
light  infantry. 

It  16  true,  no  other  at  Apston  happaNJ 
to  enjoy  that  distinction,     Dr*  Toddles  hii 
a   brother,   who  was  a  half-pay  colone 
marines;  and   Afrs.  Mumbleton  a  nepl 
a  lieutenant  in  the  East  India  Company 
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oapes,  his  hopes  of  promotion,  his  chances 
P  leave  of  absence.  The  three  little  Misses 
^bbleSy  nieces  to  the  mayor,  made  spirited 
catches  of  light-infantry  officers,  maucBuv- 
ng  at  the  head  of  their  companies,  both 
a  and  off  the  field  of  battle, — all  supposed 
^  bear  reference  to  Miss  Lavinia's  cousin ; 
hile  the  Toddleses  were  often  heard  to 
hisper,  that  if  Captain  Erskine  obtained 
ave  of  absence,  they  only  trusted  no  im- 
>rtant  movement  of  the  French  armies 
ight  take  place  while  his  services  were 
ithheld  from  the  cause  of  his  country ! 
hough  Wellington,  in  short,  might  be  the 
dio  of  Great  Britain,  in  the  eyes  of  Aps- 
n,  Erskine  was  the  man. 
At  length,  within  a  year  of  the  **  glorious 
mnination"  of  the  Spanish  war,  the  gallant 
[Ops,  of  which  Captain  Erskine  formed  a 
art,  was  ordered  home;  that  is,  all  that 
'tt  left  of  the  gallant  corps  :  for,  on  its 
iaembarkation  at  Portsmouth,  there  were 
saicely  men  left  to  return,  with  an  effective 
beer,  the  warm  salutations  with  which  they 
tte  greeted  by  their  fellow-countrymen 
II  shore.     Worn  and  torn,  they  looked  like 


army ;  ana,  now  Luai*  i^uere  was 
diate  probability  of  an  introducti 
tain  Erskine,  scarcely  wondered 
umphant  joy  of  Miss  Lavinia,  i 
with  which  the  gilt  frames  an 
glasses  of  the  White  House  i 
pered,  and  its  lustres  and  girando 
from  their  canvas-bags,  in  ordei 
nour  to  him  who  was  about  to  < 
an  honour  to  them  all.  The  ic 
sessing  familiarly  by  their  firesi 
still  reeking  from  the  smoke  of 
of  Soult, — a  man  fresh  from  th( 
cities  and  sacking  of  convents, — 
too  much  for  the  sensibility  of 
whom  even  a  militia-officer  was  a 
younger  misses  only  trusted  he 
prove  too  martial  and  ferociou 
susceptibility ;    the    elder   ones 
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^  the  eTening  it  was  known  that  Cap- 
*^  firskine  would  arrive  at  the  White 
Wonge  by  the  London  coach,  all  Apston 
'wd  its  breath  with  emotion.  By  the 
""fliddle  of  the  following  day,  one  began  to 
^mquire  of  the  other,  whether  the  swash- 
F  hickler  Captain  had  been  seen,  and  whether 
If'ATilians  might  presume  to  lift  their  eyes 
r  in  his  presence;  When  lo !  it  transpired 
tluit  the  man,  who  was  either  the  memo- 
^ble  cousin  of  Miss  Lavinia  or  an  impostor, 
was  scarcely  above  the  middle  height,  mea- 
gre in  person,  and  sallow  of  countenance ; 
low-voiced  as  a  woman,  and  shy  as  a  girl ! 
I>r.  Toddles  protested  there  was  no  getting 
a  word  out  of  him ;  and  the  three  Misses 
Prebbles,  who  lodged  opposite,  insinuated 
that,  instead  of  coming  to  Apston  with 
killing  intentions,  the  gallant  Captain  was 
eridently  come  there  to  die ;  afflicted  with 
an  incipient  jaundice,  or  far  gone  in  a  de- 
cline. 

This  was  a  sad  falling  oif,  and  a  terrible 
disappointment  to  Miss  Lavinia.  She,  who 
had  been  squabbling  with  tax-gatherers  and 
bullying  church-wardens  for  the  last  three 
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yeaiB  on  the  streDgth  of  her  assertion,  tlal, 
**  though  a  looe  woman,  she  had  those  «lw 
wotild  take  her  part^  and  that  her  eooaB 
Captain  Krskine  woold  never  see  her  ^ 
upon,'^  had  scareeij  patience  t^  aekBow- 
ledge  the  relatiooship  of  the  poor  enfeelled 
mvalld,  who,  even  in  his  best  of  tMdk 
could  only  have  been  five  feet  six.  She  felt 
humiliated  in  the  person  of  her  self-created 
Goliath ! 

There  was,  however,  no  help  for  it  She 
had  threatened  people  too  largely  with  h^ 
cousin^  and  boasted  too  loudly  of  her  god 
intentions  in  his  behalf,  to  disown  him  b^ 
cause  he  was  slight  and  sickly ;  and  avaie 
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foTy  after  all,  insignificant  as  he  might 
hok,  he  was  fresh  from  the  field  of  glory ; 
ttd  though  such  silly  little  ladies  as  the 
KiSBes  Prebbles  might  feel  disappointed  that 
k  had  not  made  his  appearance  in  regi- 
■entals,  he  was  unquestionably  many  de- 
grees nearer  the  heroic  than  either  the 
mayor,  the  vicar,  or  the  apothecary. 

The  new-comer,  meanwhile,  little  aware  of 
all  that  had  been  expected  of  him,  arrived 
It  Apston,  hoping  to  recruit  his  health  and 
iprits  after  a  harassing  campaign,  so  as  to 
enable  him  to  return  to  a  profession  which 
occupied  every  ambition  of  his  soul ;  know- 
%  of  the  Miss  Meade,  by  whom  he  had 
be^  so  strenuously  invited,  only  that  she  was 
the  rich  and  heirless  niece  of  his  excellent 
Blether,  by  whom,  in  her  last  moments,  he 
had  been  enjoined  to  cultivate  her  good- 
will He  came,  therefore,  without  mistrust. 
Though  ill  and  dispirited,  he  had  expe- 
lieoced  in  too  many  professional  eniergen- 
o'es  the  kindliness  of  the  gentler  sex  to- 
wards a  suffering  soldier,  not  to  feel  assured 
of  sympathy  in  one  whose  tenderness  as  a 
woman  must  be  enhanced  by  congeniality 
of  blood. 


Ifi 
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Perhaps,  indeed,  the  CapUin  may  Im 
felt  almost  as  much  disappoiDted  la  the 
spares  rectangulajj  ungainly  being  who  pre* 
sen  ted  herself  to  his  embraces  under  tlie 
name  of  "  his  cousin  Lavini  V  as  Miss  La- 
vinia  had  been  in  her  cousin  the  Captaiu.  Bui 
he  was  too  amiable  a  man  to  let  the  slighl- 
est  indication  of  surprise  escape  him.  He 
came  there  to  please  and  be  pleased;  to 
conciliate  as  well  as  be  coaxed  into  coa- 
valescence;  and  readily  resigned  himself  t<J 
play  the  longest  rubbers  of  the  long^t  pos- 
sible whist,  for  the  smallest  possible  stake. 
In  a  society,  where  he  saw  as  great  a  pr^ 
ponderance  of  petticoats  as  the  one  he  had 
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jres  of  his  cousin,  had  not  the  defeated 
»dy,  on  perceiving  Miss  Lavinia  grow  ac- 
cutomed  to  his  quiet  presence  at  the  White 
[onse,  seized  eyerj  occasion  to  twit  her  with 
le  unenergetic  tameness  of  her  Bobadil ; 
ot  as  presuming  to  find  fault  with  him  on 
sr  own  account,  but  expressing  her  regret 
lat  the  yaUant  knight,  on  whom  they  had 
Mskoned  as  so  rampant  a  Romeo,  should 
%re  sunk  into  the  laughing-stock  of  the 
lace!  Miss  Toddles  protested  that  the 
IjSBes  Prebbles  had  privately  assured  her, 
at  one  of  them  would  accept  him,  were  he 
orth  a  million  per  annum ! 

**No  fear  of  their  being  tempted,  I  can 
ranise  them  P  cried  Miss  Lavinia,  in  her 
irillest  tones;  and  from  that  day,  though 
um  pettish  and  fractious  than  usual  with 
le  gentle  invalid,  she  began  to  drop  hints 
owmg  her  female  friends,  that  the  young 
kdies  of  Apstou  need  not  look  quite  so 
iqiaragingly  upon  a  man  who,  if  not  an 
adonis,  was  heir-presumptive  to  three  thou- 
\bA  a-year  I 

And  now.  Captain  Erskine  had  indeed  a 
lid  time  of  it.     Between  the  peevishness 
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of  the  old  maid,  who  treated  him  ahi 
as  a  dependant,  and  the  forced  civilitie 
her  associates,  he  felt  thoroaghly  disgosi 
More,  than  two  months,  however,  remai: 
unexpired  of  his  leave ;  and  with  onty 
paj  to  depend  upon,  and  the  rememhra 
of  his  mother^s  dying  injunction,  he  felt  t 
he  must  bear  and  forbear  with  his  k 
woman. 

It  was  luckily  summer  time;  and  tl 
were  the  woods,  and  fields,  and  animi 
waters  of  the  Severn,  to  diversify  his  wa 
Between  the  river  and  the  ledgy  cliflls  rii 
high  above,  was  a  winding  path  on  a  n 
gin  of  short  green  turf,  which,  at  tt 
quarters  of  a  mile  from  the  town,  was 
short  by  the  fall  of  a  rapid  brook  into 
Severn.  But  over  the  brook  was  a  woo 
bridge,  connecting  the  two  sides  of  the  i 
row  valley  severed  by  its  waters;  a  vi! 
of  fertile  meadows,  now  compressed  b 
rocky  gorge,  now  opening  with  outspn 
ing  verdure,  through  which  the  little  ta 
meandered  like  a  truant  idling  away 
time,  and  loath  to  leave  those  plea 
pastures,  with  their  thickets  of  alder 
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ftple,  and  the  gaj  profasion  of  wild  flow- 
8  wfaioh  water-meadows  are  apt  *  to  en- 
snder* 

This  secluded  valley  was  a  favourite  re- 
nt of  Captain  Erskine ;  perhaps,  because 
it  of  distance  for  the  elderly  ladies  of 
f$ton,  while  even  the  younger  ones  pre- 
tved  the  frequented  promenades  in  the 
iborbs  of  the  town.  He  took  care  never 
»  luAr  them  why  they  never  bent  their 
eps  so  far  as  the  Boumefields ;  and  once, 
hen  the  spot  was  alluded  to  at  the  White 
(oose  tea-table,  spoke  of  it  as  damp  and 
teury, — so  that  he  enjoyed  his  favourite 
ilk  all  to  himself,  that  is,  almost  to  him- 
df :  for  once  or  twice  he  had  noticed  there 
meanly-dressed  young  girl,  as  insignificant- 
loking  as  himself,  who .  appeared  to  be  car- 
ring  a  parcel,  as  if  employed  in  business. 
One  very  oppressive  afternoon,  he  found 
or  seated  halfway  in  the  valley,  under  shel- 
Sr  of  one  of  the  thickets  of  maple-bushes ; 
ad  as  thunder  was  beginning  to  growl  in 
le  distance,  apprised  her,  as  a  mere  act 
F  eharity,  that  a  heavy  storm  was  coming 
By  and  that  a  few  hundred  yards  further 
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up  the  yalley,  was  a  house  that 
afford  her  better  security.  Deeply  < 
ing,  and  apparently  too  much  alarc 
being  spoken  to,  to  reply  or  resist,  si 
from  the  ground,  and  followed  Captai 
kine's  directions  at  so  rapid  a  pao 
when,  some  minutes  afterwards,  he  : 
himself  of  the  same  shelter,  he  fou 
already  installed  with  the  old  cress-i 
the  proprietress  of  that  wretched  ab 
whom  she  was  apparently  well  known 

"  I  told  ye  awhile  go,  Miss  Ma 
my  dear,"  said  the  poor  woman,  fem 
yet  respectfiiUy,  "  that  thunner  was  i 
on,  and  you'd  best  bide  wi'  me  ti] 
the  storm.     But  you  wouldn't  be  guid 

''  I  was  in  hope  of  getting  home 
the  rain  began,"  replied  the  young  gi 
ther  refusing  nor  accepting  the  woode 
pushed  towards  her  by  Captain  £i 
but  standing  beside  it,  and  peering  tl 
the  small  window  of  the  hovel,  as 
examine  the  weather,  not  very  easy 
scrutinized  through  the  cracked  and 
ed  panes.  Soon,  however,  the  stem 
menced  in   fearful   earnest;    and   tb 
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ige  was  SO  frightfully  shaken  to  its  foun- 
Btion  by  every  fresh  peal,  that  all  cere- 
aony  among  its  inmates  was  thrown  aside. 
Ihrgaret,  whoever  she  might  be,  hastily 
loDg  off  her  bonnet,  and  covering  her  face 
ipith  her  hands,  knelt  down  on  the  clay- 
■Dor,  concealing  it,  either  in  prayer  or  agony, 
igdnst  the  seat  she  had  rejected;  while 
Britain  Erskine  was  occupied  in  surmising 
Mttt  would  be  the  result  should  the  electric 
hiid  set  fire  to  the  thatch,  the  lurid  flashes 
teming  every  moment  to  reach  the  thresh- 
Id  of  the  hovel  which  they  illumined  with 
iarfol  brightness. 

But  either  the  prayers  of  Margaret,  or 
le  helplessness  of  the  poor  old  cress-wo- 
lan,  propitiated  the  genius  of  the  storm. 
bough  at  the  first  outburst  it  seemed  con- 
entrated  on  that  devoted  spot,  by  degrees, 
lie  crashing  thunder  followed  less  immedi- 
fcdy  the  momentary  glare,  diminishing  alike 
I  violence  and  frequency.  During  these 
liueSy  the  loud  pattering  of  the  rain  was 
ow  distinctly  heard.  At  length,  even  the 
lin  seemed  to  abate.  The  growling  march 
F  the  storm  had  evidently  outstripped  the 
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limits  of  the  valley;  and  when  C 
Erskine  ventured  to  open  the  cottage 
and  look  out  without  haeard  of  ala 
its  trembling  inmates,  so  sweet  and  re 
ing  an  air  burst  in  to  relieve  the  8 
atmosphere  of  that  close  chamber,  tl 
ejaculation  of  general  thankfulness  ^ 
repressible. 

Margaret  rose  from  her  knees,  and , 
him  on  the  threshold ;  and  while  the  s 
still  fell  heavily  beyond  the  eaves,  all 
in  was  so  calm,  so  sheltered,  that,  i 
of  warning  her  from  the  open  air,  he 
smilingly  congratulating  the  young  st 
upon  her  release  from  her  panic.  B 
did  not  smile  long.  He  saw,  from  th 
ness  of  her  eyes,  that  she  had  been 
weeping,  and  from  the  gravity  of  her 
that  she  had  been  absorbed  in  [ 
Moreover,  the  old  woman  was  mut 
in  her  tremulous  voice  allusions  to  1 
Sinai  and  the  manifestations  of  Jeho 
the  olden  time,  which  rendered  jestii 
of  place.  So  Captain  Erskine  con 
himself  with  speaking  kindly  inste 
jokingly  to  his  new  friend :  for  friend 
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lieadj  were.  After  that  storm  and  those 
muB,  it  was  impossible  to  feel  himself  a 
ikranger  to  Margaret.  She  was  no  longer 
the  fihj  girl  who  sat  pulling  the  beard  from 
in  ear  of  rye-grass,  under  the  maple  bushes ; 
Mt  a  gentle  creature,  to  whom  he  had 
ihispered  words  of  solace  when  shrinking 
Irom  the  terrors  of  the  voice  of  God. 
■  While  assisting  her  to  tie  on  her  bonnet, 
Jie  had  occasion  to  remark  the  delicacy  of 
Jher  features.  She  was  not  a  beauty,  per* 
laps;  but  she  was  pleasanter  to  look  upon 
(ban  a  score  of  beauties;  and  though  still 
^Qirehensive  that  she  belonged  to  the  work- 
ing-class, it  could  not  be  to  a  class  of  very 
bird  workers;  for  her  hands  were  slender 
•ad  white,  and  smooth  as  alabaster.  He 
Oonld  not  be  mistaken  on  that  point, — 
bairing  contrived  to  hold  one  of  them  some 
■Boonds  within  his  own  when  assisting  her 
from  her  kneeling  position. 
>^  When  the  moment  of  sunshine  came  that 
IMUy  justified  her  departure  for  the  town, 
IBSnikine  was  divided  between  his  desire  to 
boar  her  company  by  the  way,  and  his  wish 
ho  ranun  behind  and  cross-question  their 
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poor  old  hostess.  A  little  manageme 
conciled  both  temptations.  While 
ing  the  old  woman  a  pecuniaiy  ac 
lodgment  of  her  civilitj,  he  lingered 
to  receive  her  thanks  than  was  his 
on  such  occasions,  in  order  to  obta 
answer  to  his  question  of — **  Does  Mi»i 
garet  belong  to  Apston?"^ 

**  Where  else  should  she  belong  to 
being  bom  and  bred  there  P  was  tb 
polished  reply.     "  Though,  having  he 
living   to  get,  poor  young  lady,  eve 
the  death  of  her  father,  (who  was  i 
to  the  grammar-school,  and  left  her 
bread,  and  little   enough   on%)  she 
as  well  have  set  up  in  business  else\ 
Hows'ever,  the  ladies,  she  says,  begi 
employ  her;    and   well   they   may; 
sweeter,  more  charitabler  young  lady 
trod  the  earth.     My  sons,  now  at  sa 
were  scholars  to  her  poor  father:  ai 
she's  apt  to  stop  here  and  rest  o'  da; 
her  way  up  to   Hobart's  Farm,  when 
carries  home  her  work." 

This  was  enough  for  £rskine.     He  c 
mined  not  to   enter  Apston  vdth  the 


th!e  wheel  of  fortune.  25 

oung  girl,  seeing  that  she  was  in  a  con- 
ition  of  life  to  be  injured  in  reputation  by 
lis  attentions.  Yet,  somehow  or  other, — 
dther  because  the  path  being  slippery  from 
lihe  rain,  Margaret  loitered  by  the  way,  or 
because  he  found  it  difficult  to  slacken  his 
DBoal  soldierly  pace, —  before  ten  minutes 
had  elapsed  they  were  walking'  side-by-side  ; 
hay,  more  than  side-by-side,  arm-in-arm! 
Bat  this  was  decidedly  the  fault  of  the 
ifipperiness  of  the  path,  which  rendered  it 
langerous  for  the  young  girl  to  traverse  the 
Irooden  bridge  without  support.  Arrived 
on  terra  firma  at  the  opposite  side,  they  pro- 
bably forgot  to  separate. 
.  But  Captain  Erskine  was  more  to  blame 
Aan  his  companion ;  for  before  they  parted, 
lie  managed  to  ascertain  on  what  day  Mar- 
garet had  promised  to  carry  home  her  work 
to  the  farm :  evidently  not  with  the  inten^ 
tion  of  avoiding  the  Bournefields  at  the 
laoment  specified.  It  required  more  than 
iight-infantry  philosophy  to  withstand  such  a 
temptation. 

In  spite   of  the  stunning  storm  and   the 
Wet  grass,   he  had,  in  fact,  been  spending 
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her  household,  after  the  sil 
of  the  Misses  Prebbles,  an< 
emptiness  of  the  rest  of  the 
coterie,  the  mild  and  unal 
ment  of  Margaret  was  as 
his  heart,  as  the  soft  outline  < 
features  to  his  eyes.  To  meet 
a  womardy  woman,  after  ci 
that  horde  of  tabbies,  was 
beyond  any  inflicted  upon  i 
Padua. 

It  happened  just  then  that 
of  Hobart's  Farm  and  her  con 
must  have  been  more  than  v 
of  replenishment  for  their  war 
Margaret's  mantua-making  wa 
of  alteration.    For  almost  ever 
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BO  inclined  to  make  observations,  she 
lid  not  have  fedled  to  perceive  that,  irri- 
^08  as  were  the  windings  of  the  brook, 
IS  Margaret  and  her  new  friend  preferred 
!>wing  them  to  the  utmost,  for  the  sake 
having  the  waterfiowers  (of  which  they 
e  doubtless  discoursing)  nearer  at  hand, 
1  to  keep  to  the  pathway.  Except, 
^d,  that  Margaret  occasionally  cast  down 

eyes  upon  a  bunch  of  foiget-me-nots, 
n*  than  the  rest,  presented  to  her  by  her 
»ptor,  she  seemed  to  give  no  great  at- 
don  to  his  lessons.  But  Erskine  must 
e  been  a  grave  teacher;  for  he  was  a  man 
>  seldom  smiled ;  and,  but  that  there  was 
entleness  in  his  voice,  more  encouraging 
n  the  warmest  compliment,  might  have 
led  for  a  man  of  cold  and  reserved  temper. 
^o  need,  however,  to  pry  into  the  wan- 
ings  of  the  inoffensive  couple.  The  old 
Mhwoman,  and  the  swallows  that  skimmed 

brook  before  their  faces  with  as  little 
r  or  reverence,  as  before  the  alder  bushes, 
re  alone  cognizant  of  their  growing  friend- 
p:  let  us  emulate  their  discretion,  and 
^  the  counsel  of  the  lovers. 

c  2 


tortabie  room  of  Her  own,  i 
holtsterer's  in  the  Market  Pla 
should  prefer  receiving  lessoi 
in  the  open  air,  exposed  to 
weather,  and  with  only  a  moss 
on,  when  tired  of  rambling, 
perhaps,  were  wiser.  But  no  i 
Meanwhile,  so  far  from  the 
bles  of  Captain  Erskine  in  the 
rendering  him  less  patient  und 
ings  of  his  maiden  aunt,  or  les 
the  circle  of  her  tabbj  frienc 
seemed  to  become  milder  tha 
the  influence  of  a  heartfelt 
growing  afiection  for  his  poo 
poor  and  simple,  but  neither  i 
unrefined — seemed  to  inspire 


m\    _      n   •%• 
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Ittss  from  her  very  cradle,  likely  to  emulate 
^  Kiiiitliness  of  spirit  of  one  accustomed 
to  the  buflfets  of  Fortune,  yet  so  conscious  of 
fcer  own  incompetency  to  resist  them,  that 
he  preferred  stitching  for  her  bread  in  her 
Uive  place,  to  the  hazard  of  harsh  usage 
long  strangers  as  a  teacher  or  governess. 
And  so,  Captain  Erskine's  increased  defor- 
ce towards  the  tiresome  old  lady,  and  the 
[isideration  with  which  he  did  not  suffer 
en  his  course  of  botany  to  interfere  with 
6  submission  to  her  hours  and  domestic 
rangements,  so  softened  her  feelings  in 
turn,  that  towards  the  end  of  his  leave  of 
Bence,  she  began  to  count  the  days  as 
xiously  as  himself.  Not  one  of  the  old 
lies,  from  the  vicarage  downwards,  (with 
e  exception  of  Toady  Toddles,)  but  had 
0erved  to  her,  "I'm  sure.  Ma'am,  I  don't 
low  what  we  shall  do  when  the  Captain  is 
me :  the  Captain  is  the  life  and  soul  of  our 
rties.''  And  though  the  Prebbles'  trio 
lispered  apart,  that  "  it  was  but  still  life 
;er  all,"  Miss  Lavinia  heaved  a  sigh  as  she 
lected  upon  the  dreariness  of  her  cousin- 
8  days  to  come. 


30 
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Just,  howerer,  as  she  wms  on  the  poifiirf 
iBquiring  whether  an  extensioii  of  lave 
were  out  of  the  qu^tion^  there  arriTd,  per 
posts  a  letter  of  extm  dimensions  yet  free  of 
postage^  bearing  printed  on  the  address,  **0i 
His  Majesty s  Service  ;*'  and  within,  aa  b- 
timation  from  the  Horse-Guards^  that  i^ 
Majesty's  senice  had  no  fiirther  need  of  the 
second  Imttalion  of  the  gallant  eorpa  to 
which  Captain  Alexander  Erskine  bad  tk 
honour  to  belong- — At  Christmas  it  was  to 
be  disbanded. 

This  was  a  terrible  blow  to  one  who  Id 
been  fighting  the  flesh  off  his  bones  for  al 
years   in   Spain;  and    whose  face  was  still 
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^fint  your  old  uncle,  Sir  John  Erskine  ?^ 
nggested  Miss  Layinia,  the  a^tation  of  his 
Aelings  having  betrayed  to  her  the  nature 
of  the  communication  he  had  received. 

**Mj  old  uncle  has  little  interest  with  the 
present  administration,  and  no  parliamentary 
faflaence.  Government,  in  rewarding  his 
Knrices  with  a  baronetcy,  thought  it  had  done 
enough.  Nor  is  he  able  to  assist  me  otherwise 
^  than  in  my  profession.  Sir  John  has  three 
young  unmarried  daughters  to  provide  for.'' 

Miss  Lavinia  preserved  an  awful  silence. 
Her  grisly  eyebrows  were  elevated,  and  her 
lerere  mouth  primly  pursed  up,  as  much  as 
to  say,  '*  Expect  no  liberalities  from  me.'' 
Bat  it  was  not  of  her  the  disbanded  Captain 
im  thinking  at  that  moment. 

After  a  cheerless  pause,  during  which  the 
dicking  of  the  old-fashioned  buhl  clock  on 
the  mantel-piece  became  as  audible  as  at 
dead  of  night,  the  weird-woman  suddenly 
exclaimed,  '* Cousin!  when  I  thought  you 
were  going  to  wish  me  good-bye  in  a  day  or 
two,  I  felt  lonesomer  at  the  notion  of  parting 
from  you,  than  I  ever  expected  to  feel  at 
the   loss   of  any   living    companion.     Your 
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vr2,ys  salt  me.  Captain  Ertkine.  You  gift 
little  trouble  in  the  bouse,  and  make  no 
noise ;  an(i  betwii^t  friends^  I  should  Dflt 
mind  having  jou  for  &  permanent  inrntfi^ 
if  it  were  not  for  tbe  e\il  tongues  of  ttis 
wicked  world,** 

A  blush,  deep  enough  to  be  visible  effli 
through  the  sallowness  of  his  eomplexk^ 
overspread  the  cheeks  of  the  soldier.  To 
live  aud  die  at  Apston  was  certaintv  juii 
then  the  height  of  his  ambition*  But  i 
terrible  suspicion  glanced  into  his  mmi 
during  the  second  clause  of  the  old  damsefs 
address,  that  she  was  desirous  of  drawing  jel 
closer  the  tics  of  relationship  between  tb 
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tl%ht  be  a  comfort  to  have  companions 
^  my  own  kith  and  kin  about  me,  in  place 
f  interested  folks,  who  have  no  thought 
at  feathering  their  nests  by  the  plucking  of 
one.  Nay,  it  might  be  even  a  pleasure 
»  see  a  younger  generation  growing  up 
'ound  me.  Though  I  have  chosen  to 
roid,  on  my  own  account,  the  cares  of  a 
mily,  I  am  not  averse  to  children  ;  especially 
ich  as  I  should  have  a  right  to  inspect  in 
16  rearing." 

Captain  Erskine's  heart  thrilled  within 
im.  Yet  he  scarcely  dared  give  way  to  the 
elicious  hopes,  the  charming  prospects,  open- 
Qg  around  him. 

"In  short,  cousin,^'  resumed  the  spinster, 
^th  a  grim  smile,  "not  to  waste  more 
weath  upon  the  matter,  what  I  have  to  say 
s^Mabry  !  and  your  wife  and  family  have 
^  home  ready  provided  for  them  at  the 
WTiite  House.  All  I  expect  in  her  is  a 
'heerful  companion,  willing  to  make  herself 
Pleasant  and  useful,  so  long  as  my  time 
^Bts,  and  calculated  to  do  honour  to  my 
'Hme  and  place;  which  she  will  inherit  after 
am  gone  to  a  better  world/' 

•  c  5      • 
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Breathless  from  emotianj  Captaia  Erskine 
scarcely  knew  to  which  first  to  dedicate  hii 
thanks, — to  Providence  or  his  generous  cou- 
sin. While  he  waa  still  pressing  his  lips  to 
her  bony  hand,  she  continued  ;  and  for  once, 
her  harsh,  creaking  voice,  was  music  to  to 
ear. 

**  I  have  always  a  little  fiind  laid  up  ftt 
the  Apston  bank,  for  a  rainy  day,^*  said  she. 
"  As  many  hundreds  as  may  be  necessary 
to  make  a  merry  wedding,  shall  be  placed 
to  your  account.  I  do  not  mean  to  do  tUnp 
skimpinglt/,  Dr,  Toddles  and  his  sister  irt 
fond  of  hinting^  when  my  back  is  turoei 
that  with  my  fortune,  I  ought  to  cut  a  beW 
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7  there  is  any  one  in  Apston  worthy  to 
e  the  noble  fortune  I  destine  for  you. 

Misses  Prebbles  shall  learn,  to  their 

that  my  heir  may  go  further  and  fare 
3r  in  his  selection/^ 

ftptain  Erskine  was  about  to  reply ;  but 
I  Layinia  chose  to  be  heard  to  an  end. 
You  spoke  just  now,"  said  she,  **  of  Sir 
I  Ebrskine's  daughters.  You  have  often 
tioned  them  before,  as  pretty,  and  pret- 
shaved  young  ladies,  presented  at  court, 

moving  in.  the  circles  becoming  their 
L     Among  the  three,  it  is  hard  but  you 

one  to  suit  you,  and   whom  you  will 
Hasten  therefore  to   London;   make 

choice,  and  pursue  your  courtship  with 
ig  discretion ;  and  when  the  time  comes 
isclose  your  inclinations  to  your  uncle, 
m  him  that  your  mother's  family  is 
)what  .better  to  do  in  the  world   than 

father's ;  and  that  your  nearest  mater- 
kinswoman  is  content  to  settle  a  thou<- 
per  annum  upon  your  bride.  What  you 
both  inherit  at  her  death,  will  be  con- 
mt  on  your  future  behaviour." 
!is9  Lavinia  naturally  prepared  her  bony 
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baud  for  a  Tepetition  of  the  salutation  alraij 
impTiiited-  Bat  Captain  Erskine's  lips  weie 
ready  neither  with  kisses  nor  thaoksgiTiDgi 
He  was  paralyzed !  It  w^as  but  natural  bi« 
cousin  should  conclude  it  to  be  from  joy. 

"  I  shall  like  to  hear  what  Apston  will  be 
pleased  to  say  to  mj  family  arrangements^" 
pursued  the  old  maid,  "  when  you  hrinf 
down  to  the  White  House  a  Sirs,  Alexaadar 
Ei^kine,  who  has  been  presented  at  eourti 
and  who,  as  a  baronet^s  daughter,  will  take 
precedence  of  Mrs,  Mumbleton  and  tbe 
mayors  lady.  And  then  the  Misses  Preb- 
ble«y — not  one  of  whom  would  marrj'  jiw 
wnth   a   million    a-year  ! — eh? — let  U3  s« 
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ed  to  fee]  that  it  would  be  a  sin  to 
lYe,  even  for  an  hour,  the  relative  so 
Y  disposed  in  his  favour.  A  storm  of 
3aches  for  the  ignominiousness  of  his 
ce,  he  must,  of  course,  confront.  But 
ns  (whether  in  the  Bournefields  or 
ite  House)  are  of  limited  duration ;  and 
he  end,  Miss  Lavinia  could  not  fail  to 
»me  softened  towards  a  being  so  pure 
gentle  as  his  beloved  Margaret.     In  her^ 

kind  old  lady  would  find  fiftyfold  as 
;h  companionship  as  in  one  of  the 
ionable  daughters  of  Sir  John  Erskine. 
rgaret  would  comfort  her  benefactress, 
ickness  and  in  health,  as  she  had  already 
nised  to  comfort  him !  Margaret  would 
is  a  daughter  to  her  old  age.  Margaret 
lid  be  a  blessing  to  her  household.  Mar- 
}t, — Margaret,  who  was  an  angel ! 
md  so  he  actually  took  courage  to  relate 

whole  history  of  his  loves;  his  troth- 
ht ;   his   certainty  of  future   happiness ; 

confidence  in  the  eventual  satisfaction 
lis  kinswoman  at  his  disinterested  choice, 
jorbed  in  the  details  of  his  narrative,  he 

not  leisure  to  note  that  Miss  Lavinia 
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was  now  as  breathless  from  Btupefaction  ai 
he  had  been  himself  a  few  minutet  befeit, 
or  that  her  face  was  becoming  livid  witfc 
suppressed  rage- 

At  length  a  few  muttered  accents  esctpei 
her  pale  lips;  among  which  Captain  Erskme 
could  distinguish^ — "a  mantua-maker !  a 
sewer  of  seams  ! — the  daughter  of  an  iBMh 
lent  schoolmaster !  Those  Prebblea  girl* 
judged  him  truly,  after  all.  Pitiful !  pitiiy! 
pitiful  r 

Infuriated  as  she  was^  however,  Mii 
Lavinia  was  resolved  to  do  the  amplest 
justice.  Instead  of  giving  way  to  her  tem- 
per or  her  prejudices^,  she  generously  gate 
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I  consequence  of  this  liberal  propo- 
was,  that  within  an  hour  **  my  cousin 
ptain''  found  the  door  of  the  White 
closed  upon  him  for  oyer,  and  his 
cts  of  inheritance  yanished  like  a 
In  taking  possession  of  the^  shabby 
^  becoming  his  future  condition  of 
a  half-pay  officer^  without  fortune  and 
t  a  home,  he  had  nothing  he  could 
is  own  but  the  baggage  which  an 
panying  truck  deposited  at  the  door, 
lonth  afterwards,  and  his  property  was 
(ed  by  the  possession  of  a  lovely  and 
e  wife.  After  a  due  publication  of 
lanns  in  Apston  church,  he  had  grate- 
dceived  the  hand  of  Margaret. 
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•  PART  II. 

Twelve  months  passed  away  after  the 
grand  fkmily  catastrophe  at  the  \NTiite 
House,  which  afforded  so  endless  a  variety 
of  texts  to  the  gossips  of  Apston  ;  and  thej 
wouldj  perhaps,  have  found  newer  subjectt 
for  discussion,  but  for  the  almost  insuhiuf 
obstinacy  with  which  Captain  and  Mn. 
Erskine  thought  proper  to  settle  themselves 
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Wiser  would  it  have  been,  perhaps,  had 
s  young  couple  adhered  to  their  lodgings. 
fT  it  is  difficult  for  a  man,  inexperienced 
housekeeping,  not  to  be  tempted  to  ex- 
ed  his  means  in  providing  for  the  domestic 
mfort  of  the  object  of  his  adoration ;  and 
argaret  had  seen  so  little  comfort,  and 
mrved  so  much,  that  it  appeared  doubly 
Bombent  upon  her  happy  husband  to  con- 
It  his  inclinations  in  her  behalf,  rather 
m  his  fortunes.  Not  that  there  was  any 
eat  outlay  or  extravagance  in  that  modest 
ilntation;  but  it  would  have  been  better 
r  keep  their  small  sum  of  ready  money  at 
itir  disposal,  for  the  emergencies  of  after- 
b.  What  lover  in  his  honeymoon,  how- 
rar,  can   be   expected   to  think  of  after- 

Perhaps,  in  the  secrecy  of  his  soul.  Cap- 
da  Erskine  still  reckoned  on  the  partiality 
t  his  rich  cousin.  Miss  Lavinia  had  no 
Mrriving  relation  but  himself;  and  it  was 
ttcult  for  a  man  deducing  his  notions  of 
ik  sex  from  a  being  gentle  and  charitable 
^'Margaret,  to  conceive  it  possible  for  a 
'Qman  to  be  wholly  unrelenting. 


wuiuu  uer  uni&T  spini  was  oi 
against  him  and  his  young 
Toddles; — never  weary  of  < 
the  luxurious  manner  in  whi 
the  Captain  was  furnishing  I 
and  the  air  of  impenitent  i 
apparent'  in  the  face  of  Mrs. 
occasionally  met  upon  her  1 
strolling  on  the  banks  of  the 
haps  returning  from  Boumi 
lady  bom  and  bred,*^  she  obc 
lead  an  idler  life  than  the  proi 
maker." 

Now,  had  Miss  Lavinia  1 
that  her  despised  relative  pt 
vocation,  or  showed  peculia] 
domestic  drudgery,  she  would 
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"Otie  to  beggary! — ^They  will  assuredly  come 

0  beggary!  One  child  already' bom, ^— 
babtless  half-a-dozen  to  follow ;  and  all  to 
e  fed,  in  these  hard  times,  out  of  a  Cap- 
lin'a  half-pay !  Ay,  ay !  they  will  come  to 
Iggary;  and  then,  in  the  midst  of  their 
Mexy  and  starvation,  let  them  apply  to  me^ 
id  see  what  will  come  of  it !'' 

On  quitting  her  house  to  renew  the  offer 

1  his  hand  to  Margaret  at  the  penalty  of 
Unheritance,  Captain  Erskine  had  of  course 
itermined,  not  alone,  that  he  never  would 
pply  to  her  for  assistance,  but  that  nothing 
hoold  induce  him  to  hold  the  smallest  com- 
ianication  with  her  of  any  kind.  But  on 
be  birth  of  his  little  girl,  in  the  almost 
untie  exultation  of  finding  himself  a  feither, 
dieii,  for  twenty-four  hours  past,  he  had 
een  on  the  brink  of  finding  himself  a 
idower, — ^his  better  feelings  overmastered 
ii  resentment.  In  his  wild  extremity  of 
%  after  contemplating  the  young  mother 
Id  her  lovely  infant,  he  wished  to  be  in 
Uurity  with  all  the  world, — ^he  wished  all 
1©  world  to  be  as  happy  as  himself;  and 
ider  the  influence  of  this  Christianly  senti- 


when  these  overtures  of  peac 
White  House,  to  suggest  fii; 
bility,  and  point  out  the  into; 
of  this  tardy  act  of  submission 

"They  want  you  to  stand 
the  mantua-maker's  brat,  my 
said  she.  "  They  will  be  invi 
to  drink  caudle,  and  serve  it  t 
— he,  he,  he! — in  thimbles! 
my  dear  friend ;  but  I  cannc 
you  so  imposed  upon." 

And  lo !  the  toady  hardei 
vinia's  heart;  and  she  retun 
tain  Erskine's  letter  in  a  bl 
He  never  wrote  again;  not  i 
the  end  of  his  second  year  o 
found  himself  father  of  a  son. 
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b(r  four,  nay,  for/t?e,  instead  of  two  ?  For 
fcongh  Margaret  was  proud  as  ever  to 
ffciate  in  the  n^ost  menial  offices  for  the 
Qsband  who  had  sacrificed  so  much  for  her 
ike,  the  services  of  a  domestic  were  essen- 
al  to  the  children  while  their  mother  was 
lid  up.  Yet,  (as  she  sometimes  said  to 
Itfmer  Hobart's  family,  and  others  of  her 
inner  customers  who  had  never  lost  sight 
f  her,)  "  Alexander  was  worth  twenty 
Drses ;  so  kind,  so  thoughtful,  so  attentive, 
)  patient  V'  and  it  was  really  surprising, 
msidering  the  former  habits  of  the  manly 
>ldier,  how  handy  he  contrived  to  make 
bnself  in  the  little  household ;  superior  to 
t>  office  which  it  was  a  relief  to  his  over- 
taked  wife  to  find  taken  off  her  hand.  The 
!der  of  the  Misses  Prebbles,  who  had  mar- 
Bd  a  rich  attorney,  and  several  other  ladies 
^  the  wealthier  class  of  Apstonians,  could 
rt  refrain  from  glancing,  with  an  eye  of 
lyj,  at  the  wife  of  one  whose  devotedness 
kd  serviceability  transpired  through  some 
^  those  inexplicable  cracks  and  fissures  that 
atray  the  secrets  of  even  the  most  domestic 
rivacy.     Any  one  of  them  would  have  ex- 
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changed  her  joyless  luxury,  to  be  waited  o|f| 
as  Margaret  was  waited  on — to  be  loved 
Margaret  was  loved. 

Erskine  was,  fortunately,  of  a  mecl 
turn ;  and  the  chances  of  his  foreign 
paigns  had  often  compelled  him  to  torn 
abilities  to  account.  Now,  there  was 
pleasure  in  rendering  them  availabla 
promote  the  comfort  of  his  wife  and 
dren,  was  a  purpose  worth  working  for ; 
often,  when  his  neighbours  were  enjo] 
their  summer  pastimes,  the  hammer  of  idi 
workshop  might  be  heard,  constructing  fa^ 
niture  for  his  little  nursery,  or  toys  for  Hi 
grateful  inmates.  Once  or  twice,  when  u 
old  brother  officer  visited  him  in  his  retreit 
though  civil  enough  to  congratulate  the  halt 
pay  Captain  on  the  joys  of  his  domestic  lifei 
and  his  good  fortune  in  being  able  to  don 
much  for  its  promotion,  he  quitted  ApeM 
full  of  secret  compassion  towards  the  mi 
who  had  been  compelled  to  exchange  fieM- 
days  for  nursery  cares,  and  the  bustle  of  i 
garrison  life  for  the  drudgery  of  a  catHset* 
maker. 

For  though  the  taste  of  the  happy  cw^ 
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botany  was  strong  as  ever,  they  had  no 
to  indulge  it.  No  summer  rambles 
mtno  in  the  green  pastures  of  Boumefields^ — 
M>  stooping  after  the  myosotis,  no  poeti- 
sinng  upon  the  reckless  flight  of  the  swal- 
MBWS.  It  was  too  &r  to  drag  the  children, 
F-«4oo  far  to  admit  of  leaving  them  behind 
loring  so  long  an  absence;  and  Margaret 
iMd  so  much  mending  and  making  to  get 
ihroagh  for  her  darlings,  (more  mendings 
jpweyer,  than  making,)  that  even  during 
hlie  sultry  summer  weather,  she  was  often 
BMeed  to  deny  herself  the  enjoyment  of 
Bmh  air.  The  old  cress-woman  at  the  cot- 
tege  had  been  dead  nearly  a  year,  before 
lilie  Erskines  so  much  as  heard  a  word  about 
the  matter. 

All  this,  however,  Margaret  assured  her 
%iiband  was  no  privation  to  fier.  She  had 
%Mi  accustomed  from  her  early  years  to  sit 
K  home  over  her  needlework.  The  natural 
^bhits  of  her  life  were  sedentary.  All  she 
ikrired  was,  that  he  who  was  otherwise 
Wcostomed,  would  not  forego  his  usual  ex- 
^^itise  on  her  account.  It  gave  her  sufiicient 
Vkisore,  she  assured  him,  to  know  that  he, 
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at  least,  was  enjoying  the  summer  TeiiBiB 
of  the  woods,  and  freshness  of  their  dai 
old  SeveiUp 

And  when,  in  compUanee  with  her  ^ 
treaties^  he  took  his  hat,  and  indulged  hiifl" 
self  with  a  stretch  across  the  fields,  to 
was  the  time  for  her  most  arduous  inda^tn. 
During  his  absence^  she  would  set  about  i 
thousand  miserable  little  tasks  of  repaistion, 
which  she  knew  it  humiliated  him  to  see 
her  perform;  and  before  he  found  his  wet 
home  again,  his  workshop  was  eleanal  oat 
and  set  in  order,  or  his  wretched  wardroW 
refreshed  by  some  of  those  expedients  of 
good  housewiferyj  usually  deWsed  and  prs^ 
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at  the  conjecture  did  not  inspire  even  a 
omentarj  fear  that  she  loved  him  less  than 
►nnerly,  or  was  less  happy  in  slaving  for 
im  and  for  her  children.  He  guessed  ex- 
ctly  the  truth ;  that  when  he  was  not  pre- 
ent  to  be  grieved  by  the  sight  of  her  weep- 
Qg,  she  no  longer  restrained  her  bitter  con- 
iciousness  of  the  alarming  poverty  threaten- 
ing their  Httle  household, — that  her  sickness 
would  be  fatal  to  their  comfort, — ^that  his 
lealh  would  render  her  a  widow  indeed, — 
that,  little  as  they  had  to  live  upon, — for 
their  children's  sake,  they  must  not,  mtist  not 
die !  Nay,  so  fully  did  he  understand  the 
generous  dispositions  of  his  wife,  that  he« 
fiuicied  he  could  see  her,  after  reflections 
fispiriting  as  these,  suddenly  brush  away  her 
tears,  resume  her  courage,  invoke,  for  self- 
iQpport,  her  duty  as  a  mother,  her  tender- 
ness as  a  wife, — ^then  resume,  with  renewed 
industry  and  cheerfulness,  the  trivial  offices 
of  life. 

But  even  poor  Erskine,  with  all  the  close- 
ness of  his  sympathy,  could  not  so  fully 
inter  into  the  meditations  of  Margaret,  as 
o  overhear  her  reviling  herself,  as  he  might 

VOL.  III.  D 


holding  one  infant  to  her  boson] 
her  foot  rocking  the  cradle  of  an  < 
^  he  has  the  spirit  of  a  prince ; 
tended  for  a  manly  life ;  for  all  th 
and  pursuits  of  a  gentleman.  11 
ever  forgive  myself  for  having  de| 
from  his  condition  to  this  wretchc 
Still,  even  after  such  hearts 
ments  as  these,  she  contrived  to  i 
when  he  came  back  to  her,  glo 
the  fresh  air  of  the  country,  an 
hedge-flowers  or  fruit  for  the  el 
produce  of  his  walk ;  just  as  ht 
only  the  pleasures  and  incidents 
pedition,  without  adverting  to  tb 
^^^  of  spirit  which  had  prevented 

]|  really  enjoying  the  elasticity  of 
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Sometimes,  when  some  sharper  necessity 
Itan  usual  brought  the  frightfiilness  of  po- 
rertj  to  stare  them  in  the  fsLce,  Margaret 
m  on  the  brink  of  asking  her  husband's 
lermission  to  return  to  her  old  vocation. 
3m  might  serve  him  better,  she  thought,  by 
iorkmg  on  hire  for  strangers,  than  by  work- 
Hf  for  him  and  his.  Still,  she  had  hitherto 
bmd  courage  to  refrain.  Not  that  she  was 
kbarred  by  pride,  or  any  sense  of  supe- 
fiority  to  her  former  condition;  but  she 
Bondted  too  truly  in  bearing  his  name,  not 
to  recoil  from  the  idea  of  degrading  his 
sUldren  by  the  humiliation  of  their  mother. 
Brskine's  son  was  an  object  of  worship  in 
ke  eyes  of  poor  Margaret. 

Such  were  their  struggles ;  supported  with 
II  the  fortitude  of  a  strong  affection ;  for 
bere  is  no  courage  so  great  as  that  which 
as  its  roots  in  the  heart  of  another.  They 
6ver  complained,  either  to  themseWes,  each 
Uier,  or  the  world ;  perhaps  because  aware 
kat,  in  the  world,  nobody  would  have  cared 
jot  for  their  complaining.  On  the  con- 
JSiy,  when  the  scarlet  fever  was  in  their 
ODse,  and  Toady  Toddles   (whose  brother 
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had  been  called  m  by  the  parish  apothecan) 
apprised  Jt^iiss  LaTinia  that  it  was  Ukd; 
BDotigh  she  might  sood  have  to  wear  mcum* 
ing  for  the  plebeian  wife  of  her  cousb,  tk 
maiden  lady  observed,  that  "  it  would  k  i 
mercy  if  the  disease  were  to  carry  off  tm 
or  three  of  their  balf-starTed  children ;  ht 
that  not  a  shred  of  mourning  should  eTtf 
enter  her  house  in  behalf  of  anything  ildii 
to  the  quondam  milliner  of  the  Maitot 
Place." 

Perhaps  it  might  be  her  ill -will  that  pn?*- 
j»ered  the  poor  babies;  for  they  stnigglri 
through  their  fearful  malady:  and  their  ptwr 
parents  thanked  Heaven  on  their  knees  is 
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when  the  severity  of  a  hard  winter  added 
paDgB  to  the  privations  created  by  a 
imer  of  affliction, — ^when  Margaret,  who 
often  seen  her  husband  silently^  deny 
self  the  necessaries  of  life,  found  him 
3times  compelled  to  withhold  them  from 
elf,  in  order  that  there  might  be  enough 
he  children, — she  turned  aside  her  head 
gony,  that  she  might  not  be  forced  to 
upon  the  ghastliness  of  his  face. 
11  her  own  little  possessions  she  had 
made  away  with ;  a  few  sets  of  riehly- 
id  books,  presents  to  her  father  from 
favourite  pupils,  a  few  articles  of  plate, 
ily  devisals  to  her  mother.  What  re- 
aed  to  them  was  the  property  of  poor 
dne — ^little  enough,  indeed — ^but  certain 
kets  and  trifles  of  family  inheritance, 
I  which  it  would  have  been  painful  to 
to  part.  But  she  saw  that  the  time 
coming  when  these  must  go.  They  had 
lebts ;  but  between  the  present  and  the 
for  the  quarterly  payment  of  his  mise- 
e  half-pay,  (the  Golconda  of  their  star- 
on,)  there  must  come  a  moment  for 
Q  to  have  recourse  to  a  credit,  hard  to 
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obtain  in  circumstances  such  as  theirs;  (t 
the  sacred  treasures  eonnected  with  tk 
memory  of  the  dead  must  be  defiled. 

Y^t  from  the  half- warmed,  iialf-fed,  half' 
fiirnished  house  in  which  these  grievous  (m 
siderations  were  perpetuallj  agitated,  fas 
yisihie  the  roof  of  the  rich  cousin ;  who,  if 
clothed  neither  in  purple  nor  fine  lina 
might  have  luxuriated  in  the  vesture  of  i 
queen,  without  iujury  to  her  oTer-brim!iiin| 
coffers.  And  the  sufferings  of  the  EnkiJies 
were  fully  known  to  Miss  Lavinia.  Hef 
toadies  were  well  aware  that  she  took  n 
much  pleasure,  as  people  in  general  tail 
offence,  in  being  talked  to  about  her  "  poor 
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^No  such  thii^g  V  retorted  the  malignant 
Id  cousiiL  ^*  There  is  an  alternative.  Cap- 
lin  Erskine,  who  has  long  forfeited  all 
laims  to  the  name  and  appearance  of  a  gen* 
leman,  has  sold  his  sword,  I  am  told,  and 
ill  doubtless  soon  mortgage  his  half-pay. 
itill,  there  is  a  resource  for  the  family. 
%e  schoolmaster's  daughter  may  set  up, 
hop  again,  and  take  in  dress-making ;  that 
^  if  people  can  be  found  rash  enough  to 
ro8t  her  with  their  materials." 

Soon  afterwards,  the  gossip  of  Apston  an- 
Kmnced  the  birth  of  the  fifth  sharer  of  the 
oiDty  sustenance  of  the  Erskines ;  and  the 
let  that,  for  want  of  proper  assistance,  the 
nother  of  that  helpless  little  family  had 
learly  lost  her  life. 

Under  this  trying  circumstance,  no  one 
18  surprised  at  the  pertinacity  with  which 
lie  poor  family  kept  the  house.  For  weeks 
liey  were  neither  seen  nor  heard  of;  and 
I  they  could  not  aS  have  been  translated 
bcmce  to  a  higher  sphere,  curiosity  began 
>  be  excited  concerning  the  origin  of  their 
idnsion.  If  Captain  Erskine  were  put  in 
iion,  it  must  be  for  some  old  debt  else- 
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where,  for  he  owed  not  a  guiaea  at  Apsi^^* 
and  if  such  a  catastrophe  had  occurred,  A*^ 
news  would  certainly  have  tranapirediBtbfi 
town. 

"  Something  out  of  the  commoD  most 
haTe  happened  to  those  Erskines,^  obsenrei 
Mrs-  Latitat,  the  former  Miss  Prebbles,  one 
evening,  over  a  pool  of  commerce  at  tk 
White  House,  which  purported  to  enliTea 
the  party:  "  As  I  passed  their  pigeon^ofe 
of  a  house,  this  afternoon,  I  observed  all  the 
window-shutters  closed  " 

"  /  could  have  told  you  as  much  yester- 
day," added  one  of  her  sisters,  "  had  I  con- 
sidered such  people  worth  speaking  of" 
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*^Alsal  my  dear  Erskine,  on  my  arrival 
It  Apston,  your  poor  wife  was  at  the  point  of 
death;  and  while  waiting  a  day  or  two  at 
the  inn,  trusting  her  recovery  might  justify 
mj  presenting  myself  again  at  your  door^ 
I  heard  from  vulgar  report  enough  of  your 
bmily  affairs,  to  be  satisfied  that  Fortune 
bad  treated  you  less  liberally  than  would 
bave  done  her  credit.  My  visit  could  only 
be  a  troublesome  intrusion. 
,  "In  short,  my  dear  fellow,  (for  to  this 
eonclusion  must  we  come  at  last,)  I  have 
eter  since  been  cudgeling  my  brains  to 
discover  some  way  in  which  to  better  your 
condition,  without  compromising  those  ho- 
Bourable  feelings  of  a  gentleman,  with  which 
you  were  always  so  eminently  endowed. 
Myfether,  I  need  not  tell  you,  forms  part 
of  the  great  lumbering  car  of  Juggernaut, 
which  we  devotees,  who  allow  ourselves  to 
be  crushed  under  its  wheels,  call  Grovem- 
ment.  The  old  gentleman  has  considera- 
ble patronage  in  his  own  department,  and 
M>nsiderable  influence  in  the  departments 
if  his  colleagues ;  and  I  feel,  of  course,  that 
am  doing  him  a  double   favour,  by  en- 
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abling  him  to  dischaige,  in  some  small  de- 
gree, the  debt  of  gratitude  of  his  sctpe- 
grace  son,  and  to  procure  for  his  Miyertj^i 
civil  service,  a  servant  vehom  his  Miyestfl 
military  service  so  cavalierly  dispensed  wJk 
''  And  so,  my  dear  Erskine,  even  let  So- 
merset House  atone  for  the  wrongs  of  the 
Horse-Guards.  The  appointment  (of  which  \ 
the  enclosed  letter  from  my  father^s  se- 
cretary more  exactly  explains  the  nature) 
conveys  with  it  a  comfortable  residence, 
and  a  salary  of  nearly  five  hundred  per 
annum.  By  accepting  it,  you  will  con- 
fer a  fitvour  on  my  whole  family.  By  al- 
lowing me  to  meet  the  difficulties  6f  your 
removal  from  Shropshire  by  becoming  your 
banker  for  your  first  quarter's  salary,  a  fur- 
ther obligation  on  myself.  Do  not  be  at 
the  trouble  of  writing  me  a  long  letter  of 
thanks.  We  shall  meet  shortlv,  when  I 
hope  to  disclose  in  person  to  Mrs.  flrskioe 
all  the  pleasure  I  heard  expressed  by  hum- 
ble well-wishers  of  hers,  during  my  stay  at 
Apston,  that  her  valuable  life  was  spared 
to  her  &mily.  In  return,  if  you  are  dis- 
posed to  be  over-grateful  for  my  poor  ser- 
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,  I  shall  then  be  able  to  silence  you 
more  detailed  allusions  to  the  event- 
)ur  when,  at  the  risk  of  life  and  limb, 
prowess  preserred  so  eminent  an  in- 
iial  to  his  country,  creditors,  and  friends, 

"  Your  very  fiEtithfiil  and  obliged 
"  Baltimore," 

DBRHAM   HOUSB,   PiCOADILLT, 

February  15,  1826." 
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PART  III. 


One  of  the  wisest  of  the  ancients  ai 
sertedt  on  his  release  from  bondage^  tha 
it  was  worth  while  to  haye  submitted  t 
the  ignominy  of  fettere*  in  order  to  eojo; 
the  delicious  itching  of  the  skiti  prodoca 
by  their  removal.  And  it  is  almost  equally 
worth  while  to  have  long  lajignisbed  nnda 
the  pressure  of  difficulties,  to  experienct 
joy  of  sudden  release ;  above  all*  the 
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(Alias  Toddles,  my  dear  Ma'am,  I  '11  trouble 
you  to  pass  me  that  ten  of  clubs).  I  pro- 
mise you,  ladies,  you  have  seen  the  last  of 
them.'' 

•*  And  no  great  loss  either,''  cried  Miss 
Toddles,  perceiving  that  her  patroness  was 
speechless  from  curiosity.  ^^But  how,  my 
dear  Ma'am,  (I  am  going  to  give  a  great 
card,  I  throw  out  the  knave  of  diamonds :) 
how  will  you  guarantee  us  thai  f " 
.  ^Because  they  have  left  Apston  for  ever ! 
— Tens! — I  expected  as  much — ace  out 
against  me! — Just  like  my  luck. —  Mrs. 
Latitat  goes  up." 

Even  above  the  confusion  of  the  game, 
bowever,  rose  the  shrill  interrogations  of 
their  hostess.  "  Where  were  the  Erskines 
gone  ?  When  did  they  go ;  and  why?  What 
could  possibly  have  become  of  them ;  and 
who  had  afforded  them  the  means  of  de- 
parture?" 

All  Mrs.  Mumbleton  had  to  unfold,  in 
reply,  was,  that  a  cart  had  carried  away 
their  household  goods  to  the  London  wagon; 
and  that  the  London  coach  had  conveyed 
away  themselves  and  children.     They  had 

d5 


68  BLANKS  AND  FBIZB8;  OB, 

paid  their  rent  to  the  last  shUling ;  givei 
their  house  to  the  landlord,  taken  leair 
no  one  in  that  old  fiuniliar  pkoe^  whidi 
been  to  them  crueler  and  more  hard-ha 
than  a  land  of  strangers.  But  bqrond 
fiftcts,  which  were  self-evident,  the  i 
lady  had  nothing  to  tell ;  nor  could  i 
quent  inquiry,  throughout  all  Apston,  o 
a  syllable  more.  One  thing  alone  was 
to  Miss  Lavinia:  whatever  further 
chance  might  happen  to  her  poor  rels 
she  should  be  denied  the  pleasure  of  wii 
ing.  They  had  escaped  her.  And 
some  tyrant,  whose  victim  evades  a  { 
execution  by  dying  in  prison,  she 
scarcely  refrain  from  arraigning  Provi' 
for  having  robbed  her  of  her  prey. 

But  the  explanations  denied  to  Ci 
Erskine's  obdurate  kinswoman,  need  n 
withheld  from  the  reader;  who,  if 
enough  to  have  afforded  a  trifle  of  sym 
to  his  woes,  deserves  to  be  informed 
about  six  weeks  after  the  birth  of  the 
boy  who  had  nearly  cost  so  dear  t 
family,  poor  £rskine  received  one  i 
letter  by  the  London  post,  nearly  as  sta 
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^  the  former  one  from  the  Horse-Guards ; 

with  the  additional  disadvantage,  that  the 

present  missive,  not  being  On  His  Majesit/*s 

Service^  had  to  be  paid  for  in  hard  silver  to 

the  postman. 

The  letter,  which  was  from  an  old  brother 
officer,  ran  as  follows : — 

"  With  every  disposition,  my  dear  Erskine, 
to  make  excuses  for  the  preoccupations  of  a 
fionily  man,  I  must  say,  I  take  it  rather  un* 
kind,  (aware  as  you  are  of  my  permanent 
address  in  town,)  that  you  have  never  found 
an  opportunity  to  give  me  a  syllable  of  tid- 
ii^[8  of  your  welfare.  How,  in  the  name  of 
all  that  is  mysterious,  was  I  to  find  out 
that  you  were  settled  at  Apston  ? — I  fancied 
you  had  gone  out  to  Prince  Edward's  Island, 
where  some  remnants  of  your  family  must, 
I  think,  still  abide ;  and  addressed  letters 
to  you  there,  which  were  duly  returned  to 
me  by  the  Post-office.  For  you  cannot  sup- 
pose me  to  have  forgotten  the  extent  of  my 
obligations  towards  you,  or  that  I  was 
indiffisrent  to  the  welfare  of  the  man  who 
Mived  my  life  in  the  Peninsula,  by  a  display 
)f  gallantry  which  deserved  to  have  been 
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exercised  in  behalf  of  a  more  worthy  object 
Be  that  as  it  may,  my  fi&mily,  with  beoomiog 
partiality,  do  not  consider  it  thrown  away, 
and  have  long  felt  towards  yon  an  esteem 
which,  I  must  say,  you  have  taken  most  on- 
gracious  pains  to  deny  them  the  pleasure  of 
expressing. 

*'  However,  (laud  we  the  caprices  of  the 
blind  goddess !)  a  few  months  ago  I  hap- 
pened to  be  staying  in  a  country-house  with 
an  old  fogrum,  whose  stupidity  I  thongiit 
unpardonable,  considering  he  bore  the  same 
name  with  my  Talavera  preserver.  On 
cross-questioning  Sir  John  Erskine,  I  found 
that  he  had  the  honour  to  be  your  uncle; 
and  that  you  were  married,  and  quietly  set- 
tled as  the  father  of  a  family  at  ApstoD  in 
Shropshire. 

I  scarcely  knew  whether  to  be  glad  or  to 
be  indignant  at  finding  that  you  were  stiD 
alive.  T  suppose,  however,  I  must  have  been 
a  little  pleased  :  for,  the  first  leisure  moment 
I  could  command,  I  hastened  down  to  your 
retreat,  hoping  to  find  you  surrounded  with 
the  domestic  happiness  and  comfort  which 
certainly  no  man  more  richly  deserves. 
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nveyed  of  quitting  a  spot  so  replete  with 
infill  associations.  His  latter  days  at 
pston  had  been  days  of  pain  and  terror; 
I  nights,  of  sleeplessness  and  despair, 
e  almost  bare  walls  of  his  wretched 
me  had  witnessed  the  toils  and  tears  of 

wife;  and,  on  his  own  part,  an  agony 
DO  deep  for  tears,"  even  the  apprehen- 
Q  of  seeing  those  loved  and  lovely  ones 
Dt  bread. 

But  why  revert  to  all  this  ?  It  was  over ! 
J  penance  was  ended  !  God  had  looked 
m  the  fruit  of  his  and  Margaret's  proba- 
1,  and  seen  that  it  was  good  ! 
Vlready,  though  the  secret  had  not  trans- 
ad  in  Apston,  he  had  been  up  to  town ; 
L  seen  his  friend  Lord  Baltimore,  and 
^cted  such  arrangements  as  would  enable 

family  to  take  possession  of  their  new 
kTtments,  immediately  on  their  arrival ; 
pleasant  suite  of  rooms,  overlooking  the 
iy,  joyous,  life-like  Thames,  and  retain- 
:  a  sufficient  portion  of  furniture,  taken 
a  valuation  of  his  predecessor.  For  Lord 
Itimore  acted  towards  him  as  a  brother ; 
1  experienced  genuine  satisfaction  at  see- 
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ing  the  little  family  safely  and  happily  ifr 
stalled  in  their  new  abode. 

It  was  only  when  £rsk]ne  adTcited  ta 
his  eagerness  to  acquaint  himself  with  tha 
dnties  of  his  new  office,  and  to  be  presented 
to  his  new  patron,  that  the  brow  of  his 
friend  became  a  little  oTerclonded* 

**  No  huny^  no  hurry,"  said  he;  "jott 
haye  a  fortnight's  leisure  before  you.  Mj 
father  is  laid  up  at  Powderham  House  witl 
a  fit  of  the  gout,  (a  disorder  which  evefj 
minister,  who  respects  himself,  keeps  itt 
reserve  for  emergencies ;)  and,  I  am  happj 
to  eay,  your  rotation  at  your  board  does 
not  commence  till  next  month,'* 
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was  anxious  that  his  friend  Erskine  should 
order  a  coat  from  Stuiz,  and  get  into  Lou- 
don   habits,   or   rather  out  of  the  country 
habit  of  telling  not  only  the  truth,  but  the 
{mkok  truth,  and  nothing  btU  the  truth. 
1      •*  This  excellent    fellow    will   not   do   at 
present  for  official  life!"  was  Lord  Balti- 
jnore's   secret   comment,   after  listening  to 
;ttie  new  Commissioner's  avowal  of  a  most 
conscientious  and  ardent  desire  to  do  his  duty 
hi  the  new  state  of  life  into  which  it  had 
^eased  the  King  to  call  him.     "  He  Mill 
•   work  too  hard  by  half,  and  speak  too  soft ! 
I  must  get  Midge  to  school  him  a  little, 
before   I    trust  him    among    the    Treasury 
sharks.     But,  plague  take  it,  Midge  him- 
;   idf  is   the   sharpest  of  them  all !     Midge 
vinted  my  father  to  give  this  Commission- 
enhip   to    Lady   Louisa's   brother.      Midge 
will  make  but  a  mouthful  of  him. — I  can't 
trust  him  alone  with  Midge !" 

Nevertheless,  when  the  period  arrived  for 
Brskine's  inauguration  into  his  duties  of 
^ce.  Lord  Baltimore  was  fain  to  turn  him 
Over  to  the  hands  of  the  private  secretary ; 
^nd  poor  Erskine,  whose  reverence  for  the 
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gravities  of  official  life  was  still  unabfltei, 
could  scarcely  recover  from  his  surprise  at 
finding  in  the  nian  be  had  pictured  to  hits- 
self  as  a  steru^  pains-taking,  reilectioQsti 
man, — a  flippant,  familiar  joung  gentlemiA 
apparently  just  emancipated  from  Eton. 

"  Baltimore  informs  me,"  said  he,  m  in* 
swer  to  the  nervous  salutation  of  C&ptaia 
Erskine,  "  that  you  want  me  to  help  yoi 
in  breaking  the  ice  with  the  dons  of  jeof 
board  ?  A  lions  ! — I  suppose  we  shall  id 
some  of  them  at  the  shop*  Though  I  know 
that  Somerset,  the  chairman,  seldom  fiflJi 
his  way  to  the  scratch  till  after  twelve/ 

To  reject  the  services  of  a  master  of  tbi 
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(ot  the  indiyidual,  by  whom  he  was  for* 
ly  presented  to  their  attention,  was  no 
^er  the  perfumed,  flippant  dandy,  who 
treated  him  only  as  ^  Baltimore's  "  par- 
ilar  friend.  In  setting  foot  on  an  official 
r,  he  became  in  a  moment  the  senten- 
is  solemn  prig  of  a  private  secretary 
the  Earl  of  Powderham ;  a  person  to 
>m  the  Commissioners  bowed  with  un- 
ikable  deference,  though  the  contem- 
ary  of  their  own  grandsons.  They  talked 
Bther  about  the  weather,  with  mjrsterious 
nty ;  and  of  the  gout  of  Lord  Powder- 
1,  with  reverential  awe.  Towards  him- 
\  whom  they  understood  to  be  a  person 
h  in  the  regard  of  the  Earl,  their  respect 
I  equally  marked.  But,  by  the  promp- 
ide  with  which  they  threw  off  their  arti- 
il  formality  the  moment  the  private  se- 
bary  quitted  the  room,  the  new  func- 
lary  learnt  to  appreciate  the  tact  shown 
Lord  Baltimore,  in  selecting  Mr.  Midge 
;he  interpreter  of  his  merits. 
Nevertheless,  when  he  thanked  his  kind 
jnd,  he  was  cautioned  against  relying  too 
ch  on  the  candour  of  the  man  who  had 


DUi  uoii  i  iruBt  uim  luu  lar,  s« 
"  Whenever  you  want  anythii 
ther,  apply  to  me.  I,  at  lej 
you  the  truth.  But  habits  of 
invaluable  to  the  private  secret 
man,  that  it  is  too  much  to  c 
get  his  tongue  out  by  sincerity 
instances.  I  advise  you,  then 
and  listen  to  Midge  with  the 
serve." 

After  such  a  recommendati 
relief  to  the  single-minded  sc 
he  was  to  have  no  official  mU 
the  private  secretary.  Mean^ 
duties  soon  came  easy  to  hii 
in  health  and  spirits,  and  cb< 
society  of  men  of  sense  and  ed 

TirViinVi     Vio    ViQ/1      Vkoon      ack     \i\r\rt 
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rite  among  his  colleagues.     With  his 
3  of  life,  work  was  play,  and  he  was 

to  accept  double  his  share.  His 
der  was  always  ready  for  the  wheel, 
"anted  no  hoUdays.  Early  hours,  and 
stant  residence  in  town,  were  no  pun- 
fnt  to  Captain  Erskine ;  and  certain 
3  old  brother-officers,  who  had  so  com- 
nated  his  drudgery  at  Apston,  would 
ps  have  pitied  him  almost  as  much 
imerset  House,  had  they  been  aware 
nnch  of  other  people's  duties  he  con- 
to  saddle  upon  his  shoulders, 
r  did  he  want  for  cheerful  society, 
newspaper  announcement  of  his  ap- 
nent  brought  around  him  numbers 
)  old  army  acquaintance;  while  his 
ts,  the  three  daughters  of  Sir  John 
le,  (the  innocent  cause  of  so  much 
r  to  him,)  two  of  whom  were  now 
1  in  life  by  brilliant  marriages,  hast- 
x>  make  the  acquaintance  of  his  wife, 

unpretending,  lady-like  manners  re- 
ended  her,  at  first  sight,  to  their  good 
n. 
;,  of  all  his  associates.  Lord  Baltimore 


At  the  period  of  bis  formi 
his  protege^  he  was  hiiuseli 
ther,  nor  had  his  father  a< 
ceeded  to  his  earldom ;  ai 
sequently,  undergone  whol 
as  a  subaltern  in  a  marching 
happy  results  of  which  the 
death  of  the  late  Earl  of 
of  his  own  elder  brother, 
fered  to  evaporate.*  The 
recollections  of  his  life  xn 
the  period  when  he  was  t 
day-by-day  companion  of 
kine ;  and  it  seemed  to  fit 
them,  among  the  artificial 
honours,  to  take  his  place 
household  ;  and  see,  in  the  i 
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h  garters,  among  which  his  own  destinies  were 
^pointed. 

For  a  time.  Lord  Baltimore  seemed  to  de- 
Imte  whether  he  should  act  kindly  or  wisely 
bj  withdrawing  his  friend  from  these  simple 
Measures  to  dazzle  his  honest  eyes  with  the 
Iffilliancies  of  Powderham  House.  But  the 
eonsideration  that  Erskine's  worldly  interests 
Viight  be  materially  served  by  an  introduc- 
ion  to  a  man  so  high  in  office  as  his  father, 
inally  prevailed ;  and,  as  Erskine  had  three 
little  boys  to  be  provided  for  hereafter,  and 
WB8  now  sufficiently  resubmitted  to  the  con- 
Tentional  usages  of  life  to  be  exposed  to 
the  fastidious  scrutiny  of  even  an  Adolphus 
^ Midge,  without  fear  of  being  converted  into 
butt,  Lord  Baltimore  represented  to  his 
^4iend  the  propriety  of  making  the  acquaint- 
'iftnoe  of  the  Earl,  through  whose  interest  he 
liad  obtained  his  appointment. 

•*  I  don't  promise  you  that  you  will  find 
'tny  family  circle  a  pleasant  one,"  said  he. 
•  They  are  stiffish  sort  of  people.  I  flatter 
ttyself  you  will  tell  me,  some  day  or  other, 
that  you  like  me  the  best  of  them.  But 
toy  &ther  has  the  power  to  serve  you,  and 
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has  already  shown  the  will.     So,  the  soonct| 
you  make  your  bow  to  him  the  better* 

The  bow  was  soon  made;  and,  as 
BaltitDore  exercised  in  the  family  the 
of  influence  usually  exercised  by  an  eWe*' 
son,  (where   the   estates   are    entailed,)  hit 
friend  shortly  afterwards  received  a  fofnal 
invitation  to  dinner. 

In  ministerial  houses,  there  are  alvayi 
three  or  four  well-dressed  nondescript 
hangers-on,  who  cover  each  other's  insig* 
iiificance,  and  are  regarded,  or  rather  rftf- 
regarded,  by  the  aristocratic  portion  of  tht 
assembly  as  pan  of  the  paraphernalia  rf 
official  life.    Erskine,  with  his  quiet  matnefs 
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norw  ooiiteiit  to  take  with  equal  thanks 
buffets  and  rewards  of  Fortune,  or  to 
F  thp  world  aside,  and  bid  it  pass.  On 
)  eontrarj,  he  was  desirous  to  e^camine  it 
kh  deliberation,  as  the  world  in  which  not 
ly  his  owi^  destinies  were  to  be  achieved, 
rt  those  of  his  successors. 
Though  somewhat  bewildered  by  the  stir- 
ig  cbanees  which  had  snatched  him  up  like 
idurlwind,  to  let  him  fall,  like  the  cadi  in 
e  Arabian  tale,  into  the  king's  chamber, 
I  stood  aloof — "  among  them,  but  not  of 
em" — in  the  circle  he  found  assembled  at 
>wderham  House. 

For  there  were  courtiers  upon  the  earth 
those  days.  George  IV.  was  on  the 
rone  of  England,  Louis  XVIII.  on  that  of 
lance ;  and  a  variety  of  lords,  arrayed  in  a 
liety  of  ribands,  figured  at  the  feet  of 
th.  Courtiers  Kke  golden  pippins,  have 
m  become  extinct.  Cabinet  ministers, 
\A  lords  of  the  bedchamber  there  must  be 
» the  end  of  time.  But  there  is  no  longer 
wh  a  thing  besetting  Windsor  Castle  or 
le  Tuileries,  as  a  man,  or  set  of  men,  con- 
flt  to  shuffle  off  their  habits,  tastes,  and 
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opinions,  and  shuffle  on  the  c^st-off  onei  i 
the  sovereign- 
Yet,  aforetime,  no  dishononr  was  attacbel 
to  either  the  name  or  Toeatton.  A  poet 
wTote  boldly  in  his  tragedy^  **  Enter  tfe 
king  and  his  courtiers  ;"  and  proud  was  tie 
noble  lord  who  could  talk  of  his  anccfitei 
being  one  of  the  "  courtiers  "  of  Henri  IV. 
or  Charles  IT,  But  the  epoch  of  refoii 
smoked  out  the  insects  into  which  the  g!^ 
vassals  of  the  crown  had  degenerated ;  ani 
the  Powderhatn  tribe  will  be  commemoistei 
in  history  as  the  last  of  the  species- 

The  devoted  courtier  of  a  king  is  pretty 
sure  to  delight  in  toadyism.     The   Earl  of 
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trry  and  bathed  at  Brighton,  because  the 
istitution  of  his  Majesty  was  benefited  by 
lanisb  wine  and  sea-air,  the  most  obedient 
imble  servants  of  Powderham  House  af- 
cted  an  enthusiasm  for  Dutch  pictures, 
dcause  the  Earl  preferred  Cuyp  to  Claude, 
nd  Teniers  to  Guide ;  and  wouH  listen  to 
0  music  but  Ame,  Callcott,  and  Shield, 
ecause  his  lordship^s  ear  was  unattunable 
0  the  statelier  harmonies  of  the  Italian 
chool.  Certain  of  the  nondescripts  in  black 
Gcasionally  advanced,  with  becoming  depre- 
ation,  a  slightly  different  opinion ;  such  as, 
hat  **the  English  operas  of  Storace  and 
£elly  (which  were  known  to  be  pirated  from 
lie  Italian)  were  sometimes  not  so  bad,'' 
»,  for  want  of  argument,  the  conversation 
Blight  have  flagged ;  and  startling  was  it  to 
ihe  sober  sense  of  Erskine  to  perceive  the 
(mtburst  of  exaggerated  horror  with  which 
these  differences  of  opinion  were  received 
by  the  courtiers,  male  and  female,  —  loud, 
Kke  drums,  in  proportion  to  their  hollow- 


The  ladies,  more  especially,  were  so  fully 
rf  *' dear  Lord  Powderham's"  way  of  thinking, 
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a;s  to  be  "  horrified  at  the  irant  of  paiilotisi 
of  the  person  who  ooaJd  prefer  Mazsrt  or 
Rossini  to  *  natiTe  UleiLt  ;* "  while  Enkiae^ 
who  had  not  supposed  such  wann  partina- 
ship  to  e^^ist,  except  in  matters  of  polity 
little  Euspected  that  the  spasmodic  ^At- 
menee  of  the  di^patants  was  assumed,  to  £11 
op  the  laagnid  raciiity  of  their  discesise; 
— as 

Fb«e  ckphaott  for  wmat  «f  iffwns. 

To  Ai>  eais  the  superlatives  gamisbiu^  tk 
exclamations  of  the  Powderham  clique  iW 
merely  expressions  of  nilsplaced  eiiSta* 
siasm ! 
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e  ^ith  the  freedom  of  an  honest-hearted 
1  unshackled  by  party  connexions,  and 
perspicuity  of  a  clear-headed  man  un- 
aled  by  over-education ;  and  it  had  fre- 
mtly  amazed  him  how  such  very  glaring 
ises  were  suffered  to  subsist,  or  heaps 
rubbish  to  encumber  the  ways  of  public 
5,  which  a  single  stroke  of  the  broom 
g^ht  clear  away.  But  he  was  no  longer 
prised,  now  that  he  heard  the  conscript 
hers  expending  what  he  had  a  right  to 
)pose  the  energies  of  their  eloquence,  in 
bting  the  battles  of  the  Ancient  music 
1  its  directors. 

A  violent  argument  which  he  one  night 
ppened  to  overhear  between  two  bald- 
Eided  dukes  high  in  the  councils  of  the'ir 
rereign,  and  which  t^^heard,  his  innocence 
d  attributed  to  the  then  political  touch- 
me  of  the  Catholic  Question,  proved  to 
'er  to  the  expected  arrival  in  London  of 
^fidni,  and  the  necessity  of  offering  him 
ne  public  distinction.  The  battles  of 
lydn  and  Mozart  were  frequently  fought 
)r  again  at  Powderham  House ;  and  having 
eu  eagerly  seized  upon  by  the  rival  fac- 
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tiom  an  entering  the  field  of  battle.  Captain 
Erskine  found  himaelf  addressed,  not  with 

Utidtr  what  king,  Bezonbji  J — ffpeak  or  <lic  t 

but  under  what  fiddler  ! — 

The  arguments  of  so  select  an  assamblj 
were>  of  course,  '*  though  deep^  not  lond;' 
and  the  prattle  as  small  in  emissioOf  bb  it 
was  prodigious  in  nothingness*  The  great 
guns  were  muffled,  and  the  warriorsi  like 
Lear'ij  shod  with  felt- — But  what  a  waste  of 
time,  thought,  and  care,  in  the  sham  fights 
of  that  mimic  war,  on  the  part  of  ihm 
whose  time,  thought,  and  care,  were  pledged 
to  their  country  ! — 

^\'hen  Erskine   returned   home,  he  irew 
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Margaret  had  never  looked  so  attractive 
in  his  ejesy  ss  now  that  they  were  wearied 
with  the  fripperies  of  fashion,  and  his  ears 
harassed  with  the  jargon  of  affectation  ;  and 
I  be  pat  his  hand  into  hers  with  a  feeling  of 
I  trust  and  tenderness,  consolatory  enough  to 
\me  who,  ever  since  the  children  were  in 
I  Wd,  had  been  trying  in  vain  to  busy  herself 
[efficiently  with  a  book,  or  needlework,  to 
Iwget  that  her  husband  was  enjoying  the 
'  pleasures  of  a  sphere  to  which  he  naturally 
belonged,  and  from  which  she  had  with- 
drawn him  into  her  own. 

For  on  looking  into  his  face,  she  saw 
that  he  might  have  been  spending  a  pleasant 
evening,  but  that  he  was  conscious  of  hav- 
ing lost  a  happy  one ! — 

**We  cannot  expect  a  whole  family  of 
Baltimores !"  said  he,  in  answer  to  her  in- 
terrogations. "  Lord  Powderham  is  appa- 
rently a  cold,  selfish,  old  man,  who  renders 
his  estimation  of  his  consequence  appa- 
"Kit  by  his  efforts  to  set  one  at  ease ;  and 
the  Countess  a  woman  of  fifty,  who  dresses 
^  much  as  any  two  women  of  five-and- 
*^enty.  Their  daughters  are  pretty,  affected, 
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girls,  who  talk  about  *  doats  of  bonnets '  and 
'  loves  of  songs ;'  and  though  two  or  tiuw 
men  were  of  the  party,  whose  apeeches  ii  j 
the  House  prove  them  to  possess  distiB- 
guished   talents,   I   conclude   they  reserw 
them  fot  the  House ;   for  never  was  then 
anything  more  pointless  than  their  nuB- 
talk!" 

''  In  short,  you  were  not  amused  ?"" 
''  On  the  contrary,  I  was  greatly  amntei  ' 
But  I  had  expected  to  be  edified.     I  wanted 
to  respect  Lord  Powderham.     I  wished  to 
find    Baltimore    surrounded    by    a   iamiij 
deserving  of  him  !'* 

On  the  other  hand,  the  impression  made 
by  Captain  Erskine  was  more  favoanUe 
than  the  impression  he  had  received,  b 
ministerial  circles,  every  member  is  as  mock 
the  representative  of  a  certain  interest,  tf 
every  member  of  the  House  of  Commooi' 
Erskine  represented,  at  Powderham  HoM 
the  personal  partiality  of  a  son  and  heift 
who  had  cut  off  the  entail  of  the  Powde^ 
ham  estates  to  a  sufficient  extent  to  pay  the 
debts  of  his  father,  and  assign  portions  te 
his  sisters;   and  such  a  member   had  pio* 
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igious    claims  on    the    courtesies  of   the 
lique. 

But  Lord  Baltimore  passed  in  his  family 
for  an  "odd  fellow.*'  In  addition  to  the 
osoal  maternal  sorrows  with  which  the  Coun- 
1688  bewailed  the  loss  of  her  eldest  son,  (who 
im  everything  the  fondest  mother  could 
Irish  for  in  an  eldest  son, — at  eighteen  a 
member  of  White's, — and  at  fifteen  the  pet 
tdieur  of  Almack's,  —  to  say  nothing  of 
Newmarket,  and  other  distinctions,  which 
kad  left  a  heap  of  debts  upon  the  shoulders 
of  his  noble  family, — )  she  often  lamented 
that  her  dear  Baltimore  of  to-day  "  had  not 
been  educated  with  a  view  to  his  present  dis- 
tmetions.  During  his  uncle's  lifetime,  in 
ipite  of  all  her  representations,  he  had  been 
tUowed  to  work  out  his  promotion  in  the 
fine.  She  was  afraid  he  would  never  get 
oier  that  marching  regiment!  —  He  was 
llways  entangling  himself  with  odd  people. 
He  was  not  au  niveau  of  his  position  !  " 

When,  therefore.  Captain  Erskine  was  an- 
Kmnced  to  her,  as  recommended  by  her  son 
0  his  father  for  an  appointment,  as  the 
allant  preserver  of  bis  life  in  Spain,  the 
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Countess  felt  convinced  that  some  unpresent- 
able savage,  some  horrid  half-paj  captain, 
was  to  be  the  object  of  her  civilities. 

Such  as  he  might  prove,  he  must,  of  course^ 
be  borne  with ;  for  **  Baltimore  bad  Btn»ijf 
claims  on  their  forbearance.''     Even  had  the 
lady-mother  been   aware    that   what   Lord 
Baltimore,  cognisant  of  the  foibles  of  hit 
family,  described   as   ^  rural  retirement  is 
Shropshire,"  was  in  fact  starvation  at  Apstoor 
she  would  have  felt  bound  to  welcome  the 
new    junior   Commissioner   with    as   much 
suavity  as  was  compatible  with  a  very  stiff 
Parisian  corset,  and  a  very  ginant  Parisian 
toque. 

It  was  a  great  relief,  therefore,  to  find  in 
Captain  Erskine,  a  diffident  well-bred  mao, 
by  no  means  disposed  to  trespass  on  their 
good  intentions.  There  was  a  reserve  in  hb 
manner,  and  paleness  on  his  cheek,  vbick 
to  the  young  ladies  of  those  Byronized  times, 
savoured  of  romance.  Like  most  of  the 
sons  of  respectable  colonial  families,  he  had 
been  sent  to  England  for  education  at  aa 
early  age,  and  spent  his  five  years  at  Ha^ 
row,  learning   the  nothing  which  boys  are 


THE  WHEEL   OF  FORTUNE.  86 

at  to  public  schools  expressly  to  learn ;  and 

sixteen,  an  ensigncy  in  the  army  put  the 
lishing  stroke  to  the  ignorance  thus  auspi- 
ously  begun.  He  had  consequently  parsed 
le  last  thirty  years  in  acquiring  that  more 
iluable  portion  of  human  knowledge  which 

learned  without  the  intervention  of  books, 
ifteen  years  on  active  service,  and  ten  in 
omestic  seclusion,  left  him  competent  to 
iacharge  the  ordinary  duties  of  a  citizen; 
ad  judge,  with  tolerable  discernment,  the 
Opacity  of  those  intrusted  with  the  higher 
ffices  of  the  state. 

But  it  was  no  indication  of  wit  or  wis- 
om  that  rendered  him  acceptable  to  the 
ne  people  at  Powderham  House  :  it  was 
is  reality  !  A  certain  distinctness  from 
iemselves,   pointed   him   out  to   them  as 

piece  of  genuine  nature.  They  believed 
I  his  word, — they  confided  in  the  changes 
f  his  countenance.  —  When  he  expressed 
imiration,  they  were  flattered.  It  was  like 
Kjeiving  a  single  good  sixpence  with  a 
andful  of  flash  notes  ! 

Such  persons  as  Adolphus  Midge  were  a 
ttle  put  out  by  the  veracity  of  the  new 
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comer,  and  scarcely  knew  how  to  par 
with  a  foil  the  touch  of  a  true  Toled 
But  even  the  private  Secretaiyf  a  man 
expedients  and  aware  that  he  must  les: 
to  accommodate  himself  to  the  pecuBariti 
of  one  so  high  in  the  estimation  of  his  p 
trends  family^  soon  adopted  a  mode  of  des 
ing  with  him ;  or  rather  submitted  to  tre 
him  with  the  indulgence  shown  to  a  w 
recruit,  before  he  has  learned  to  handle  I 
musketp 

The  indulgence  would  have  been  a  iitt 
more  contemptuous,  perhaps^  had  not  tl 
shrewd  Secretary  stood  considerably  in  fti 
of  *'  Baltimore !" 
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PART  IV. 

The  kinsfolk  of  modern  times  somewhat 
fiexnble  crocuses,  which  expand  like  globes 
r  gold  in  the  sunshine,  but  shut  up  their 
earts  again  as  soon  as  the  skies  are  overcast. 

It  was  surprising  how  warmly  old  Sir  John 
Bnkine  expressed  his  satisfaction  in  the 
piogperity  of  a  nephew,  who,  so  long  as 
he  remained  at  Apston,  might  as  well  have 
been  buried  in  St.  Peter's  churchyard,  as 
in  his  humble  home,  for  any  inquiry  that 
his  uncle  had  been  at  the  trouble  of  making ! 

It  is  true  he  was  justified  in  inferring  that, 
lince  settled  in  the  native  place  of  his  mo- 
ther's wealthy  family,  his  nephew  must  be 
^ell  provided  for.  He  knew,  indeed,  that 
his  brother  had  derived  no  fortune  from  the 
aame  source ;  and  that,  when  the  Erskine 
fiunily  and  loyalist  cause  were  ruined  toge- 
ther, by  the  issue  of  the  American  war,  a  small 
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colonial  appointment  afforded  as  tneagi^  I 
compensation  to  his  brother  Alexander,  n 
his  baronetcy  to  himself.  But  the  secTetHf 
of  the  British  American  province  had  tdv 
naged  to  give  his  only  son  a  good  educatioa, 
and  procure  him  a  commission  ;  which,  as  Si 
Jolin  often  remarked,  was  provision  enouj^h 
for  a  young  man  of  spirit. 

Now,  however,  that  the  young  man  ^i 
spirit  had  progressed  into  a  middle-ageil 
man  of  good  prospects,  it  was  only  natmal 
he  bhould  take  a  warmer  interest  in  Ws 
welfare.  Not  that  he  intended  Captain 
Erskine  should  ever  profit  by  his  heirship 
presumptive   to   his   title.     Sir   John,  who 
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irt,  far  too   long  a  price   for  his  Lady 

skineship;  and  it  consequently  hung  on 

ad. 

The  matrimonial  campaigns  at  Brighton 

d  Leamington,  however,  which  had  fsdled 

cut  short  the  prospects  of  little  Alger- 
»ii  Erskine,  had  at  least  married  off  Sir 
>hn'8  two  elder  daughters,  the  one  to  an 
ish  peer,  the  other  to  a  Yorkshire  squire ; 
usellent  matches,  to  which  the  personal 
erits  of  Jane  and  Sophia  Erskine  did  cre- 
t ;  and  Lady  Carrolstown  and  Mrs.  Wake- 
UTBt  having  houses  in  town,  and  being  al- 
IJB  ready  to  chaperon  their  unmarried 
Iter  Georgiana,  Sir  John  had  more  leisure 
an  ever  on  his  hands  to  look  out  for 
Sresses,  and  repair  his  dilapidated  per- 
Qal  charms  for  their  captivation.  The 
jht  of  his  nephew's  three  fine  boys,  not- 
Ithstanding  the  grand-unclely  cordiality 
ith  which  he  welcomed  the  family  to  town, 
emed  only  to  stimulate  a  desire  for  the 
eation  of  a  nursery  of  his  own. 
The  question  of  heirship  was,   however, 

course,   a  forbidden   one   in   both  their 
^Bses.     Among  Mrs.  Erskine's  limited  ac- 
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quaintance  in  London,  Georgiana  Er^ldae 
was  the  most  deservedly  cherished^  ti  i 
lively,  warm-hearted  creature,  who  raetkf 
country-cougins  half-way,  and  treated  lier 
"coiisin  Alick"  with  the  frankness  of  i 
sister-  Margaret,  who  had  never  qmte  ow 
come  her  feelings  of  deference  towards  tie 
husband  so  much,  her  superior  in  age  sad 
qualifications,  was  sometimes  aniazed  at  tie 
coolness  with  which  Miss  Erskine  ralW 
him  on  his  foibles,  and  gave  him,  in  matteii 
of  taete^  the  law  which  is  usually  taken  bj 
a  wife* 

But  how  could  he  do  otherwise  than  sub- 
mit good-humoured ly  to  Georgiana's  railleJJi 
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ruied  at  the  complaisance  with  which  her 
kther  (who,  though  he  thought  his  first 
ife  might  be  replaced  by  a  secohd  mar- 
age,  regarded  his  old  coachman  and  horses 
9  irreplaceable)  submitted  to  these  expe* 
itions.  But  Sir  John  seemed  proud  to  be 
f  service  to  his  nephew. 

^You  will  make  Jane  and  Sophia  jealous, 
ly  dear,  if  you  devote  so  much  time  to  lit^ 
b  Mrs.  Erskine,"  was  all  he  said  in  remon* 
tiance. 

^  Sophia  and  Jane  have  carriages  and 
iwses  of  their  own,"  replied  she ;  "  while 
fra.  Erskine  has  nothing  to  relieve  the  mo- 
otony  of  her  life.  My  cousin  Alick  is  at 
^s  at  his  office." 

^  My  nephew  is  certainly  a  most  zealous 
iiblic  servant,"  said  Sir  John,  carefully  ex- 
nining  in  the  glass  the  results  of  his  mom- 
f^%  Circassian  dyeing.  "  My  nephew,  I  am 
wud  to  believe,  is  a  very  rising  man  !" 

^An  excellent  husband  and  father,  if  he 
n't  get  spoiled  in  London,"  was  Miss 
fikine's  rejoinder.  ''  It  is  a  satisfaction  to 
e  tme  man  in  the  world,  to  whom  his  family 
a  first  object,  and  an  object  in  the  right 


dogs  for  the  gratification  of  j 
it  comforts  my  eyes  to  loo 
Erskine's  progeny  in  plain 
admit  of  climbing  and  spraw] 
running ;  little  healthy,  happ 
tures,  who  promise  to  grow  i 
men  and  women." 

"  Provided  the  simplicity  ( 
and  roughness  of  their  rearii 
ried  too  fiar,"  said  Sir  John,  i 
tone,  settling  the  plaits  of  his 
nephew,  you  must  remembei 
a  rising  man,  and  his  fiEimily 
move  in  the  same  circles  wit! 
of  Wakehurst  and  Lord  Carre 

"  I  do  not  suppose  they  ^ 
them  with  more  credit  for 
panaches  of  feathers,  or  cocl 
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AT  papa,  I  am  glad  to  find  you  do  not  dis- 
ijnroye  of  my  showing  attention  to  this 
niable,  imassuming  new  cousin." 

•^  On  the  contrary,  my  dear/'  interrupted 
bJohn,  who  was  preparing,  hat  in  hand, 
nr  his  daily  saunter  to  his  club,  '^  I  think 
(m  cannot  do  better  than  cultivate  Mrs. 
inkine's  acquaintance :  for,  as  I  said  before, 
Vf  dear  Georgy,  I  consider  my  nephew  a 
ery  rising  man ;  and  between  ourselves — " 

He  paused.  A  glimpse  of  his  daughter's 
Hgenuous  face,  which  he  happened  to  obtain 
D  the  glass  as  he  was  trjring  to  get  a  part- 
Bg  view  of  his  own,  suggested  a  doubt  whe- 
her  she  were  altogether  to  be  trusted  with 
he  confidential  observation  he  was  about 
0  make.  With  a  muttered  request,  there- 
WB,  that  her  drive  with  Mrs.  Erskine  might 
lot  render  her  too  late  for  dinner,  the  old 
^tleman  quitted  the  room;  and  had  her 
Otidn  Alick  been  still  a  bachelor,  there 
tight  have  been  reason  to  conclude  that  the 
^ova  Scotia  baronet  meditated  matrimonial 
^ojects  in  his  favour,  accordant  with  those 
^nceived  by  the  gorgon  of  the  White 
[onse. 
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Mean^^hile,  such  is  the  tmsatisfiability  of 
the  hum»ii  heart,  that  neither  the  eomfoito 
nor  the  pleasures  she  enjoyed  contented  tta 
feelings  of  Margaret.  Though  gratified  bj 
the  unexpected  notice  of  her  husbaoill 
family,  and  grateful  to  HeaTen  for  a  degree 
of  prosperity  beyond  the  utmost  ambition  rf 
her  dreams,  Margaret  felt  rather  deprartJ 
than  elevated  by  the  poeition  she  liad  a^ 
tained. 

For  she  was  no  longer  all  in  all  to  bef 
husband.  Everj^  day  she  enjoyed  less  aoft 
less  of  his  society.  Ilis  spirits  were  maf 
with  his  fortunes.  He  was  looking  ten  yetii 
younger  than  at  the  moment  of  his  \ 
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thiTsted  after  those  subdued  tones  of 
|l^  in  which  he  used  to  whisper  endear- 
^Wito  to  those  little  creatures,  almost  as 
Inch  the  objects  of  solicitude  as  love.  They 
jpfee  not  pastimes  to  him  then.  They  were, 
i^  <moe,  the  care  and  solace  of  his  anxious 

Pfitill,  Margaret  had  sense  to  know  that 
pb  was  tempting  Providence  by  these  re- 
pnngs.  To  be  angry  with  her  husband  for 
l^oying  the  blessings  showered  upon  him, 
Ihi^  indeed,  a  weakness  ;  and  though  it  was, 
hXliaps,  to  be  desired,  considering  the  uncer- 
Ib  tenure  of  human  happiness,  that  he 
koold  **  rejoice  with  trembling," — that  he 
fcanld  not  so  thoroughly  forget  his  days  of 
•dLcloth  and  ashes, — and  that,  instead  of 
lipeepting  so  many  invitations  to  Powderham 
Bouse,  he  should  reflect  upon  the  necessity 
kf  turning  his  present  position  to  account  for 
ifce  future  benefit  of  his  children, — Mrs, 
^dkine  had  no  excuse  for  fancying,  as  she 
lAen  did,  that,  had  he  married  a  wife  of  his 
rwn  condition  of  life,  he  would  have  been 
Nmtent  to  spend  his  evenings  at  home. 
While    the    husband   felt    like    a   slave 
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relea$ed  from  bondage  in  bis  emandpitel 
from  ApstoD  aod  the  scorns  of  the  \\Tate 
House,  and  beheld  the  bounds  of  the  nanot 
horizon  of  his  former  existence  expand  il 
he  had  scarcely  eyes  enough  to  feast  upra 
its  extended  limits,  the  ^ife  entertained  la 
opinion  that  he  was  now,  for  the  first  tiiK^ 
transformed  into  a  bondslave.  His  oef 
horizon  included  only  this  world  in  its  tibH 
while  of  oldj  its  prospects  extended  tfl  tb 
heaven  of  heavens  ! — For  the  gewgaira  rfi 
worldliness  had  created  a  false  standard  of 
comparison  in  his  mind.  The  pageaDtijof 
fashion,  with  its  delusive  glare,  was  coniert^ 
ing  him  into  an  idolater  of  puppets,  Tb 
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t  deny  himself  the  enjoyment  of  his  old 
other-officer's  company,  whenever  it  was 
tainable.  Fancying  himself  in  Mrs.  Ers* 
ne^^s  way,  he  wonld  bribe  her  husband  from 
>nie  with  opera  tickets,  or  private  boxes 
i  the  play,  or  concerts  at  Powderham 
Louse ;  recalling  to  the  mind  of  his  friend 
le  time  when  even  the  twang  of  a  guitar 
ftd  charms  for  him,  and  the. smart  of  his 
'ounds  was  forgotten  in  the  warble  of  a 
3gaadilla. 

Powderham  House,  meanwhile,  shrugged 
B  shoulders  at  the  growing  intimacy.  **  Just 
ke  one  of  Baltimore's  strange  fancies !  Bal« 
[more  could  never  be  persuaded  to  cultivate 
n  acquaintance  that  did  him  honour  in  the 
yes  of  the  world.  However,  he  might  have 
Krmed  a  more  dangerous  connexion.  Cap- 
lin  Erskine's  wife  was  a  country  dowdy,  and 
lieir  daughter  only  seven  years  old  !" — 

The  Earl  and  Countess  consequently  con- 
nned  to  welcome  the  man  in  whose  com- 
any  the  plain-dealing,  plain-spoken  Balti- 
lore  took  delight ;  till,  as  creatures  of  habit, 
ley  began  to  take  delight  in  it  also.  As  the 
srson,  to  secure  a  provision  for  whom  their 

VOL.  m.  F 
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son  had  coosented  to  a  measure  bis  parent! 
otherwise  despaired  of  achieviDg,  Lord  Pow* 
derham  regarded  Captain  Erskine  as  tk 
passive  instrument  bj  which  the  debts  of  tbe 
Baltimore  familf  had  been  paid,  and  its 
daughters  portioned* 

Now,  in  those  dajB  when*  as  we  have  aid 
before,  there  were  courtiers  oa  the  earfii 
there  was  no  want  of  the  perquisites,  sia^ 
cures,  and  pensions,  which  conslitiite  tli 
natural  nourishment  of  courtiership,  Geoiga 
IV.  was  a  liberal  pay-master.  He  loved  to 
see  his  dependants  as  well-dressed  as  bi 
well-dressed  self;  he  loved  to  know  thai 
they   fared   sumptuously  every  day*     That 
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eglected  its  duty,  it  was  the  fault  of  the 
eople  for  choosing  such  a  parliament,  or 
ither  for  not  enforcing  and  legalizing  its 
Igfat  to  choose  a  better. 

And  thus,  (the  people,  who  bear  so  many 
burdens  being  well  able  to  support  the 
reight  of  an  additional  imputation,)  let  us 
M  it  down  as  the  fault  of  his  Majesty's 
iiithfiil  populace,  that  Lord  Powderham  was 
siie  day  enabled,  out  of  the  love  and  affec- 
hfen  he  bore  to  Captain  Alexander  Erskine, 
Die  friend  of  his  son,  and  guest  of  his  table^ 
lb  oflfer  him  a  sinecure  of  nearly  six  bun- 
dled pounds  per  annum  !  Where  situated, 
^ow  named, — ^no  matter ! — It  was  one  of 
ike  golden  fringes  or  tassels  attached,  at 
9iat  period,  to  the  chair  of  state,  per  frivour 
Jf  Council-office,  or  Pipe-office,  or  Hanaper, 
XT  some  other  of  the  gorgeous  inexplica- 
iffities,  the  only  certain  whereabout  of 
irtiich  was  in  the  Red  Book. 
''The  motive  of  this  piece  of  ministerial 
SQiiificence  is  more  easily  described. 
"  *  Why  did  not  your  friend  Erskine  dine 
Sme  to-day?'"  Lord  Powderham  inquired 
Ttoe  iiight  of  his  son. 

f2 
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*'  I  did  not  think  of  inviting  him," 
**  I  am  sure  I  wish  yon  kad.  Did  yon 
notice  bow  detestably  Midge  played  thit 
last  rubber?  Lord  Broadhaugh  (though be 
pocketed  eight  guineas  by  his  blunder)  couM 
scarcely  keep  his  countenance.  Now,  Eb* 
kine  plays  admirably!  I  don't  know^hei 
I  have  seen  a  cooler  or  better  player  thai 
Erskine/' 

*'  He  was  always  considered,  in  the  rqgi* 
ment,  a  capital  player;  and  has  probaUy 
had  some  practice  since.  But  though  ht 
consented  to  hold  my  cards  for  me  tb^ 
otiicr  night,  while  I  slipped  away  to  tt* 
[  should  be 


THE  WHEEL  OF  FORTUNE.  101 

oyer-tnimped  king  of  diamonds.  And 
igh  he  did  not  audibly  add,  **  We  must 
what  can  be  done  for  him!''  the  sen- 
se was  inscribed  among  the  wrinkles  of 
tninisterial  forehead. 

ibout  a  month  afterwards,  —  a  month 
ing  which  Adolphus  Midge  perpetually 
ated  Lord  Powderham's  nerves  by  the 

of  the  odd  trick,  (seeing  that  the  pri- 
)  secretary  wished  to  give  himself  the 

of  being  desperately  in  love  with  a 
;ty  duchess,  higher  in  favour  at  court 
1  his  patron,  the  Earl  of  Powderham,) 
at  a  month  afterwards,  one  of  the  magic 
spers  which  premonish  the  ear  of  go- 
[unent  whenever  a  piece  of  patronage 
ibout  to  fell  into  its  hands,  acquainted 
d  Powderham  that  he  should  soon  have 
necure  at  his  disposal. 
?he  aged  nephew  of  some  duke  of  the 
mteenth  century,  who  had  never  been 
re  in  his  bom  days  than  nephew  to  a 
;e — and  a  sinecurist, — ^was  about  to  drop, 
the  fulness  of  years  and  insignificance, 
>  the  family  vault;  and  the  office,  be- 
feed  upon  his  lordship  fifty  years  before, 
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to  secure  liim  a  couple  of  hacks  and  lei 
at  the  Opera  for  life,  to  the  disposal  of  tk 
adnumstration, 

A&  there  happened  to  be  do  urgent  msm, 
just  then,  upon  the  royal  list  of  noble 
paupers  submitted  to  his  consideratioe,  the 
Earl  felt  at  liberty  to  bestow  this  opportaw 
windfall  on  the  excellent  whist-player;  and 
to  gratify  the  excellent  son  who  bad  facili- 
tated, by  a  fall  of  timber,  the  rise  of  tlw 
family  credit,  he  requested  Baltimore  to 
apprise  his  friend  of  the  good  fortune  await- 
ing him.  Again,  therefore,  with  the  greit- 
est  delicacy.  Lord  Baltimore  entreated  !ia 
preserver  to  add  to  the  feraily  obligatioES, 
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t  in  the  present  reduced  state  of  the 
17,  it  required  immense  interest  to  he 
ihled  to  do  duty  for  the  country;  and 
IT,  he  was  offered  a  consideration  five 
les  as  large,  for  four  annual  signatures 

his  name!  —  For  Lord  Baltimore,  of 
irse,  said  nothing  of  the  gratuitous  ser- 
ies that  might  be  required  of  him,  in 
iling  with  the  allied  sovereigns  of  the 
inted  pack. 

As  a  conscientious  man,  Erskine  of  course 
murred  a  little  concerning  the  justifiability 
inch  an  application  of  the  public  money ; 
t,  as  his  friend  forcibly  suggested,  his 
fusal  of  the  sinecure  would  not  cause  its 
ppression*  The  place  would  be  otherwise 
Btowed;  probably  on  some  luxurious  fel* 
if,  buoyed  up  on  the  stream   of  fashion 

the  bladders  of  half-a-dozen  other  sine- 
res. 

The  next  annual  volume  of  the  Red  Book, 
Dsequently,  bore  inscribed  upon  its  pages 
3  name  of  Captain  Alexander  Erskine, 
ice  repeated ;  and  the  next  whist-party  at 
wderham  House,  beheld  him  battling  for 
3  odd  trick  with  all  the  amiable  placidity 
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characterizing  such  battles,  where  the  com- 
pany is  high  and  the  stakes  are  p^opo^ 
tiouate* 

And  now>  the  secret  ingratitude  of  Mar- 
garet towards  the  good  angel  of  the  familj, 
grew  blacker  than  ever. — For  she  could  not 
expect  her  husband  to  refuse  the  iuTitatiow 
of  80  kind  a  patron ;  and  there  was  some' 
thing  cheerless  indeed  in  the  eTeoings  be 
spent  among  these  people  ; — evenings  be- 
ginning at  ten  at  night*  and  ending  towaidl 
three  in  the  morning  ! — 

To  one  who  felt  that  there  was  "  na  luck 
about  the  house^  wi'  her  gudeman  awa'/ 
and  who  could  neither  sleep  nor  retd  far 
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.  mother  to  shed  very  bitter  tears,  with 
ittle  one  nestling  in  her  bosom, 
et  when  the  truant  returned,  apolo- 
Lg  for  disturbing  her  at  such  an  hour 
Lssurances  that  he  could  not  quit  the 
J  before,  with  the  certainty  of  prema- 
ly  breaking  it  up  by  his  departure,  Mar- 
t  was  careful  not  to  tell  him  she  had 
been  asleep.  She  knew  it  would  an- 
him  to  know  that  she  had  been  watch- 
through  those  lonely  hours;  for  Ers- 
had  a  pass-key  to  his  apartments,  and 
bad  no  pretext  for  wakefulness, 
ut  the  time  was  approaching  for  Mar- 
t  to  revenge  upon  Powderham  House 
uneasiness  it  produced  in  her  little 
ige. 

ate  in  the  summer,  about  the  time 
a,  the  great  world  having  broken  up  for 
ting  at  Cowes  and  betting  at  Good- 
],  London  finds  itself  partially  deserted^ 
I  Powderham,  who  had  been  spending 
w  days  with  the  King  at  the  royal 
ige,  was  unexpectedly  summoned  to 
I  one  day  on  Treasury  business,  and 
d  his  evening  on  his  hands.     Lord  Bal- 

F   5 
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timofB  &iid  the  greater  number  of  the  h^ 
iniuh  of  the  house  iirere  at  Goodwood ;  aid 
the  Countess  expressed  some  aneeFkuntj 
alx>iit  being  able  to  m&ke  up  his  robber. 

*^  Send  and  ask  Erekine  to  dinner,'*  repKed 
her  lord.  **  Erskine  is  snre  to  be  at  bii 
jx^st- — Erskine  ne^'er  leares  town." 

^It  \%  rather  late  to  send  ^formal  iniiti 
tion,'^  obserred  Ladr  Powderham,  lcwkai| 
at  her  watch.  "*  Let  Mr.  Midge  c&l]  in 
invite  him  m  jour  name*  Midge  td^ 
me  just  now  he  was  going  to  Dowthbj 
Street;* 

Lord  Powderham  did  not  think  it  neees 
sarv  to  rectify  an  error  into  which  her  ladi 
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tain  Enkine  being  at  Groodwood.  Having 
been  invited  by  his  patron  to  accept  the 
vacant  place  at  dinner,  Adolphus  Midge 
aeised  the  opportunity  of  the  ladies  quitting 
the  rooa  after  dinner,  to  become  commu- 
nicative. 

''Ton  honour,'"   said   he,  addressing  an 
dd  ban  vivant^  Lord  Broadhaugh,  who  was  a 
tzture  in  the  house,  in  the  sort  of  audible 
ivUsper  that  intends   to   be   overheard, — 
i^'pon  honour.  Lord  Baltimore  is  a  sly  dog ! 
—With  all  his  pragmatical  notions  of  pro- 
priety, no  man  knows  better  how  to  manage 
kii  affidrs  under  the  rose." 

'^  What    is    that    you    are    saying,   Mr. 
Kidge,  about  my  son  and  a  rose?""  inquir- 
ed Lord  Powderham,  who  was  a  little  hard 
'Shearing,  and  very  of  comprehension. 

*^  Oh !  nothing,  my  lord,  nothing !  I  can 
Unire  your  lordship  that  it  was  nothing 
vorth  repeating."" 

•* Don't  believe  him,  Powderham!"'  cried 
Lord  Broadhaugh,  who  had  no  ministerial 
Biotives  for  keeping  the  private  secretary  at 
a  distance.  **  He  has  got  some  capital  story 
about   Baity,   which   he   is   dying   to    tell. 
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Come,  speak  up.  Dodo ! — Under  what  rm 
was  Baity  lurking  this  morning?*'  -^ 

**Your  lordship  is  as  well  aware  as  nq^^ 
self  that  he  is  at  Goodwood  races,^  replied 
the  Secretary,  not  quite  certain  what  scan* 
dal  he  might  venture  before  the  EarL 

''He  and  Erskine  went  down  together/ 
observed  Lord  John  Greatoux,  a  young  maiii 
who  for  the  sake  of  the  bright  eyes  of  Ladf ' 
Mary  Baltimore,  occasionally  sacrificed  hinK' 
self  to  the  fiimily  dinners  and  whist  of 
Powderham  House. 

"Exactly.  You  have  hit  it!''  replied 
Midge,  with  an  ironical  smile.  •*  They  ireirt 
down  together,  and  will  come  up  together, 
and  are  always  together; — a  thing  I  bare 
sometimes  found  it  difiicult  to  account  for 
by  a  Minerva-press  pretext  of  a  forlorn  hope 
at  Talavera,  or  some  such  Ann  of  Swansei 
incident  of  romance !"' — 

"  Captain  Erskine  unquestionably  pre- 
served the  life  of  my  son,  sir,  on  the  occa- 
sion to  which  you  allude!^  said  the  Eirl, 
stiffly:  for  he  liked  neither  the  growinf 
flippancy  of  his  secretary,  nor  the  defamation 
of  so  fine  a  whist-player  as  Erskine. 
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**Then  I  have  only  to  beg  Lord  Balti- 
lore's  and  Mrs.  Erskine's  pardon,  my  lord,*' 
ried  Midge,  with  a  profound  bow  of  con- 
iction. 

^  Mrs.  Erskine?**  repeated  the  Earl,  again 
incying  his  ears  had  played  him  false. 

''Mrs.  Erskine's  and  Lord  Baltimore's ?*" 

**  There  is  a  Mrs.  Erskine,  then  in  the 
aie?"  exclaimed  Lord  Broadhaugh,  hastily 
inishing  his  glass  of  claret.  *^One  might 
ATe  guessed  as  much.  Baity  takes  as 
Quch  care  of  Erskine  as  if  he  had  an  an- 
lUity  on  his  life !  —  I  never  could  make 
Qt  what  Baity  saw  in  him,  to  throw  away 
0  much  time  in  his  company !  '^ 

^The  day  seldom  passes  that  Baity  does 
ot  find  his  way  to  Somerset  House,**  ob- 
srved  Lord  John.  "  Lady  Powderham 
as  regretting  to  me,  the  other  day,  that  he 
lould  be  infatuated  by  a  set  of  people  who 
ttrange  him  from  society.'* 

•*And  so,  Erskine's  wife  is  a  pretty  woman, 
tidge?**  inquired  Lord  Powderham,  whose 
Uriosity  was  now  excited.  **I  remember 
Hir  telling  me  (when  I  wanted  particulars 
>oat  Captain  Erskine,  previous  to  inviting 
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him  to  my  house)  that  his  ivife  was  a  mn 
dowdy  P 

**  On  her  arrival  in  town,  my  lord*  I  cq» 
fess  she  struck  me  in  that  light,"  replied  (kl 
Secretary.  *'  She  was  then  the  sort  of  ds» 
mestic-cookery,  huckaback-hemming,  ooi 
try  housewife,  whom  one  neyer  thinki  it 
worth  while  to  scrutinise,  as  regards  fiasto 
or  complexion.  And  your  lordship,  I  » 
member,  was  very  well  pleased  to  hear  ihl 
was  that  kind  of  person — below  par,  I  id64 
and  unpresentable.  You  obsenred  tU 
under  such  circumstances,  there  could  be  bd 
difficulty  about  giving  Lord  Baltimoic^f 
friend  the  run  of  the  house ;  but  that  it 
would  not,  of  course,  have  suited  Ui] 
Powderham  to  have  a  Mrs.  Erskine  intnded 
on  her  acquaintance.'" 

"Ay!  ay!  I  see  how  it  is,''  inteiraptad 
Lord  Broadhaugh.  "Baity  is  a  sly  to 
and  has  been  imposing  upon  us  all  tbs 
time,  with  his  airs  of  gratitude  !  —  The 
Commissioner's  lady  is  the  real  attracticA 
eh?" 

"  One  of  the  most  interesting  women  I 
ever  saw  in  my  life  !"  replied  the  Secretnj* 
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oirely  ooontenance,-— charming  manners, 
Liffidenty — ^gentle — ^ 
*  But  not  a  mere  school-girl,  I  hope  ?  I 
Ei'*t  Stand  your  angels  in  slavering  bibs!^ 
ed  Lord  Broadhaugh. 
^  Mnu  Erskine  is  the  mother  of  half-a» 
isen  angels  in  slavering  bibs,"  replied  Min- 
lem,  shrugging  his  shoulders ;  *'  a  beautiful 
Oman  of  about  eight-and-twenty." 
*^  All  this  is  worth  inquiring  about,  Pow- 
ariiam,'"  cried  Lord  Broadhaugh,  ''or  you 
rill  be  having  Baity  entered  for  a  deeper 
take  than  may  suit  your  book.  Don't  you 
eeoUect  what  a  passion  he  was  in  when  I 
nd  Midge  wanted  you  to  give  the  place 
le  was  begging  for  Erskine,  to  Lady  Louisa's 
vother  (who  is  now,  poor  fellow,  in  the 
Cing^s  Bench.)  Had  I  guessed  there  was 
i  pretty  Mrs.  Erskine  in  the  case,  I  should 
lave  known  better  than  to  interfere  with 
lis  projects." 

"Did  Mrs.  Erskine  mention  Baltimore's 
\$meV*  inquired  the  Earl  of  his  secretary, 
nore  gravely. 

**When  expressing  her  regret  that  her 
msband  would  be  unable  to  avail  himself 
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of  your  lordship's  and  Lady  Powderham'f 
invitation,  she  mentioned  that  he  had  accoiM 
panied  Lord  Baltimore  and  Sir  John  HaD^ 
to  Goodwood."  ^ 

^'  I  can  only  say,  that  if  there  be  a  Siti 
John  anybody  of  the   party,^  cried  Lord 
Broadhaugh,  *' Baity  would  have  done  bet*1 
ter  to  turn  the  Commissioner  over  to  Ik' 
hands,  and  remain  in  town.     In  my  tiiMs' 
the  young  fellow  would  have  recollected  at^ 
the  first  turnpike,  urgent  business  in  London,*' : 

^'  Lord  Baltimore  has,  luckily,  no  occasion 
to  run  any  hazard  of  the  kind,"  observed 
Midge,  with  a  significant  smile.  '^Erskine 
is  the  best  office  man  going.  I  have  heard 
nothing  but  praises  of  his  assiduity  and  zeal 
for  the  last  twelve  months.  Erskine  is 
always  at  his  post." 

"And    Baity   at  his,   eh  ?"— cried  Lorf    | 
Broadhaugh,  with  a  laugh. 

"  My  son  makes  no  secret  of  his  daily 
visits,  to  the  Erskines,"  observed  Lord  Pow^ 
derham,  gravely ;  "  and  I  cannot  believe  that 
with  his  principles,  if  there  were  any  mischief 
in  the  matter,  he  would  parade  it  before  to 
mother  and  sisters." 
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•*  Nor  I!'*  added  Lord  John  Greatoux,  with 
nnU  ^*  After  all,  Midge  has  grounded  his 
Mnance  on  the  slight  foundation  of  a  few 
baits  to  an  old  brother- officer,  whose  wife 
Bppens  to  be  a  good-looking  woman." 

**Wait  till  you  have  seen"  Mrs.  Erskine, 
ly  dear  Lord  John,"  cried  the  Secretary ; 
m  rather  beware  how  you  see  her :  for  she 
nonld  assuredly  turn  your  head,  as  I  own  she 
M  done  mine.  I  must  have  been  blind 
iien  I  called  upon  her  two  years  ago ;  or 
mebody  has  taught  her  to  dress  (or  un^ 
nss)  according  to  the  more  becoming  fo^ 
tiion  of  the  day ;  for  she  is  no  longer  the 
liae  creature. — She  is  exquisite — ^positively 
Xquisiter' 

The  persons  to  whom  Adolphus  Midge 
ddressed  himself  were  too  much  accustomed 
Q^  verbal  exaggeration,  to  assign  much  im« 
ortance  to  his  enthusiasm ;  Lord  Powder- 
9m  contenting  himself  with  observing  — 
The  most  interesting  point  of  the  affair  is, 
tlat  as  Erskine  is  at  Goodwood  with  my  son» 
^  must  do  without  him  to-night  at  the 
dust-table." 

He  took  an  early  opportunity,  however,  to 
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eommunicate  all  he  had  heard  to  the  Coa&V 
em,  who  rather  confirmed  than  solaced  bh 
anxieties,  < 

"  I  remember  once  offering  Baltimore  4 
leave  a  card  on  Mrs,  Erskine,"  said  ghe] 
'*  but  he  begged  me  fiott  saying  she  wai  iM 
accustomed  to  our  habits  of  life ;  tbat  ^ 
was  simply  a  good  merB  de  fiwiilie,  and  hn 
no  wish  to  move  in  the  world. — I  now  m 
the  bent  of  his  policy,'' 

*^The  thing  that  displeases  me  moit  i 
the  business,  is  his  attempting  to  thzc 
dust  in  my  eyes  ! "  was  the  rejoinder  of  d 
Earl.  "  Why  not  speak  out  to  me  at  oiks 
as  one  man  of  the  world  to  another?— H 
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tm  busbaiid  from  the  races,  the  mother  and 
liter  of  Lord  Baltimore  were  suddenly  an- 
immced;  and  the  bloom  that  rose  to  her 
Aoek,  adding  to  the  excited  expression  of 
hnateoance  produced  by  the  expectation  of 
Bnkiiie's  return  after  three  days'  absence, 
ilMtified  their  opinion,  that  they  had  seldom 
Hen  a  more  attractive  woman. 
»'Her  children,  who  were  playing  in  the 
M)om,  were,  like  herself,  attired  in  their  best 
lit  greet  their  father;  and  such  an  air  of 
ionestic  happiness  and  decency  pervaded 
khe  establishment,  as  carried  conviction  to 
Ae  mind  of  Lady  Powderham,  that  her  son's 
bftittuation  in  favour  of  the  family  was  only 
im  additional  proof  of  the  humdrum  nature 
if  his  tastes. 

^:  ^A  pretty  pleasing  woman,  but  wholly 
piapped  up  in  her  husband  and  children," 
PM  her  satisfactory  announcement  to  the 
fEtfl.  **  Nothing  the  least  alarming,  I  assure 
jpro!*— But  you  may  judge  for  yourself: — 
Ibr  I  have  engaged  Mrs.  Erskine  to  dine 
liere  vnth  her  husband,  on  Monday  next." 
'  Such  an  invitation  had  been  indeed  ac- 
aefited  by  Margaret,  in  the  embarrassment 


patible  with  the  serenity  of  h 
from  any  contemptible  motive 
she  was  a  countess ; — but  bees 
heart  beat  quick  at  welcomi: 
of  her  husband's  friend, — tt 
patron,  —  the  cause  of  her 
hours. — 

But  no  sooner  had  her  gue 
than  she  began  to  regret  hei 
Often,  while  counting  the  m 
kine's  absence,  and  surmising 
he  might  find  in  a  circle  to  i; 
gination  assigned  a  thousa 
graces,  she  had  asked  hersel 
was  not  happier  in  her  old  he 
to  mend  her  children's  clotl 
husband  read  to  her  from  so 
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I  8hould  debar  him  from  the  amusements 
befitting  his  condition  in  life.  All  I  wish 
It,  the  gratification  of  seeing  him  appreciated 
lis  he  deserves. — If  I  could  only  only  spend 
iL' single  evening  with  him  at  Powderham 
ibuser 

So  little,  however,  was  Margaret  accus- 
Eomed  to  think  of  herself,  as  to  overlook 
Bi6  fact  that  she  could  not  be  an  unseen 
Spectatress, — that  she  must  bear  her  part  in 
Qie  pageant.  But  this  contingency  now 
nished  into  her  mind ;  and  in  the  consious- 
11668  of  her  disabilities  for  such  a  circle, 
IfEidly  would  she  have  renounced  the  long- 
foveted  happiness  so  unexpectedly  conceded. 

Never  in  her  life  had  she  appeared  at 
trhat  is  called  "  a  party.'*  She  had  dined  with 
the  various  branches  of  her  husband's  &- 
inily,  but,  at  her  own  desire,  it  was  en 
famtUe :  and  the  recollection  of  the  brilliant 
tttire  assumed  by  Lady  Carrolstown  and 
iirs.  Wakehurst  for  even  so  humble  an  oc- 
bjuion,  filled  her  with  terrible  conjectures 
0^  the  magnificence  indispensable  for  the 
circle  at  Powderham  House.  For  Mar- 
garet's inexperience  could  not  be  expected 
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to  surmise  that  the  highest  portion  of  ] 
don  society  is  far  simpler  in  its  tastes, 
those  who  have  distinction  to  attain  by  i 
ward  show.    Had  she  known  exactly 
to  set  about  the  letter,  she  would 
have  written  an  excuse  to  Lady  Po 
ham. 

On  Erskine's  arrival,  however,  cc 
from  the  influence  of  his  pleasant 
tion, — still  more  cheerful  from  the  inflv 
of  his  happy  return,  —  she  began  to 
things  in  a  different   light.     Her  husbsaffl 
was  gratified  by  the  attention  she  had  ni 
ceived.     Lady  Powderham's  circle  was  tbe 
one  with  which  he  was  most  fiamiliar ;  sn4 
with  his  present  income,  he  felt  there  wtf 
no  pretext  for  the  seclusion  of  his  wife,    b 
his  eyes,  she  was  an  ornament  to  any  » 
ciety:    and    entertaining    secret   suspidov 
that  Mr.  Wakehurst  and  Lord  Carrolstowm 
though  far  from  uncourteous,  received  lun 
and  his  family  at  their  house  in  the  charaekr 
of  poor  relations,  he  rejoiced  to  knowtW 
they  would  shortly  hear  of  Mrs.  Erskine  tf 
an  honoured  guest  at  Powderham  House. 

The  person  most  pleased,  however,  at  the 
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MentkA  shown  to  Margaret,  was  his  young* 
pt  eousina  Georgiana  was  not  sufficiently 
ilioded  by  family  partiality  to  be  unaware 
hai,  though  her  cousin  Alick  might  be  an 
Knellent  feUow,  his  wife,  whatever  her 
■tigiii,  was  by  nature  far  more  highly  gifted ; 
md  with  the  appreciation  usually  conceded 
It  ker  age  to  worldly  distinctions,  thought  it 
that,  in  the  Erskine  manage,  aU  the 
of  life  should  be  for  the  man,  all 
te  drudgery  for  the  woman.  In  her  opi* 
Vjiw,  Margaret  was  not  only  better  qualified 
Obu  he^  husband  to  withstand  the  perils  of 
Qj^  great  world,  but  to  adorn  its  society. 
;  On  the  day  of  the  dinner.  Miss  Erskine 
tooik  care  to  secure  her  father's  carriage  to  the 
jpe  of  her  cousins,  by  pretending  to  require 
$  for  herself:  the  purport  of  her  visit  to 
Ipinerset  House  at  seven  in  the  evening, 
b|9Uig  to  offer  to  Margaret's  use  the  trinkets 
pd  ornaments  she  fancied  might  be  want- 
^  to  complete  her  dress.  But  no  sooner 
Ifbi  Georgiana  glanced  at  the  graceful 
Ignre  of  Mrs.  Erskine,  arrayed  in  a  well- 
made  musHn  dress,  with  her  rich  and  beau- 
lilal  hair  arranged  in  the  simplest  manner, 
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than  she  ifelt  that  tbe  chaste  digQit?  an! 
peculiar  charm  of  her  appearance  would  be 
marred  by  the  slightest  change. 

For  who  but  a  woman  is  qualified  to  do 
ample  justice  to  a  woman  ? — to  undeBtand 
the  majesty  of  her  virtues, — ^to  measiirt 
the  greatness  of  her  sacrifices, — the  integritj 
of  her  nature, — the  steadiness  of  her  soiL 
— the  warmth  of  her  heart  ? — Unless  vbem 
blinded  by  the  bitterness  of  jealousy  or  ca^ 
rupted  by  the  meanness  of  envy,  women  lie 
the  best  judges  of  the  merits  of  their  sex; 
and  by  a  noble-minded  woman  alone:,  can 
the  nobleness  of  woman  be  conceiTed. 

No  male  writer  of  modern  fiction,  bow* 
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she  had  brought.  '^You  are  just  as 
jrou  ought  to  be.  Go»  my  dear  cousin,  go 
and  put  the  finery  of  these  great  ladies  to 
ihame."* 

•  Nor  was  Miss  Erskine  less  gratified  on 
finding  tbat  her  forethought  about  the  car- 
riage was  rendered  useless  by  the  kindness 
4»f  Lord  Baltimore;  who,  little  suspecting 
tte  crael  surmises  excited  by  his  attentions 
to  the  ErskineSy  had  ordered  his  chariot  to 
he  in  attendance  for  the  wife  of  his  friend. 

•  Even  he  was  not  sorry  to  find  the  invi- 
tation given  and  accepted.  On  the  first  ar- 
rival in  town  of  the  Erskines,  apprised  by 
his  visit  to  Apston  of  the  humbleness  of 
•Margaret's  origin  and  the  miseries  through 
which  she  had  struggled,  Lord  Baltimore 
experienced  some  misgivings  as  to  the  effect 
of  such  vicissitudes  of  fortune  on  anj/  female 
nature.  But  now  that  he  was  better  ac- 
i]iiainted  with  her,  now  that  he  appreciated 
her  equanimity  of  character,  and  graceful 
rimplicity  of  mind  and  manners,  he  felt 
reassured.  All  parties  might  benefit  by  her 
Introduction  at  Powderham  House ;  and  if 
there  mingled  in  this  opinion  any  projects 

VOL.  iu«  o 


^««s    bJin< 

aciotu   of 

Geoijiaua, 

Great,  n 

Captain  £r 
on  his  wife 

*»«»ghtei8fe 
ing  them  ac 
^^  not  for 

^kwaninew 

natnnj  did  it 

<^o  JDBtice  to 

^*^^mal  did 

*^*ed  parity , 

of  costume  an 

Gotten  of  Aal 


-«kr^ 


THE  WHEEL   OF  FORTUNE.  123 

"Not  even  the  rouk^  Lord  Broadhaugh, 
>wever,  nor  even  the  saucy  private  secretary, 
stained  so  much  as  a  shadow  of  their  sus- 
icioHS,  after  seeing  the  perfectly  unembar- 
ttsed  deportment  of  Mrs.  Erskine  in  pre- 
tence of  Lord  Baltimore  and  his  family.  The 
greatest  of  actresses  could  not  have  assumed 
mch  candour  of  countenance.  Not  one  of 
them  but  was  enchanted  .with  her.  To  people 
of  such  high  cast  as  the  Powderhams,  ac- 
eustomed,  from  their  cradles  to  their  coffins, 
to  look  upon  the  same  faces,  and  live  in  the 
lune  set,  a  new  personage  is  seldom  unac- 
ceptable ;  and  though  the  great  world  arms 
Itself  at  all  points  against  a  new-comer  who 
has  pushed  his  way  into  the  magic  circle,  it 
b  ever  indulgent  in  its  judgments  of  those 
promoted  to  its  favour  by  its  own  will  and 
pleasure. 

The  Powderham  clique  adopted  Mrs. 
Brskine,  in  short,  far  more  readily  than  it 
:iad  previously  adopted  her  husband.  She 
iiTas  their  last  new  caprice, — their  last  new 
^.  In  those  days  of  Chinese  lanterns  and 
Isgigs,  it  was  not  so  difficult  to  become  the 
^hion.     The  season  was  over ;  so  that  there 

o  2 
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was  less  chance  of  rivalship  in  the  afiectioot 
of  the  whist  players  and  old  china-fancieff ; 
and  the  last  thing  done  bj  the  Earl  uni 
Countess  in  quitting  town  for  the  aotuiBik 
was  to  issue  a  most  pressing  inTitation  tt 
the  Erskines  to  join  their  party  in  Septembs 
at  Baltimore  Castle. 

*'  I  always  told  you,  my  dear  Geoigj,  f 
you  remember,""  observed  Sir  John  ErakiiM^ 
to  his  daughter,  when  apprised  of  these  grov> 
ing  distinctions,  **  that  my  nephew  was  a  mtj 
rising  man."' 

But  while  the  amiable  couple  were  tha 
*' achieving  greatness"  by  having  it  "thni* 
upon  them,"  "green  grew  the  rushes,©!' 
in  the  Boumeiields,  and  no  man  regarded; 
loud  grew  the  exclamations  of  the  \MiHe 
House  coterie  on  seeing  it  announced  in  tbe 
newspapers,  that  "among  the  fashionables  who 
had  visited  Baltimore  Castle,  in  the  coone 
of  the  shooting  season,  were  the  Duke  and 
Duchess  of  MacCallummore,  the  Duke  and 
Duchess  of  Ulster,  Prince  Pietro  di  Guastalla 
and  his  sister  the  Countess  of  TermamBi 
the  Marquis  and  Marchioness  of  TotteohaDi 
the  Earls  of  Fidzbam,  Hackness,  and  Flioti 
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Xjord  and  Lady  Thomas  Thrapnell,  and  Cap- 
tain and  Mrs.  Alexander  Erskine  ! '" 

"Captain  and  Mrs.  Alexander  Ers- 
XiNE  !** — No !  For  full  a  whole  week  Apston 
^ould  not  believe  a  word  of  it.  The  school- 
master's daughter,  the  half-pay  captain's^ 
'  bride !  The  pauper  and  the  cast-away,  the 
sempstress,  the  mantua-maker  of  Hobart's 
Farm, —  impossible!  It  was  a  newspaper 
imposition,  a  fraud,  a  mere  practice  on  their 
credulity.  On  second  consideration,  however, 
even  Dr.  Toddles  and  his  sister  were  forced 
to  avow,  that  the  transition  from  lodgings  in 
the  Market  Place  to  Somerset  House,  and 
from  starvation  on  halfpay  to  a  fat  sinecure, 
was  not  more  marvellous  than  this  strange 
promotion.  Mortifying  as  it  was,  therefore, 
the  fact  became  established  as  incontestable  ; 
and  it  was  only  Miss  Lavinia,  who,  amid  all 
the  bitterness  of  her  heart,  continued  to  re- 
peat,— "And  why  not,  i)ray?  My  cousin, 
whom  you  all  thought  proper  to  treat  so  dis- 
paragingly^ is  very  highly  connected !  All 
this  does  not  surprise  me !  But  for  his  im- 
prudent marriage,  he  might  have  become  one 
of  the  most  distinguished  men  in  England ! 


to  his  hereditary  rank.  Ab 
which  of  you  would  have  s 
extraordinary  in  his  becomin] 
Baltimore  Castle  ?'' 

The  vurpriseof  the  Toddles  1 
arose  rather  from  the  sabmissi 
the  man,  gifted  with  ^  sncb  a 
means  to  boot,^'  had  resigned 
privations  of  the  Market  Plac 
Lavinia>  proud,  even  as  mattei 
relationship  with  one  so  eleva 
vulgar    sphere    of    the  Apst 
scarcely  forgive  the  officious 
had  stirred  up  to  so  cruel  a  pi 
cability  against   her  cousin, 
transgressions  were  venial,     j 
Captain  Erskine  so  honourably 
The  Morning  Post  and  Bed  j 
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iccept  thlB  loan  of  the  many  newspapers  daily 
pessed  upon  her  use ;  and  that  the  spectacles 
nf  the  old  lady  were  invariably  first  directed 
towards  the  column  of  smoke,  containing 
nbat  is  familiarly  called  ^'  Fashionable  In- 
tdDigence.'^ 

But  though,  in  the  narrowness  of  her  soul, 
die  no  longer  found  a  pretext  to  persist  in 
lier  disdain  of  Margaret    moving  in   such 
iristocratic  circles,  she  assumed,  as  the  motive 
tf  a  new  inveteracy  against  Captain  Erskine, 
ike  resentment  he  betrayed  against  her  by 
ibgtaining  from  all  overtures  of  reconcilia- 
tion.   **  He  fanced  himself  independent.    He 
iras  evidently  now  too  great  a  man  even  to 
leeollect  a  country  cousin.      He  had   for- 
gotten her^  which  was  a  proof  that  he  had 
feigotten   himself.      She  wished   he  might 
Hot  live  to  repent  it.     But  she  had  always 
iieard  it  threatened,  that  ^  pride  shall  have  a 
&I1;'  and  these  people  had  been  raised  in 
life  too   thoroughly  above  themselves,   for 
Hieir  fall   not   to   be   equally  signal.      She 
Wished  no  harm  to  Captain  and  Mrs.  Erskine, 
bat  Jmk  is  not  the  surest  thing  to  depend 
Upon  in  this  world  1 " 
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At  present,  it  certainly  seemed  to  jastiiy 
some  reliance  on  the  part  of  the  Erskinei 
Enjoying  an  unencnmbered  income  of  tweliv 
hundred  a-year,  blessed  with   good  heMg 
good  tempers,  and  a  thriving  ftmily,— es- 
teemed   by  their    connexions,    courted  q 
society,  the  favour  of  which  they  had  piD>> 
chased  by  no  capitulation  of  conscience,  asl 
supported  amid  its  vacillations  by  the  steadf 
friendship  of  Lord  Baltimore,  it  might  bo 
inferred  that  they  had  nothing  to  desire  in 
this  world. 

But  let  the  thorny  bramble  of  hunum 
destiny  achieve  what  height  it  may,  the  same 
intermingled  thorns  and  blossoms  which 
covered  its  branches  while  springing  from  the 
mire  or  overspreading  the  stones,  are  pe^ 
ceptible  wherever  it  flourishes  aloft.  AVTieo 
on  her  return  to  town  from  spending  the 
Christmas  holidays  at  Baltimore  Castle,  a^ 
companied  by  her  two  elder  children,  Miff- 
garet  found  the  arms  of  the  Carrolstowns  and 
Wakehursts  open  to  receive  her ;  and  die- 
covered,  that  in  acquiring  friends  in  the 
Powderhams,  she  had  also  acquired  friends 
in  her  kinsfolk  ;  while  listening  to  the  adalt- 
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don  of  old  Sir  John,  and  the  kindly  counsels 

of  Georgiana, — and  admitting  to  herself  that 

lier  comfortable  home  was  about  to  receive 

new  enhancement    from  the  society  of  the 

many  pleasant  acquaintances   made  by  her 

sojourn  at  Baltimore  Castle,  discontent  arose 

anew  in  her  bosom ! — 

**  It  is  written,  that  no  human  happiness 
Aal\  be  unqualified  !"  murmured  she,  wiping 
away  her  tears.     "  Graceless  that  I  am  to 
repine ! — If  my  poor  dear  father,  if  old  Mar- 
joiy  of  the  Boumefields,  or  if  any  of  those 
crael  people  at  Apston,  could  witness   my 
position  at  this  moment,  would  they  not  pro* 
nonnce   it   brilliant,   not    only   beyond   my 
deserts,  but  beyond  what  could  have  been 
predicted  by  the  wildest  visionary  for  one 
like  me? — And  yet,  and  yet, — (God  forgive 
me!) — I  was  happier  in  my  old  home  in  the 
Market  Place,  slaving  for  my  children  with 
Erekine   constantly  by  my  side,  than   here, 
^here  hollowness  seems  under  my  feet  and 
in  the   hearts  of  all  I  live  with  ! — A  feel- 
ing of  insecurity  possesses  me ! — I  can  no 
longer  stretch  out  my  hand  and  be  reassured 
by  the  pressure  of  that  in  which  my  strength 

o  5 


of  a  tedious  evening,  after  vai 
to  divert  her  leisure  by  om 
books  of  the  day,  gave  vent 
grateful  murmurs  against  Pi 
was  again  alone! — Again  hai 
whe^l  of  fortune  created  nei 
the  mother  and  the  wife !  C 
had  not  even  accompanied  h( 
Castle; — Captain  Erskine  1 
dreds  of  miles  distant  from 
his  Christmas  in  a  circle  no  le 
that  of  Windsor  !— 

The  motive  of  Captain  Ei 
sion  to  this  august  domicile 
did  credit  to  the  patriotism 
Fourth. 

For  some  years  past,  as  t 
every  prolonged  war,  Histor 
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their  rival  caps  with  the  fairest  feathers, 
iiDTised  the  rest  of  Europe  not  a  little  by 
assamingy  each  to  herself,  the  conquest  of 
the  same  fields  of  battle. 

In  spite  of  the  publication  of  bulletins, 
itanding  orders,  and  official  returns,  —  in 
ipite  of  the  memoirs  of  field-marshals  and 
Uographies  of  generalissimos,  —  many  such 
pdnts  were  still  in  hourly  contest.  The 
Quarterly  Review  reviewed  the  troops  and 
Bumifestos  of  Paris ;  the  Revue  de  Paris^  the 
iidrmishings  of  Albemarle  Street. — No  one 
appeared  to  be  quite  certain  whether  he 
bad  been  beaten. 

For,  the  workings  of  national  vanity  are 
as  apt  to  engender  delusions  and  misrepre- 
sentations as  the  vanity  of  individuals ;  and 
vainglory  for  the  million,  is  as  rampant  and 
jactant  a  quality  as  the  vainglory  of  a  new 
aheriflf  or  an  old  peer. 

Colonies  and  countries  are  scarcely  less 
•ddicted  to  the  folly  of  inflating  themselves 
into  false  consequence  than  the  frog  in 
the  fable,  puffing  itself  to  the  dimensions 
of  the  bull ;  and  the  bragging  with  which 
We  tax   the  Americans,  and  the  blague  of 
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which  we  accuse  the  French,  are  more  ex- 
tensively emulated  in  England  than  accredit! 
our  national  good  sense. 

While  the  Arc  de  Triomphe  of  Neuillj, 
like 

London's  column  pointing  to  the  skies, 
Like  a  taU  bully,  lifts  its  head  and  lies, 

concerning  more  than  one  of  the  minor 
victories  of  the  great  European  war  of  the 
nineteenth  century,  it  is  audibly  whispered 
throughout  the  rest  of  the  world,  that  ire 
claim  for  ourselves  more  than  the  British 
lion's  share  of  laurels. 

Such  accusations  can  only  be  fairly  dis- 
puted where  the  question  has  been  pub- 
licly submitted  to  contemporary  elucidation. 
Such  perplexities  can  only  be  reduced  to 
order  when  a  clear-headed  and  right-hearted 
government  sets  about  the  task  of  enlight- 
ening itself^  that  it  may  command  the  means 
of  enlightening  others. — A  king  who  will  sub- 
mit to  be  taught  in  order  to  teach  others  to 
the  best  advantage,  is  a  prize  in  the  lottery 
of  history  which  may  be  estimated  among  the 
most  valuable  productions  of  the  nineteenth 
century.     As  now,  after  the  lapse  of  fifteen 
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s,  the  very  whereabouts  of  the  Royal 
:^e  is  becoming  problematical ;  at  that 
ody  (fifteen  years  after  the  action  of 
gos,)  its  numbers  and  manoeuvres  were 
inning  to  be  made  matter  of  disputation, 
^o  person  was  more  warmly  interested  in 
iblishing,  on  a  solid  basis,  the  claims  of 
ional  glory  in  these  matters  than  the 
ig.  His  own  memory,  on  such  questions, 
I  of  singular  exactness;  and  to  the  ut- 
rt  of  his  power  did  he  facilitate  the 
lation  of  the  archives  of  the  kingdom 
the  establishment  of  the  truth.  It  hap- 
led  that,  one  day  at  the  royal  dinner- 
le  at  Carlton  House,  a  minor  question  of 
liusular  tactics  was  brought  on  the  tapis, 
consequence  of  a  bitter  article  in  The 
'fiburgh  Review^  upon  the  personal  me- 
rs  of  a  distinguished  field-marshal  of  the 
)ire;  and  as  there  were  present  two  of 
cabinet  ministers  by  whom  the  measure 
juestion  had  been  sanctioned,  a  general 
•er  of  division  engaged  in  the  affair,  and, 
ve  all,  the  sovereign  to  whose  regency 
tory  was  likely  to  attribute  the  praise 
blame  of  a   movement   insignificant  in 
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it86lf,  but  vital  in  its 
likely  that  the  subject 
avec  cGnnaissance  de  cau 

NeyerthelesB,  no  tw 
duals  so  deeply  conc< 
could  contrive  to  coinci 
reading  so  much»  and  h 
about  what  they  had 
caused  to  be  done  and 
what  puzzled  in  then 
they  been  placed  upon 
bable  that  one  or  othe: 
been  indicted  for  perjui 
land^  the  dispute,  tho 
curring  at  a  royal  tab 
of  a  bet;  as  the  arbi 
King  selected  Lord  Po^ 

"  Surely,  my  dear  1* 
son  was  serving  in  tb( 
carried  the  bridge  of  ^ 
count  has  Lord  Baltim 
of  the  affair?'* 

The  Earl  was  puzzlei 
answer — "  The  very  rev 
just  made  by  your  Maj< 

"  My  soDj   air,   was 
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enced  subaltern/'  was  his  cautious  reply, 
at  with  your  Majesty's  permission,  I  Will 
ly  to  the  officer  who  commanded  Balti- 
re^s  company,  and  who,  unless  I  am  much 
taken,  contributed  largely  to  the  success 
;he  movement ;  Captain  Erskine,  whom  I 
1  the  honour  to  present  to  your  Majesty 
the  last  levee  of  the  season/' 
*  Erskine  ?  A  junior  commissioner  of — ^ 
I  recollect?"  rejoined  the  King,  with  his 
lal  tenacity  of  memory. 
Lord  Powderham  bowed  affirmatively ; 
iing  a  few  laudatory  words  concerning 
professional  reputation  and  gentlemanly 
imers. 

^  Is  he  in  town  ? — is  he  comeatable  ?"  was 
)  eager  question  of  one  engrossed  at  that 
ment  by  the  desire  to  resolve  his  doubts, 
id  on  learning  from  the  Earl  that  Captain 
dune  was  at  Somerset  House  and  his 
kjesty's  orders,  it  was  proposed  that  a  few 
^  and  one  of  the  royal  carriages  should 
og  him  instantly  to  Carlton  House.  ^ 
8y  the  express  desire  of  the  King,  no  in- 
lation  of  the  object  of  the  summons  was 
be  conveyed  in  the  letter. 
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"  Let  us  liaye  Captain  Erskine's  unbia^ 
Btatement — let  us  have  bis  unassisted  recol* 
lections,"  said  the  King;  and  great  was  the 
consternation  excited  in  consequeD<!e  in  the 
mind  of  the  astonisbed  Commissioner,  while 
making  a  hasty  toilet,  to  appear  in  the  ropl 
presence.  Had  such  an  incident  occurred 
at  Sl  Petersburg,  the  individual  so  bastilj 
summoned,  would  probably  have  antieipatal 
some  gmt  a  pens — the  knout,  or  impalemef]!. 
As  it  was.  Captain  Erskine's  mind  misgaie 
liim,  only  that  he  might  be  the  dupe  of  & 
hold  mystification  on  the  part  of  some  trifler 
of  the  Powderham  clique. 

rt 
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^estion,  were  not  known  to  him  by  sight. 
Fhe  only  man  in  the  royal  circle  with  whom 
be  was  acquainted,  was  Lord  Powderham, 
irfaose  presence  served  rather  to  reassure 
bim  than  embarrass.  Without  a  moment's 
besitation,  therefore,  he  stated  his  personal 
flonyictions  on  the  question  in  dispute.  He 
llad  been  severely  wounded  on  the  occasion, 
md  had  found  ample  leisure  on  the  bed  of 
nckness  to  examine  and  engrave  on  his 
memory  the  details  of  an  affair,  slight  in 
itself,  but  important  in  its  consequences. 
Aa  these  happened  to  coincide,  to  a  hair, 
tioth  in  point  of  numbers  engaged,  and  the 
nanceuvres  attempted,  with  the  remini- 
loences  of  the  King,  a  murmur  of  admira- 
tion and  satisfaction  instantly  arose  in  the 
isircle.  There  was  no  disputing  the  testi- 
tnony  of  so  disinterested  and  circumstantial 
I  witness. 

Needless  were  it  to  add,  that  the  King, 
telighted  with  his  own  triumph,  and  the 
tnHd  deportment  of  his  unconscious  cham- 
pion, was  strongly  predisposed  in  favour  of 
his  accidental  guest.  The  name  of  Sir  John 
Erskine  was  known  to   him,  as  an  active 
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transatlantic  adherent  to  Government 
the  loyalist  cause.    The  answer  of  Cap! 
Erskine  to  a  few  inquiries  on  that  and  o1 
professional   questions,   completed  the 
possession  of  the  King;  and  no  one 
witnessed  the  introduction  and  its  resi 
was  surprised  to  find,   shortly  afte] 
that  Captain  Erskine  had  been  bidden 
the  royal  table. 

On  that  occasion;  the  King,  with  his 
considerateness,  gratified  his  guest  by  agiii 
making  him  the  referee  of  a  disputed  point 
of  the  Peninsular  campaigns.  Attributiog 
to  clearness  of  intellect  the  result  of  wM 
retentiveness  of  memory,  his  Majesty  ep 
aggerated  to  himself  the  abilities  of  his  oev 
acquaintance ;  more  especially  when  it  tuB* 
spired,  through  the  friendly  interrention  of 
Lord  Powderham,  that  he  was  one  of  the 
best  whist-players  in  London  ! 

More  than  one  ambitious  man  about  town 
would  have  given  tens  of  thousands  for  the 
gracious  notice  accorded  from  that  moment 
to  Captain  Erskine. 
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PART  V, 

[JCH  was  the  worldly  position  which 
ag  tears  from  the  gentle  eyes  of  Mar- 
t.  She  had  borne,  with  signal  patience, 
adversity  shared  by  her  husband;  she 
nitted  with  less  resignation  to  the  pros- 
ty  tending  to  their  domestic  disunion, 
now,  alas  !  they  were  often  apart, 
garet  had  no  pretensions  to  be  pfe- 
ed  at  court.  It  was  much  if  the  King 
^  aware  that  his  pleasant  guest  was  a 
»and  and  a  father.  At  all  events,  it  was 
in  thai  capacity  he  was  sought  as  a  guest 
le  Royal  Cottaga 

appy  was  it,  perhaps,  for  Mrs.  Erskine 
her  eldest-bom  was  a  girl.  For  already 
boy  was  at  school,  while  Lily  became 
mother^s  pupil  and  companion;  and  it 
ded  serious  occupation  to  her  leisure  to 
off  the  rust  of  the  scholarship  bestowed 


uo 


BLANKS   AND   FRIZES;   OR, 


upon  her  by  her  good  old  father,  for  tlie 
benefit  of  her  proiDising  girl. 

Still  there  wanted,  even  to  the  diseharp 
of  this  duty,  the  incentive  of  her  husbsnd'i 
approving  smile;  for  it  was  too  tnnch  to 
expect  from  the  man  whose  hours  were 
divided  between  the  responsibilities  of  office^ 
and  the  brilliancies  of  royal  festivity,  mj 
very  intense  interest  in  the  progress  of  copy- 
books, or  the  mysteries  of  universal  history. 
Captain  Erskine  crossed  the  threshold  of  his 
comparatively  sombre  home,  prepared  to  re- 
late rather  than  to  listen.  He  evidently 
attributed  more  importance  to  the  slightest 
remark  addressed  to  him  by  royal  lips,  than 
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liospitality  would  have  estranged  her  interest 
from  her  own  dear  nursery  and  schoolroom. 
Xut  this  arose  as  little  from  personal  merit, 
ms  the  worldliness  of  her  husband  from  an 
individual  £Etult.  She  rightly  attributed  the 
difference  to  the  inferior  warmth  of  feeling 
^baracterizing  his  sex. 

Without  intending  it.  Lord  Baltimore  in- 
creased her  unavowed  displeasures. 
.  "My  mother  wants  you  and  Erskine  to 
eome  down  to  Baltimore  at  Easter/'  said 
"he ;  **  and,  of  course,  there  is  always  room 
in  the  old  house  for  as  many  children  as  you 
choose  to  bring." 

•  .  **  Lady  Powderham  has  kindly  written  to 
me  on  the  subject,"  was  Margaret's  reply ; 
^  and  I  was  in  hopes  of  being  able  to  accept 
her  invitation.  She  mentions  that  Lady 
Mary's  marriage  is  to  take  place  in  Easter 
treek.^ 

.  **  Yes ;  Greatoux  fancies  himself  chained 
fo  town  till  the  holidays,  by  his  duty  to  his 
constituents ;  and  my  father,  of  course,  sides 
^th  him,  as  he  happens  to  belong  to  our 
party.  But  why  can't  you  come  ?" 
.  **  Captain  Erskine  expects  an  invitation  to 
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Windsor,  and  must^  of  coarse,  bold  Ms  tiffis 
undisposed  of-'* 

"  By  JoTB  !  Erskine  is  getting  as  great  i 
courtier  as  the  rest  of  them,"  cried  Urf 
Baltimore,  in  a  tone  of  vexation ;  and  Mip* 
garet  did  not  altogether  succeed  in  reprw- 
ing  the  shake  of  the  head  which  acxxHD- 
panied  her  smile  at  the  charge- 

"  It  is  t/miT  doing,"  said  she,  at  leitgdu 
"  You  have  made  us  sad  vain-glorieii^ 
people/' 

"  No  !  on  my  soul ! — I  have  nothing  of 
the  kind  upon  my  conscience,"  exclainiei 
Lord  Baltimore,  "  I  look  upon  co^l^tie^ 
ship  as  too  thoroughly  a  game  of  chance,  to 

■ 
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manded  Lord  Baltimore.  *^  It  was  the 
Bt  measure  I  suggested  to  him  on  his 
ming  hither;  and  he  seemed  fully  per- 
aded  of  the  necessity." 
"Yes;  I  have  heard  him  speak  of  such 
precaution  as  the  duty  of  all  official  men 
wards  their  families.''' 

"But  are  you  not  certain  of  his  having 
lected  a  policy  of  insurance  on  his  life  ?" 
"  It  would  scarcely  have  become  me  to 
ess  such  an  inquiry,"  replied  Mrs.  Erskine, 
ith  a  deep  blush.  "To  show  solicitude  on 
ch  a  point, — I — who  was  portionless, — 
bo—'' 

"You  are  the   mother  of  children,"  re- 
ined Lord  Baltimore,  more  sternly ;  "  and 
is  your  paramount  duty  to  look  to  their 
terests." 

"An  insurance  on  a  life  (so  good,  thank 
od,  as  my  husband's)  is  a  costly  thing,  I 
ilieve,  to  accomplish?"  observed  Mrs.  Ers- 
ne ;  betraying  by  the  remark  that  the  sub- 
ct  had  been  discussed  between  her  and  her 
isband. 

"  Certainly.  It  could  not  be  done  with- 
it  sacrifice  ;  but  it  is  a  sacrifice  incumbent 
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on  the   father  of  a  family.     Between  m- 
selves,   dear    Mrs-  Ersldne,    I   often  thiit 
with  anxiety  on  the  uncertain  tenure  of  jour; 
fortunes.      Courtiership,    among    the  othef^ 
evils   attached    to  the    vocation^  b  an  es- 
pensive  calling-     Royalty  perceives  no  dif-' 
ference  in  the  income  of  the  man  of  twdti- 
thousand    a-year,   and    the   man   of  treht 
hundred;   and  these  constant  journep  mJ 
gratuities;  the  expenses    of  dress^  senrsntit 
and  equipage ;  to  say  nothing  of  the  he*if 
pull  of  the  whist'table ;  are  somevrbat  bejouJ 
the  means  of  one  whose  business  it  is  to  hj 
by,  at  least,  a  fourth  of  his  incomings/' 
''  Captain  Erskine  is  so  good  a  pUjer^  \ 
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truth  of  all  this.  She  knew  that,  in 
plentitnde  of  their  prosperity,  they  were 
itracting  debts.  She  had  heard  with  con- 
mation  her  husband  talk  of  emplojring  a 
tain  fashionable  tailor,  "  because  he  was 
mpital  fellow  who  (Midge  assured  him) 
rer  bored  people  for  money."  Lord  Bal- 
iore  was  justified  in  his  suspicion,  that 
;  moral  principle  of  Erskine's  noble  na- 
•e  was  deteriorated. 

To  divert  the  conversation  from  so  delicate 
mnU  she  reverted  to  the  marriage  of  Lady 
iry  Baltimore  and  Lord  John  Greatoux. 
"  I  believe  they  will  be  tolerably  happy, 
times  go,"  was  his  reply  to  her  gratu- 
ions.  "They  have  the  same  tastes  and 
ibitions;  both  are  wedded  to  the  world, 
i  ought  to  agree  when  wedded  to  each 
ler.*' 

A  pang  shot  through  the  heart  of  Mar- 
ket. She  fancied  that  this  marked  eulogy 
well-assorted  marriages,  arose  from  the 
ud  he  saw  gathering  over  her  own — her 
n,  so  full  of  disproportion !  —  But  Lord 
Itimore  contemplated  only  a  7noraI 
uality. 
^OL.  III.  H 
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"For  ?nypart,"  added  he,  bitterly, " the 
longer  I  livej  the  more  I  am  inclined  to 
wouder  at  any  persoa*s  risking  the  conttap 
rietieg  of  matrimony.  In  the  perversity  of 
human  nature, — because  my  fether  and  mo- 
ther torment  my  soul  out  to  marry, — I  have 
all  but  vowed  a  vow  to  live  and  die  % 
bachelor." 

He  did  not  think  it  necessary  to  apprise 
Mrs.  Erskine  that  this  resolution  arose  from 
an  intimation  made  by  Lord  Powderhani, 
(on  sounding  the  depths  of  his  paternal 
liberalityj)  that  fortune  must  bo  his  primafj 
consideration  in  the  choice  of  a  wife.  But 
he  did  hope  she  miirht  repeat  it  to  Miss 


THE  WHEEL   OP  FORTUNE.  147 

luch  thinner  and  paler  she  had  become 
ince  her  arrival  in  town.  Though  still  a 
>vel7  woman,  she  was  ten  years  older ;  and 
itterly  did  he  accuse  himself  of  having 
verlooked  the  change.  In  his  growing 
artiality  for  the  pleasant  society  of  Georgi- 
Da,  he  had  taken  too  little  thought  of  the 
ares  beginning  to  shed  their  thorns  in  the 
ath  of  Margaret. 

"But  even  if  Erskine  be  unable  to  ac- 
ompany  you  to  Baltimore  at  Easter/'  said 
€,  "  why  not  bring  the  children  ?  It  will 
o  you  all  good.  You  are  pining,  my  dear 
f  rs.  Erskine,  in  the  confinement  of  London. 
Tou  were  not  bom  for  our  atmosphere; 
ou  want  the  fields  and  forests  to  restore 
ou.    You  want  the  sunshine  of  the  country." 

•*  I  want  the  sunshine  of  the  soul  !'*  burst 
^voluntarily  from  the  quivering  lips  of  Mar- 
aret ;  and  the  tears  now  flowing  unrestrain- 
ffly  from  her  eyes,  appealed  so  forcibly  to 
le  feelings  of  her  companion,  that,  rising 
H>m  his  seat  and  approaching  her,  he  took 
KT  hand  with  brotherly  interest,  while  ut* 
iring  a  few  broken  words,  not  of  comfort. 
It  exhortation. 

h2 
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Unluckily,  before  either  of  tbem  had 
recovered  their  composure,  the  door  wai 
thrown  open,  and  Adolphus  Midge  (who^ 
ever  since  the  favour  of  royalty  brighteiied 
the  prospects  of  Captain  Erskine,  had  as* 
sumed  a  violent  friendship  towards  him,  as  I 
better  speculation  than  his  pretended  pafr 
sion  for  the  pretty  duchess,)  made  his  ap* 
pearance^  with  an  official  message  from  Lard 
Powderham. 

"  Where  is  Erskine  T— cried  he,  evidentif 
confused  by  the  untimeliness  of  his  mirif- 
**  I  want  excessively  to  see  Erskine  "  Ani 
]Mar|raret,  with  whom  the  tirae-serviog  Sfr 
favourite,  unluckily  fourid  nf* 
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Secretary,  he  felt  liow  fatally  the  circum- 
stances under  which  they  were  now  dis- 
covered, laid  them  open  to  the  slanders  of 
an  evil  tongue. 

"  If  you  are  going  in  search  of  Erskine, 
Mr.  Midge,**  said  he,  "give  me  leave  to 
sccompany  you«  I  also  came  hither  with  a 
iAessage  to  him ;  and  shall  be  glad  to  take 
lick  his  answer  to  my  mother.  By  the 
%ay,  perhaps  you  can  save  me  the  trouble 
of  the  visit,  by  informing  me  whether  he 
Ipends  the  holidays  at  Windsor?" 

Lord  Baltimore  rightly  conjectured  that 
Midge's  attention  would   be  distracted   by 
this  bint  that  a  party  was  forming  at  Balti- 
more Castle  to  which  he  had  received  no 
invitation;  and,  as  the  Secretary  professed 
!ghorance  of  Captain  Erskine's  engagements, 
ttey  agreed  to  proceed  together  to  his  office. 
Their    departure  was   a  signal   for  a  re- 
newal of  the  tears  of  Margaret.     Not  be- 
Ctese   any  idea    that   the   nature   of  Lord 
Baltimore's  attentions  could   be  made   the 
^ject  of  calumny,  glanced  across  her  mind. 
to  her  he  was   only  her  husband's   bene- 
kctor ;  and  the  moment  he  avowed  anxiety 
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on  Erskine's  account^  she  felt  herself  indeed 
privileged  to  be  wretched  ! — • 

On  hurrying  home  that  day  from  an  m 
dience  at  the  Treasury  (from  which  Mid^ 
drove  him  in  his  cab,)  to  dress  in  the 
utmost  haste  for  a  dinner  at  the  manstmi 
of  a  distingTiished  satellite  of  the  Carltcfl 
Courtj  her  husband  found  the  eyes  of  bii 
gentle  Margaret  swollen  with  weeping;  and 
eager  were  liis  inquiries  as  to  the  origiJi  of 
her  grief. 

Had  anything  happened  to  be?  or  the 
children? — ^Had  any  one  offended  her?— 
Finding,  however,  that  he  could  extmrt 
from  her  nothing  but  negatives^  easily  mis' 
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"  I  wonder  what  can  have  pnt  poor 
Margy  so  plagnily  out?"  was  his  conjugal 
soliloquy.  **  Midge  told  me  he  found  Balti- 
more sitting  with  her  at  five  o'clock ;  so  that 
she  cannot  have  been  frettiog,  as  she  some- 
times does,  for  want  of  company.  But  I 
?erily  believe  women  love  to  cry  a  little 
now  and  then,  to  get  rid  of  their  vapours  ! — 
When  they  have  no  family  cares,  they  ex- 
pend their  tears  on  some  sentimental  novel. 
I  should  have  thought  Margy  had  enjoyed 
enough  of  weeping  in  earnest,  in  our  darker 
days,  to  find  pleasure  in  ciying  for  nothing.^ 

While  the  fortunes  of  the  Erskines  were 
imdergoing  these  singular  transitions,  Apston 
pursued  the  tenor  of  its  sleepy  way.  Spring 
after  spring  renewed  the  velvet  margin  of 
the  Severn,  while  the  noble  river  reflected 
the  unmeaning  smile  on  the  foolish  face  of 
the  little  town,  as  it  gazed  down  upon  the 
Bowing  waters  it  knew  not  how  to  turn  to 
account. — ^Its  streets  were  still  green  with 
^rass ;  its  tabby  coteries  bitter  with  spite. 

How  could  it  be  expected  to  reconcile 
itself  to  the  fact  that  one  so  devoid  of 
personal  merit  as  Miss  Lavinia,  should  en^ 
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learts,   she  did  not  altogether  despair  of 
leeing  him  figure  in  the  House  of  Lords  as 

*  Alexander  Baron  Apston." 

Yet  all  the  recognition  bestowed  by  Cap- 
ttin  Erskine  since  his  establishment  in  Lon- 
ion  upon  the  **  ingraia  patria ""  of  his  wife, 
iras  occasionally  to  commend  it  to  the  care 
>f  the  worst  of  angels ;  while  even  Marga- 
ret (though  in  her  reveries  she  still  reverted 
^  the  Boumefields  and  Severn-side  as  the 
leene  of  her  nearest  approach  to  perfect  hap- 
piness) held  no  further  communication  with 
^pston  than  by  a  commission  to  the  Hobarts 

*  redeem  for  her  from  the  present  posses- 
■ors,  whoever  they  might  be,  the  few  sets  of 
K)oks  presented  to  her  father  by  his  pupils, 
Hth  which  extremity  of  poverty  had  com- 
piled her  to  part. 

But  if  the  Erskines  obeyed  in  their  pros- 
erity  as  implicitly  as  in  their  adversity, 
liss  Lavinia's  admonition  to  **  let  her  hear 
0  more  of  them,*'  the  old  lady  felt  con- 
inced  that  the  time  would  come  when  the 
3ice  of  nature  must  cry  aloud  in  their 
earts.  She  was  still  in  monthly,  weekly, 
aily,   and    hourly  expectation   of    hearing 

h5 
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from  her  coasin.  Laving  to  her  Ftubbom 
soul  the  flatteriDg  unctioe  that  a  letter  might 
at  any  time  be  on  the  roadt  dated  from  tie 
precincts  of  royalty,  expressing  contrition 
and  entreating  a  restoration  to  fevour,  ste 
was  encouraged  in  her  bitter  nigger-driTing 
over  the  Tictims  of  her  caprices,  by  foil  ifr- 
Hance  on  an  eventual  reconciliation  wilh  her 
nearest  of  kin. 

Never,  however,  was  there  less  probabiiity 
of  any  concession  of  the  kind-  Induced  m 
the  first  iastance  to  dismiss  her  from  his 
thoughts  as  something  bitter  and  odionsr" 
a  woman  who  had  wronged  his  vnfe  and 
neglected  his  children, — nothing  now  recalled 
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field  he  was  accused  by  Adolphus  Midge 
ixf  trying  to  sow  with  tares,  was  bringing 
forth  fruit.  The  attention  of  Margaret, 
once  directed  to  the  perils  of  her  situation, 
she  did  not  again  lose  sight  of  them.  Since 
new  hazard  of  poverty  was  incurred  by  their 
recent  accession  of  income,  she  found  cou- 
rage to  treat  it  like  poverty, — ^to  retrench 
and  economize.  She  rose  earlier,  she  worked 
harder,  she  devoted  herself  more  sedulously 
to  the  education  of  the  children,  the  care  of 
their  apparel,  the  superintendence  of  their 
lives.  Like  a  Roman  matron,  she  took  her 
ihare  of  the  labours  of  her  hand-maidens, 
ind  was  not  ashamed. 

Instead  of  allowing  herself  to  be  per- 
maded,  as  had  been  nearly  the  case,  to 
iccompany  Lady  Carrolstown  now  and  then 
o  the  opera,  or  appear  in  the  Park  in  the 
nrilliant  equipage  of  Mrs.  Wakehurst,  she 
et  to  work  as  diligently  as  she  had  ever 
lone  imder  the  orders  of  Dame  Hobart's 
ieunily  in  her  humble  lodging  in  the  Market 
?Iace. 

All  this  passed  unnoticed  by  her  husband. 
3is  life  was  beginning  to  be  as  the  phan- 
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fromoted  me.  No  chance,  therefore,  of  the 
promotion  to  which  you  allude,  unless  at 
the  proposition  of  some  better  friend  than  1 
»m  ever  likely  to  obtain  at  court !" — 

"  But  consider  your  claims  upon  Balti- 
more!'' 

"  Heaven  knows  they  have  been  a  thou- 
sandfold discharged,"  cried  Captain  Erskine. 

**  Obligations  of  that  kind  are  never  fully 
discharged.  He,  at  least,  is,  I  am  sure,  of 
that  opinion.** 

**  The  more  reason  that  I  should  think 
otherwise." 

"Besides,  he  has  such  a  strong  personal 
Section  for  you  all ;  not  only  for  yourself, 
but  for  the  children,— ^/br  Mrs.  Erskine T — 

**  Yes !  he  loves  the  children  almost  like 
a  fether !"  exclaimed  Erskine,  with  a  degree 
of  simplicity  which  Midge  regretted  the 
necessity  of  enjoying  without  a  confederate. 
^  And  he  would,  I  really  believe,  do  any- 
bhing  in  the  world  for  Margaret.  No  one 
better  understands  her  value.  But  I  should 
be  ashamed  if  he  fancied  there  covld  be  oc- 
casion to  do  anything  for  her.  We  are  fifty 
times  better  off  than  I  ever  expected.    Tis 
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say  you  have  found  before  now.     I  am  look- 
ing forward  anxiously  to  quarter-day !" 

^  But  your  banker  can  set  any  trifle  of 
that  kind  straight  for  you/'  observed  Midge 


"  When  I  was  on  service,  my  agent  wa» 
my  banker ;  now  I  receive  my  half-pay  my- 
self. What  has  a  poor  hand-to-mouth  fel- 
low like  myself  to  do  with  a  banker  ?"" 

"  Precisely  what  I  said  just  now ; — obtain 
bis  assistance  in  making  two  ragged  ends 
meet  If  you  want  a  couple  of  hundred 
pounds,  I  will  take  you  to  mine,  who  will, 
I  am  satisfied,  be  happy  to  oblige  you — I 
will  explain  matters  to  him.  Your  salary 
can  be  paid  -over  to  him. — I  will  take  care  of 
the  arrangements." — 

Captain  Erskine,  really  in  want  of  the 
sum  specified,  gratefully  accepted  the  offer. 
He  had  left  home  that  morning,  dreading 
lest  Margaret  should  apply  to  him  for  the 
means  of  meeting  certain  family  expenses, 
never  before  allowed  to  accumulate;  and 
could  not  contemplate,  without  pain,  the 
necessity  of  explaining  to  her  how  far  he 
had  exceeded  their  prudent  resolutions. 
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To  eyade  this  painful  explanation, — to  be 
able  to  volunteer  the  payments  he  was  aihid 
of  being  exposed  to  refuse,— uras  a  delight- 
ful altematiye.  After  signing  a  receipt  and 
pocketing  the  money,  he  could  hardly  for- 
bear taking  a  precipitate  leave  of  Midge, 
and  rushing  back  to  his  wife. — ^As  yet,  the 
world  had  done  no  more  than  harden  the 
surface  of  his  heart. 

On  the  other  hand,  Margaret  was  too 
fond  and  discriminating  an  observer,  not 
to  have  been  fiilly,  though  silently,  aware 
of  his  want  of  money.  —  She  knew  him 
to  be  by  nature  generous  and  just;  and 
had  seen  him,  of  late,  betrayed  into  illiberal 
and  scarcely  equitable  acts  by  what  she 
justly  inferred  to  be  inability  to  put  his 
hand  into  his  pocket.  When,  therefore, 
she  saw  him  suddenly  expand  into  jojons 
generosity,  like  a  sailor  who  has  received 
his  prize-money  or  a  lawyer  after  gorging 
the  costs  of  a  chancery  suit,  she  shuddered 
at  the  idea  that  the  money  thus  flowing 
through  his  hands,  must  be  the  product  of 
success  at  the  card-table.  The  conjecture 
was  wormwood  to  her.     She  had  no  longer 
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>arage  to  cut  out  the  new  dresses  he  pre- 
mted  her.  She  could  not  bear  to  see 
16  children  playing  with  their  costly  toys, 
here  was  the  price  of  tears  upon  them. 
t  was  not  the  moment  for  receiving  the 
ilaries  of  either  of  his  offices ; — she  could 
ot  doubt  that  he  had  been  winning  at 
lay!— 

Some  evil  result  is  sure  to  follow  the 
stinction  of  confidence  between  a  mar- 
ed  couple.  Had  Erskine  avowed  the  truth 
>  his  wife,  it  would  have  been  far  less  pain- 
il  than  this  humiliating  and  groundless  sur- 
dae, — a  surmise  of  which  she  had  no  means 
*  diminishing  the  bitterness ;  for  she  would 
ive  considered  it  a  crime  to  confide  such . 
I  imputation  to  either  of  her  friends.  Lord 
altimore,  or  her  cousin  Georgiana. 

But  while  she  sank  dispirited  and  afraid, 
jry  different  was  the  result  of  this  new 
immand  of  money  on  the  temper  of  her 
isband.  Erskine  was  becoming  reckless 
id  flighty  as  a  boy.  He  was  what  is  called 
3  to  anything;  and  with  such  predisposi- 
[>n8»  everything  is  soon  proposed  to  a 
an. 


Midge  had  already  introdaecd  him  to  i 
circle  of  official  men,  younger  and  less  coiir 
sequential   than    he    was   in    the    habit  of 
meeting  at  Powderham   House.     His  gen- 
tlemanly  appearance   and    reputation  ss  I 
royal  favourite,  rendered  him  an  ohject  of 
attention*     He  was  elected   into  a  lea^g 
club ;  and  many  were  the  pleasant  bachelm^ 
parties  he  was  forced   to  join.     Beginring 
to   fancy   himself  a   wondrous   good  judgl 
of  a  horse,  be  took  a  lively  interest  in  ^ 
betting  books  of  other  meu.     He  ©eemei 
indeed,  to  plunge  into  the  natural  dirersicai 
of  his  sex,  with  an  appetite  the  more  et^ 
from  having  been  so  long  restricted  to  pctfr 
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as  glad  to  ride  or  drive  with  Midge,  Lord 
fenry  Greatoux,  or  Sir  John  Hall,  because 
B.  had  almost  lost  sight  of  Baltimore.  '*  He 
as  convinced  Baltimore  was  in  love,  and 
lat  the  course  of  his  true  love  did  not  run 
nooth.  Baltimore,  when  they  did  meet, 
as  always  out  of  spirits,  and  took  care  that 
ley  should  meet  but  seldom.*' 

Margaret  listened  with  a  pang.  For  she 
new  that  he  was  not  speaking  the  whole 
*ath;  and  since  he  stooped  to  be  disin^- 
onnous,  inferred  the  worst.  She  had  little 
oubt  that  their  excellent  friend  avoided 
et*  husband's  company,  because  disgusted 
y  his  propensity  for  play. 

Her  disapproving  silence  seemed  so  mo*- 
38e,  as  to  justify  Captain  Erskine  in  joining 
bat  day  a  dinner  at  the  Clarendon,  given 
y  Lord  Henry  Greatoux  on  his  brother's 
iarriage,  to  which  he  had  meditated  send* 
ag  an  excuse.  He  went,  therefore,  and 
rank  deep  ere  he  departed;  and,  after 
rinking  deep  with  men  of  the  age  and 
abits  of  Lord  Henry,  Midge,  and  Co.,  the 
ransition  was  easy  to  Graham's — whither 
is  friends  were  in  the  habit  of  resorting. 
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order   "  to   try  his    luck  ** 
table ! 

Such  was  poor  Erskine 
morality  ! — Such  the  diso 
his  principles ! — 

There  are  two  instances 
cannot  cast  up  his  accoun 
reckoning  with  his  consci 
oning  with  his  banker.  ^ 
begins  to  trust  to  his  memo 
his  perceptions  of  pounds 
pence,  and  right  or  wrong, 
slightest  degree  indefinite,- 
poral  and  spiritual,  are  in  a 

There  was,  however,  littl 
Erskine  to  make  short  his 
did  not  so  enormously  exc 
the  danger  imminent.     Evi 


THE  WHEEL  OF  FORTUNE.  166 

luxury,  how  could  he  be  expected  to  re- 
collect that  the  richest  mine  may  become 
exhausted  ? 

He  had,  in  truth,  no  time  for  reflection. 
He  was  either  always  busy  or  always  amused. 
His  children  adored  him,  were  thriving,  and 
well-dressed.  His  wife  received  him  with 
El  smile ;  and  he  had  no  leisure  to  examine 
whether  that  smile  arose,  as  of  old,  out  of 
the  depths  of  her  heart ;  or  to  whose  care 
Bnd  industry  he  was  indebted  for  the  ten- 
lemess  and  attractive  aspect  of  his  chil- 
dren 

Like  most  men  of  his  set,  so  long  as  the 
sartb  brought  forth  good  fruits  and  he  had 
in  appetite  for  their  enjoyment,  he  was  con- 
tent to  eat,  drink,  and  be  merry,  without 
inquiring  by  what  hand  the  branches  were 
pruned  or  the  roots  watered. 

At  length  came  to  pass  the  event  so  long 
unbitioned  by  Erskine,  to  secure  his  future 
Gortunes  in  life. — A  place  in  the  royal  house- 
liold, — a  place  that  would  more  than  double 
tiis  present  income, — was  offered  to  his  ac- 
ceptance. 

"  Have  a  care !"  was  the  warning  remon- 
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strance  of  Baltimore.  **  This  po6t  is  uoie- 
nable  ^i^ith  your  coBimissioeefship  " 

*-'  But  the  salarj  is  more  than  twic€  u 
considerable*" 

*'  The  commissionership  is  permanent.'' 

"The  place  maj  be  considered  permanent; 
for  when  was  the  Kin^  e^er  known  to  dis- 
miss a  member  of  his  household,  unless  for 
some  heinous  offence,  such  as,  1  trust,  I  am 
incapable  of  giving?** 

"  The  King  himself  is  not  permanent  *"— 
observed  Lord  Baltimore. 

''  You  are  not  proceeding  the  treasoaous 
length  of  imagining  the  death  of  the  kiuf!* 
cried  Captain  Erskine^    laugliing,   *'  who  is 
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"  Out  of  the  way  for  a  man  of  your  pre- 
nt  habits.  I  did  not  consider  it  so  when 
■St  you  came  to  town, — neither  did  you." 
Erskine  coloured  slightly  at  the  allusion. 
was  a  remark  often  made  to  him  by  Mar- 
iret,  in  answer  to  his  grumblings,  whenever 
)  found  himself  late  for  a  dinner  in  May 
lir;  and  it  suddenly  occurred  to  him,  that 
B  man  so  familiar  with  her  arguments, 
id  perhaps  been  instigated  by  his  wife  to 
commend  his  retaining  the  commissioner- 
ip  and  her  present  house. 
This  surmise  hardened  his  heart.  No 
an  can  bear  the  idea  of  his  wife  engaging 
ixiliaries  against  him.  There  is  something 
'  anti-conjugal  confederacy  in  such  a  pro- 
eding,  which  amounts  to  treachery.  For 
e  first  time,  he  assigned  unpleasant  im- 
^rtance  to  the  remark  so  often  made  by 
Ddo  Midge, — "  There  is  nothing  in  the 
)rld  Lord  Baltimore  would  not  do  for 
js.  Erskine!" 

From  the  slightest  surmise  of  a  jealous 
ind  to  the  strongest,  there  is  but  a  step ; 
r  the    pace    of   the    seven-league-booted 
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ogre^  is  nothing  to  that  of  jealousy,  — ow* 
leaping  all  bounds^  and  definng  the  Itmitt 
of  time  and  place, — No  sooner  did  it  occo 
to  Erskine  that  those  who,  howev^  e^ 
tranged  by  circomstances  from  his  worldl? 
hearty  were  the  objects  dearest  to  him  oa 
earth,  might  be  still  dearer  to  each  otiiei, 
than  he  began  to  tax  himself  as  tlte  md 
migerable  of  dope^ ! 

It  is  true  that,  if  less  than  an  angel,  Mw- 
garet  must  be  a  fiend,  and  Baltimore^  if 
other  than  a  true  and  loyal  friend,  a  dis- 
sembler, base  indeed;  and  that  such  trea- 
chery asi,  in  bare  suspicion,  caused  a  coH 
dew  to  start  upon  his  frame,  would  ja^tiff 
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loment  his  friend  left  him,  he  went  straight 
>  Lord  Powderham  for  the  purpose;  and 
tie  Ear],  partly  from  dutiful  conviction,  and 
artlj  because  it  was  agreeable  enough  to 
lave  such  a  piece  of  patronage  again  at  his 
iisposal,  assured  him  he  was  acting  most 
odiciously;  and  that,  situated  as  he  was, 
iny  demur  concerning  acceptance  of  the 
t)yal  fiivour  conferred  upon  him,  would  be 
ninous  to  his  prospects  in  life ; — all  he  had 
X)  do  was  to  kiss  hands  and.be  thankful. 

Half  inclined,  in  his  present  state  of  feel- 
iug  towards  Lord  Baltimore,  to  fancy  that 
his  very  different  counsels  and  view  of  the 
ease  must  have  proceeded  from  sinister  mo- 
tives, Captain  Erskine  put  a  sort  of  angry 
precipitancy  into  every  measure  connected 
irith  his  change  of  condition.  He  engaged 
I  house  at  the  west  end  of  the  town,  with- 
)ut  consulting  either  his  wife  or  his  friend. 
ie  seemed  to  fancy  them  a  majority  against 
dm  which  he  could  only  defeat  by  strata- 
gem ;  and  the  first  mention  which  Margaret 
leard  of  her  new  residence,  was  after  the 
ignature  of  the  lease  ! 

Perhaps  the  angry  husband  surmised  that, 

VOL.    III.  I 
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if  consulted,  she  would  suggest  a  more  luo- 
derate  establishment,  to  secure  the  eeouoniT 
daily  more  esseDtial  to  their  afl&irs.  But 
against  sueh  advice,  he  felt  armed  by  the 
cousciouaness  of  better  acquaintance  with 
the  world  in  which  he  moved.  What  should 
she  know  of  the  feelings  of  his  Majestj  on 
such  points  ?  How  could  she  be  aware  of 
his  desire  that  those  honoured  by  his  fsTOor 
should  exhibit  the  gloss  of  prosperity  ? 

With  a  heavy  hearty  therefore,  did  MW' 
garet  take  possession  of  her  new  habitfttioo* 
Her  saddened  mind's  eye  beheld  it  encom- 
passed with  a  hedge  of  thorns.  She  knew 
it  to  be  beyond  tlieir  means  ;  not  their  ap|*- 
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lie  close,  narrow  street  she  was  hencefor- 
w*d  to  inhabit,  looked  like  a  prison  to  her 
hildren,  after  the  cheerful  panorama  of  the 
lliames,  to  which  their  eyes  were  accus- 
omed.  They  seemed  suddenly  deprived  of 
igbt  and  air.  They  missed  their  broad  ter- 
•oe  and  the  Temple  Gardens.  Even  the 
Nurks  seemed  to  want  the  embellishment 
^  the  busy  movements  of  their  beloved 
iver. 

These,  however,  jvere  minor  grievances, 
rhe  real  evil  of  the  house  was  the  loss  of 
lU  pretext  for  withdrawing  from  the  atten- 
tion of  the  Carrolstowns,  Wakehursts,  Pow- 
derhams,  Greatouxes  and  innumerable  new 
friends  and  acquaintances  entailed  upon  her 
by  the  hospitalities  of  Baltimore  Castle. 

"For  Lil/s  sake,  you  must  not  be  too 
mgracious  to  these  people !'"  was  Miss  Ers- 
dne's  advice.  "  Three  or  four  years  hence, 
on  will  be  glad  enough  to  take  her  to  their 
lails  and  parties." 

But  Margaret,  who  knew  that  the  in- 
erval  of  those  three  or  four  years  must  be 
evoted  to  the  severe  discharge  of  her  ma- 
emal   duties   towards  a   family  of  half  a 
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dozen  child  reiL,  who  h&d  seldom  an  hour  &£ 
her  disposal,  and  looked  Qpoo  ererr  hh 
Toloiis  expense  as  a  crime,  looked  irith  i 
tearful  ere  apoD  the  cards  left  ujKin  her 
table  br  some  of  the  greatest  of  the  land. 
Such  emptv  honours  afforded  her  no  pki- 
sure.  Amid  the  clatler  of  the  Loodn 
spring,  with  its  nprotr  of  equipages  ind 
vanities,  she  longed  far  the  wings  of  a  bird 
that  she  might  flee  away  and  be  at  r^t 
Could  some  benevolent  genius  have  indul^ 
her  wish  at  that  moment,  it  would  bs^e 
been  to  find  herself  strolling  with  her  darl- 
ing children  among  the  green  postui^  of 
the   Boumefields,  as  in   her  childhood  *bt' 
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egard.  But  Georgiana  was  the  kinswoman 
>f  her  husband ;  and,  reluctant  as  she  would 
lave  been  to  utter  to  any  human  being  a 
pliable  implying  blame  of  him  towards 
^hom  she  still  experienced  the  gratitude 
of  an  humble  nature,  it  seemed  doubly  sinfal 
to  depreciate  him  in  the  eyes  of  one  so  near 
akin  ;  more  particularly  since,  while  the 
rest  of  the  family,  and  the  world  in  general, 
redoubled  their  attentions  to  the  royal  fa- 
vourite, Georgiana  became  every  year  less 
friendly  to  him. 

While  gradually  progressing  into  "  Cousin 
Alick,*'  with  her  sisters,  he  had  become  only 
Captain  Erskine  with  her ;  perhaps,  because 
no  one  noted  more  sorrowfully  the  unsettled 
nature  of  his  accounts  with  his  banker  and 
his  conscience,  or  measured  his  demerits  so 
accurately  by  the  standard  of  the  virtues 
of  his  wife. 

Mrs.  Erskine  refrained,  therefore,  from 
anything  amounting  to  confidence.  The 
only  mark  of  preference  she  showed  Geor- 
giana over  her  sisters  was  that,  after  exert- 
ing herself  to  meet  with  spirit  the  lively 
tallies  of  the  brilliant  Lady  Carrolstown,  in 
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presence  of  Georgiana  she  gave  yirvj  Wr 
reservedly  to  her  depression.  Bat  she  mb- 
mitted  to  hear  those  grave  looks  attributed 
to  indisposition,  rather  than  avow  the  cares 
that  were  eating  into  her  heart  Nor  ^ii 
this  a  mere  pretext :  she  toas  indisposei 
The  few  years  of  prosperity  which  \ai 
elapsed  since  their  settlement  in  London, 
had  exercised  a  more  injurious  effect  upoD 
her  constitution  than  the  ten  preceding  ones 
of  toil  and  privation. 

Meanwhile,  the  bad  health  or  bad  spirits 
of  Margaret,  no  matter  which,  afforded  ad- 
ditional motive  for  the  visits  of  Georgiana. 
The  new  habitation  of  her  cousins  was  within 
a  walk  of  her  own,  and  her  father  too  much 
absorbed  in  his  courtship  of  a  rich  widow, 
whose  acquaintance  he  had  made  at  Cbel* 
tenham,  to  take  heed  of  her  comings  nni 
goings.  Scarcely  a  day  passed,  therefore 
without  her  finding  her  way  to  South  Street 
Her  presence  was  no  obstruction  to  the  chil 
dren's  lessons.  Her  visits  were  no  obstscli 
to  those  of  Lord  Baltimore.  The  little  En 
kines  fancied  they  got  on  better  when  consii 
Georgy  was  there.     Perhaps,  in  his  heart 
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Lord  Baltimore  thought  so  too ;  for,  aware 
of  the  impossibility  of  obtaining  a  settle- 
ment from  his  embarrassed  father,  Lord 
Baltimore  abstained,  from  scruples  of  con- 
leiencoy  from  profiting  by  Sir  John  Ers* 
Une's  invitations,  lest  he  should  give  rise 
to  expectations  which  it  was  out  of  his 
power  to  fulfil.  Yet,  with  the  logic  pe- 
culiar to  lovers,  he  seemed  to  think  he 
Was  doing  no  injury  to  Georgiana  by  culti- 
^ting  her  preference,  and  seeking  her  so- 
ciety at  the  house  of  a  third  person. 

It  is  true,  that  there  was  every  tempta- 
tion to  a  man  in  love  so  to  indulge  himself. 
A  warm  mutual  sympathy  in  the  destinies 
of  Margaret  and  her  children,  afforded  some 
pretext  for  the  pleasure  they  took  in  each 
other's  society;  and,  being  the  only  two 
persons  systematically  admitted  as  morning 
visitors  in  South  Street,  or  rather  as  visitors 
at  any  hour,  it  was  a  pleasure  they  enjoyed 
anmolested.  Lord  Baltimore  was  as  sure 
of  a  daily  interview  with  Oeorgiana,  as 
though  he  had  obtained  the  consent  of  both 
fiumilies  to  their  marriage,  and  the  settle^ 
ments  virere  in  progress. 
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How  was  he  to  surmise^  that  the  more 
he  devoted  himself  to  Miss  Erskine,  the 
greater  the  colouring  lent  to  certain  grotini- 
less  scandals  devised  by  the  chattering  pri- 
vate secretary  ?  How  to  conjecture  that, 
while  entertaining  no  wish  on  earth  bat  to 
become  the  happy  husband  of  an  amiably 
companiooabler  unaffected  girl*  he  was  in^ 
curring  the  charge  of  undermining  the  house- 
hold happiness  of  another  ? 

It  was  natural  that,  the  longer  the  ab- 
sences of  Captain  Erskine  at  Windsor  and 
Brightonj  the  more  assiduous  the  Yisits  of 
his  friend*  A  thousand  attentions  purported 
to  mark  to  Mrs,  Erskine  Lord  Baltimore's 
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oade  me  the  smallest  avowal  of  regard :'' 
tnd  Margaret  instantly  concluded  herself 
oistaken ;  miore  particularly  because^  on 
venturing  a  similar  hint  in  a  confidential 
aanner,  to  her  husband's  friend,  he  had 
nswered  in  a  tone  of  grave  displeasure — 
I  am  not  aware  of  showing  any  preference 
>r  Miss  Erskine.  I  should,  in  fact,  be  in- 
Kcusable  for  doing  so,  as  I  am  never  likely 
>  marry.  The  state  of  my  father's  affairs 
Anders  it  impossible." 

After  so  frank  an  avowal  on  both  sides, 
largaret  had  every  reason  to  infer,  that 
cieir  visits  to  South  Street  had  no  other 
Motive  than  kindness  towards  herself;  and 
^  these  frequent  visits  were  somewhat  of 
^  interruption  to  her  matronly  and  mater- 
Dai  duties,  she  was  thankful  to  them  for 
contenting  themselves  with  each  other's  so- 
riety;  which  they  enjoyed,  while  she  read, 
>r  wrote,  or  worked,  as  comfortably  as 
hough  no  Margaret  were  in  existence ! 

Adolphus  Midge,  meanwhile,  was  fiilly 
ustified  in  his  remark,  that  ''  It  was  a  good 
hing  for  Balty's  cab-horse,  that  Erskine 
lad   given   up   his   Commissionership ;    ay, 
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PART  VL 

A  SCANDALOUS  rumour  once  created  in 
Xat  temple  of  echoes,  the  world  of  fashion, 
Opossible  to  guess  from  what  quarters, 
^  in  how  many  innumerable  directions, 
Hse  the  side-winds  that  give  it  force  and 
Ublicity ! — 

People,  who  had  never  heard  the  name  of 
Irs-  Erskine,  began  to  talk  of  her  the  mo- 
lent  it  appeared  there  was  something  infia- 
lous  to  be  said;  something  infamous  that 
oupled  her  name  with  that  of  a  lord.  The 
)w  and  vulgar,  and  high  and  vulgar, — foot- 
len  gossiping  in  the  hall,  or  duchesses  in 
lie  drawing-room, — made  mention  of  her 
>r  the  first  time :  some  observing  that  it 
ras  a  melancholy  thing  for  Captain  £rs- 
ine ;  some,  that  it  was  a  shocking  thing  for 
be  Powderhams;   but  no  one  compassion- 
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ating  the  supposed  victim.  Nothing  too  bad 
could  be  said  of  Margaret ; — ^aotluBg  too 
bad  could  befal  her. 

Such  was  the  view  taken  of  the  caie 
during  the  first  expansion  of  the  slander 
so  cautiously  whispered  by  Midge  u  to 
ensure  its  circulation.  For  everybody  ei- 
pected  a  catastrophe ;  and  chose  to  be  pre- 
pared  beforehand  with  a  becoming  store  of 
virtuous  indignation-  But  when  they  found 
there  was  no  explosion,  —  that  the  rojil 
iavourite  neither  shut  his  door  upon  bis 
wife,  nor  kicked  his  friend  down  staiHi— 
that  he  called  nobody  out,  and  turned  no* 
body  out,^a  reaction  took  place,  and  thej 
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is  usually  the  way  liaisons  are  dealt  with 
in  London,  where  all  parties  concerned  ap- 
pear acquiescent,  and  make  no  parade  of 
their  sins.  It  was  not  the  fault  of  the 
tolerant  public  that  the  intimacy  between 
Lord  Baltimore  and  the  wife  of  his  friend 
Was  of  so  harmless  a  nature. 

To  one  spot  of  the  kingdom,  however,  that 
idle  tale  had  reached,  where  it  excited  real  in- 
dignation. Apston,  usually  deaf  as  an  adder 
to  the  rumours  of  the  world,  had  strangely 
©Hough  contrived  to  ascertain  the  abomi- 
lUtble  construction  placed  by  society  upon 
the  friendship  between  Margaret  and  her 
husband's  benefactor. 

Doctor  Toddles,  having  occasion  to  visit 
London,  (to  consult  an  aurist  concerning 
the  disablement  of  his  last  surviving  tym- 
panum,) condescended  to  drink  tea  with 
one  of  his  grand-nephews,  a  medical  stu- 
dent, who  thought  to  do  him  honour  by 
Inviting  to  meet  him  a  former  King's  Col- 
lege chum,  a  clerk  in  the  office  recently 
deserted  by  Captain  Er^kine.  To  make  no 
boast  of  his  intimacy  with  the  late  Commis- 
sioner, would  have  been  too  much  to  exact 
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from  the  country  doctor's  phitosopby ;  m^ 
he  had,  according!  j,  the  satisfactioii  of  leaiit- 
ing  all  that  the  malevolence  of  an  often- 
reprimanded  sub  had  been  able  to  extnct 
concerning  the  family^  out  of  the  inuendos 
of  the  Sunday  papers- 

What  a  triumph  for  the  Toddles  dpastr! 
What  a  delight  to  the  doctor  to  be  able  to 
carry  back  such  a  budget  of  mischief  to 
the  White  House !  Such,  then,  was  the 
infamous  origin  of  the  much-envied  honours 
of  the  Erskine  family  !  aud  what  Apst^iniaB, 
strong  in  the  consciousness  of  impeecahilitj, 
would  have  deigned  to  become  distiuguisbed 
at  such  a  cost !     Doctor  Toddles  declared 
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against  **the  Erskines,'"  she  was  careful  to 
distinguish  between  her  injured  kinsman  and 
the  low-bom  Apstonian  who  had  brought 
this  disgrace  upon  his  name ;  and  if,  bj 
some  fortunate  chance,  he  had  addressed 
her  at  that  moment  with  the  slightest  over- 
tures toward  reconciliation,  it  is  more  than 
probable  the  charitable  institutions  of  the 
town  would  have  been  a  hundred  thousand 
pounds  consols  the  loser.  But  Captain  Ers- 
Idne  was  as  little  aware  of  the  slur  in- 
flicted on  the  good  name  of  his  wife,  among 
bis  own  people,  as  of  the  odium  transferred 
from  his  own,  and  was  never  further  from 
the  intention  of  humbling  himself  in  the 
sight  of  Apston  and  his  cousin. 

His  thoughts  were,  in  fact,  becoming 
more  and  more  perplexed  between  unceas- 
ing pleasure  and  growing  embarrassments. 
The  carriage  and  horses,  with  which  he  was 
no  longer  able  to  dispense;  the  dinner- 
parties he  was  now  forced  to  give,  in  ac- 
knowledgment of  the  hospitalities  of  other 
people ;  dress,  furniture,  plate,  subscriptions, 
and  benefactions,  in  proportion  to  the  rank 
he  now  held  in  society ;  all  these,  and  hun- 
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dreds  of  unanticipated  and  micitable  ex- 
pensesj  caused  him  to  exceed,  bj  half^  in 
income  more  than  half  bespoken. 

Like  all  embarrassed  men,  be  was  often 
out  of  coimtenance ;  and,  like  all  mea  out 
of  countenance,  often  out  of  temf^r.  To- 
wards Margaret,  he  had  long  been  fractious 
and  unjust.  He  ev:an  accused  her,  at  timest 
of  being  a  bad  manager;  and  assured  her 
he  knew  families,  who,  with  half  their  meanfl^ 
lived  twice  as  well  as  they  did* 

To  such  remarks,  Mrs,  Erskine  liefer 
hazarded  a  word  in  reply.  She  felt  that 
she  should  degrade  herself  by  attempting 
indication  from  a  charsre  so   crroundless  as 
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primands,  when  she  saw  him  arrive  at 
me  with  a  lowering  brow,  such  as  she  fan- 
3d  prognosticated  harshness  to  her  darlings. 
It  is  true,  compensation  speedily  followed 
A  outbursts  of  temper.  No  man  could 
K)k  more  ashamed  of  himself  than  he  did, 
hen  his  fit  of  irritability  subsiding,  he  be- 
Bime  doubly  conscious  of  the  meekness  on 
^hich  it  had  wreaked  its  yengeance.  Some- 
imes  he  had  hardly  courage  to  face  Geor- 
iana  Erskine ;  so  confident  was  he  that 
is  wife  must  have  confided  to  her  his  des- 
otism  and  injustice.  But  he  was  mistaken, 
he  contempt,  not  always  very  carefully  re- 
ressed  in  the  countenance  of  his  cousin, 
■ose  solely  from  conviction  of  his  insta- 
ility  of  character  and  infirmity  of  principle, 
'Unded  upon  the  regrets  of  Lord  Baltimore. 
Harassed  by  the  idea  of  having  a  council 
'war  sitting  constantly  upon  his  conduct 
r  his  own  fireside,  he  made  this  an  excuse 
himself  for  absenting  himself  more  sys- 
tnatically  than  ever.  The  evenings  for 
lich  he  had  no  engagement,  he  spent  at 
J  club,  as  became  so  good  a  whist-player, 
d,  consequently,  so  popular  a  man.     But 
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he  was  seldom  wtikoui  an  engsgement;  the 
elaims  of  Windsor  occupying-  at  least  three- 
fonrtfas  of  his  time. 

Mrs,  Erskine's  little  familT  consisted  frf 
three  boys  and  three  girls ;  two  of  the 
former  being  at  school,  and  their  little  bio- 
ther,  the  youngesft  child  and  pet  of  ^ 
family,  Lily  was  now  fourteen ;  fair  a» 
became  her  name,  ("fii  hianm  di  ^^ioH 
and  pure  in  nature  as  she  was  spotless  of 
tint ;  but  Georgiana,  who  was  a  nice  ob- 
server, noticed,  as  a  peculiarity  in  a  womao 
BO  gentle  as  Margaret,  that,  instead  of  fos- 
tering this  excess  of  delicacy  in  her  fini* 
born,  all  the  mother's  efforts  were  direetetl 
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hred  was,  to  form  the  character  of  the  young 
:irl  80  as  to  enable  her  to  take  her  place 
Q  the  family,  in  case  she  should  be  re-» 
Qoved.  She  wanted  to  create  in  Lily  a 
nother  for  her  young  ones;  and  took  as 
Quch  pains  to  initiate  her  into  the  foibles 
md  infirmities  of  her  little  sisters,  as  though 
bey  were  forthwith  to  be  committed  to 
ler  charge.  She  taught  nothing  to  her 
eldest  girl  but  what  was  strictly  useful,  and 
vould  qualify  her  to  become  the  watchful 
nistress  of  a  family.  Helen  and  Georgy 
vrere  encouraged  to  draw,  to  practise,  to 
study  their  French  and  Italian.  All  she 
Mked  of  Lily  was  to  be  a  t^oman, — to  be 
i  woman  before  her  time ;  to  be  a  woman 
IB  quickly  as  she  could.  Perhaps  because 
ihe  felt  her  own  time  approaching  for  be* 
oming  an  angel. 

But  all  this  was  a  subject  of  mortifi- 
ation  to  the  father.  In  the  eagerness  of 
lis  newly-awakened  ambitions.  Captain  £rs^ 
dne  was  already  beginning  to  form  projects 
n  favour  of  his  pretty  daughter.  There 
iras  no  reason  she  should  not  become  one 
it  the  ornaments  of  the  court ;  no  reason 
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she  should  not  form  some  noble  allia&ce. 
He  did  not  wish  her  to  be  brought  up  with 
these  homely  views,  so  unsuitable  Iq  the 
present  condition  of  her  femily,  **  It  waSi 
doubtless,  at  Lord  Baltimore's  suggestion 
poor  Lily  was  deprived  of  the  advantage 
of  becoming  a  musician.  Lord  Baltimon^ 
perhaps,  thought  it  a  sin  she  should  be 
taught  to  dance  ;  though  Lady  Carrolstown 
assured  him,  that  his  daughter  was  light 
as  a  sylph,  and  might  be  made  one  of  the 
best  pupils  of  Madame  Michaud.  There 
was  really  no  occasion  to  have  poor  LUy 
reared  like  a  sempstress/' 

Even  this  last  unkindest  cut  of  all  pn>* 
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nusic,  nothing  could  be  easier.  The  time 
ihe  now  gave  to  teaching  little  Harry  might 
ae  applied  to  the  piano." 

"I  thought  it  was  you  who  taught 
Harry?"  cried  Captain  Erskine,  abruptly. 
'^  I  relied  upon  yofu.  Alexander  and  Charles 
irere  considered  very  advanced,  for  their 
age,  when  they  went  to  school.  Charles 
bad  begun  his  Latin  grammar  when  very 
little  older  than  Harry.  I  should  be  sorry 
to  have  the  poor  little  fellow,  who  has  ex- 
cellent abilities,  potter  away  his  time  in 
the  hands  of  a  girl  like  Lily." 

Careful  not  to  reply  that  she  was  not 
now  quite  so  strong  as  in  the  days  when 
8he  was  up  and  dressed  at  seven  o'clock, 
to  superintend  the  children's  lessons;  and 
that  it  was  in  order  to  devote  her  own 
time  to  the  two  younger  girls,  the  little 
pet  of  the  family  was  committed  to  the 
schooling  of  his  sister;  she  satisfied  him 
that  he  was  mistaken  in  his  date  of  Charles' 
Latin  proficiency;  and  that,  when  the  ap- 
pointed time  came,  Harry  would  not  be 
found  more  ignorant  than  his  brothers.  She 
did  not  venture  to  add  that  Lily  was  per- 
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fectly  qualified  to  give  the  eecessai?  in- 
structions, lestf  to  his  former  taunt,  b# 
should  be  tempted  to  add,  that  he  did  nol 
want  his  daughter  to  be  brought  up  like 
a  schoolmaster. 

Meanwhile^  there  were  other  points  in 
which  the  plecem^  and  courtier  choee  Lilj 
and  bis  own  vanity  to  be  indulged.  Horse- 
womanship  was  becoming  one  of  the  diir 
racteristic  accomplishments  of  the  day ;  and 
Captain  Erskine  was  desirous  she  ^ould 
ride,  m  well  as  the  Lady  Baltimores ;  using 
the  old  argument,  that  '*no  woman  could 
be  a  companion  to  her  husband,  in  countij 
life,   which    occupies   eight  months  of  the 
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Tew  lessons,  in  the  Park,  well  mounted  and 
i^ell  dressed.  Erskine,  who  had  attained 
the  age  of  tbirtj  at  the  time  of  the  battle 
of  Waterloo  and  his  own  marriage,  was 
now  verging  towards  five-and-forty,  with 
his  hair  a  little  frosted,  and  more  than  a 
few  crow's  feet  puckering  his  care-worn  face, 
felt  that  he  brought  forward  some  apology 
for  looking  old,  in  the  person  of  this  lovely 
daughter. 

Poor  Margaret  now  trembled  indeed. 
How  could  she  be  assured  that  the  society 
of  the  gay  companions,  who  constantly 
joined  her  husband  and  daughter  in  their 
ride,  would  exercise  no  evil  influence  on 
the  mind  of  Lily !  They  were  most  of 
them  pleasant,  lively,  amusing  people ;  men 
and  women  of  the  world ;  easier  to  talk  to 
and  listen  to  than  such  persons  as  Lord 
Baltimore  and  their  cousin  Georgiana.  It 
was  perhaps  expecting  too  much  from  a 
girl  of  that  age, — even  reared  so  rigidly — 
as  the  child,  old  enough  at  quitting  Apston 
to  remember  the  bitter  days  of  her  youth, 
and  profit  by  the  remembrance, — to  sup- 
pose  that  she   would   prefer  the   gravities 
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of  her  mother's  fireside  to  the  liyeliae^  o 
those  graceful  flatterers  of  fashion. 

Every  day*  when  she  saw  poor  Lilv,  ii 
the  joy  of  her  youth  and  beauty,  take  be 
departure  for  the  Park,  by  the  side  of  tlw 
father  at  once  so  vain  aud  proud  of  her 
Margaret  s  heart  ached  again  with  its  m 
avowed  apprehensions ;  and,  on  her  daujfb 
ter's  return,  would  press  her  lips  fertentl^ 
to  that  fair  forehead,  as  if  expecting  to  fio^ 
there  some  indication  of  the  ordeal  sfae  hu 
been  passing,  and  the  impression  sbe  had 
received. 

*'  You  look  quite  pale,  Margy,''  said  her 
husband  one  day^  on  finding  her  at  the  bead 
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attentions  of  a  few  ladyships  and  showy 
lords,  to  the  flightiness  of  their  manners 
and  silliness  of  their  conversation,  as  com- 
pared with  the  ladylike  gentleness  of  her 
mother,  it  was  impossible  for  a  creature,  in 
whose  bosom  the  impulses  of  youth  and 
health  were  thrilling  unimpaired,  not  to  be 
conscious  of  a  relief  from  the  habitual  atmo- 
sphere of  care  and  depression  while  enjoy- 
ing the  company  of  her  father.  Those  rides 
ia  the  Park  were  very  pleasant  to  Lily. 
The  paces  of  her  pretty  Arabian ;  the  sum- 
mer sunshine ;  the  elastic  turf ;  the  aspect 
of  cheerful  faces ;  the  enfranchisement  from 
the  school-room,  combined  to  make  her  feel 
happier  the  moment  she  entered  Stanhope 
Street  gate,  than  she  could  almost  forgive 
herself  for  feeling  in  the  enjoyment  of  a 
pleasure  unshared  by  her  dear  mother. 

And  Margaret  discovered  this  on  her  re- 
turn. In  her  candid  face  she  read  how 
happy  the  child  had  been;  and  was  di- 
vided between  the  feeling  of  "  Let  her  be 
happy  while  she  can,"  and  the  wiser  thought 
of  "God  forbid  she  should  contract  an 
appetite  for  a  life  of  pleasure  !" 

VOL.  III.  K 
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The  &ther,  od  the  contrary,  was  inspm 
with  new  ambitions  and  fresh  hopes,  b; 
witnessing  the  joy  and  triumph  of  his  dangb 
ten  By  degrees,  those  with  whom  the 
were  mutually  acquainted  abroad  found  thei 
way  to  the  house.  Men  whom  he  had  foi 
merly  received  in  his  own  room,  for  th 
discussion  of  dogs  and  horses,  bets  and  ci 
gars,  new  cabriolets  and  old  hock,  were  noi 
introduced  into  the  drawing-room  ;  and  En 
kine  found  his  home  the  pleasanter.  Th 
children,  it  is  true,  became  strictly  confine 
to  the  school-room;  and  Lord  Baltimon 
and  Georgiana  were  no  longer  sure  of  tb 
unmolested  enjoyment  of  each  other's  so 
ciety ;  but  the  man  of  pleasure  found  him 
self  more  completely  master  in  his  owi 
house. 

The  secluded  life  led  by  Mrs.  Erskine 
the  quiet,  gentle  woman  who  received  then 
all  so  calmly,  and  said  so  little  to  encourage 
their  return,  was  pretty  generally  attributed 
by  his  acquaintance,  to  ill-health.  Her  husr 
band  contented  himself  with  the  vague  ex- 
planation, ''  that  his  wife  was  not  fond  oi 
the  world  ;'*   and  they  were,  of  course,  at 
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liberty  to  settle  among  themselves,  some 
that  she  was  serious,  some  that  she  was 
sickly,  some  that  she  was  sulky.  On  one 
point  were  they  unanimous  : — ^that  it  was  a 
thousand  pities  so  good  a  fellow  as  Erskine 
should  be  so  ill-matched  in  a  wife. 

A  few  —  a  few  who  fencied  themselves 
more  intimately  his  friends,  such  as  Midge 
and  Sir  John  Hall,  (the  sort  of  friends  who 
had  introduced  him,  the  one  to  his  banker, 
the  other  to  his  Jew,) — ^went  farther : — the 
latter  observing,  that  "Erskine,  like  many 
others,  had  thrown  himself  away  in  a  bad 
match,  before  he  knew  what  he  was  about ;" 
the  other  whispering,  with  malice  more  in- 
tense, the  name  of  "  Baltimore!" — 

No  need,  however,  to  waste  time  in  dis- 
cussing the  pale,  sullen  woman,  ensconced 
in  the  house  in  South  Street,  like  a  pearl 
in  its  shell.  Even  Erskine  saw  as  little  of 
her  as  he  could.  The  world  had  become 
too  pleasant  a  world  to  render  the  failure 
of  pleasantness  at  home  a  paramount  eviL 
There  were  races,  and  yachtings,  and 
launches,  and  lev6es,  and  reviews.  The 
Royal  Cottage   exhibited,   within   itself,    a 
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microcosm  of  warldt 
of  life  were  conceoj 
cbantment;  fairwoiE 
mitsic,  flowers^  new 
of  all   descriptions 
time  without  pain. 
there,  like  Aladdin  ii 
Bible  and  onharassed 
who  brought  down, 
their  burthen  of  car 
stjtuted  only  news  1 
Cottage.      The   perp 
their  heads   so   bald 
were  spared  to  the  m 
in   the   North,  fire 
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entries  of  the  best  cook  in  Europe,  the  best 
wines  of  the  best  cellar,  the  best  jokes  of 
the  first  wits,  the  best  opinion  of  the  first 
gentleman;  the  run  of  the  royal  stand  at 
Ascot,  the  royal  boxes  at  the  theatres,  the 
envy  of  his  acquaintance,  and  an  escape  from 
the  aflfections  of  a  faultless  wife  and  duti- 
ful children.  —  What  could  a  man  wish 
more? 

He  wished,  of  course,  (as  human  nature 
resident  in  May  Fair  and  a  frequent  in- 
mate of  race-stands  and  opera-boxes  is  apt 
to  wish,)  for  a  few  ready  thousands  for  the 
ipayment  of  his  debts,  and  a  few  more  per 
annum  to  prevent  the  necessity  of  incuring 
more. 

Such  was  the  modest  ratio  fixed  for  the 
necessaries  of  polite  life  by  the  man  to 
wbom  four  hundred  a-year  had  once  con- 
stituted riches !  He  wished  it,  moreover, 
with  anything  but  despair  of  its  attainment. 
On  the  child  of  luck,  thousands  may  de- 
volve as  easily  as  hundreds ;  and  the  thirty- 
thousand-pound  prize  is  as  attainable  as 
one  of  five  hundred.  He  heard  constantly 
of  fines  falling  in  to  the  dignitaries  of  the 
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church  and  law,  to  the  amount  of  tens  of 
thousands;  of  perquisites  of  office,  to  an 
untold  amount ;  of  patronage  in  patent 
offices,  which  rendered  his  petty  sinecure 
an  atom  of  dust  in  the  scale ;  and  with 
an  indefinite  expectation  of  coming  foitunE 
engendered  by  a  sanguineness  of  natme 
which  the  restraining  influence  of  Mar- 
garet's good  sense,  or  Baltimore's,  or  eTen 
Georgiana  Erskine's,  was  no  longer  exeitised 
to  repressj  the  man  who  saw  some  new 
favour  daily  placed  at  the  disposal  of  hifl 
royal  master,  conceived  himself  perpetuaUT 
on  the  eve  of  being  appointed  governor  of 
Barataria,  or  cacique  of  Poyais. 
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sensible  on  the  floor  of  his  dressing-room ; 
and  Alexander  Charles,  his  nephew,  baronet* 
ized  in  his  stead  !  So  much  the  better. 
Sir  Alexander  Erskine  carried  higher  au- 
thority with  it,  in  the  Red  Book  and  list 
of  royal  hospitalities,  than  a  simple  Captain- 
ship ;  and  the  new  baronet  felt  all  trace  of 
his  early  ignominies  effaced,  by  his  change 
of  name.  His  son  would  do  better  at  Eton, 
Z8  ^  Mr.  Erskine ;"  and  his  daughter  come 
out  with  more  Sdat  when  presented  at  court 
with  "  her  mother,  Lady  Erskine." 

But  this  was  not  the  only  point  of  view 
in  which  the  event  was  fated  to  influence 
his  destinies.  Report  soon  whispered  that 
**  his  accession  of  honours  was  a  barren  one ; 
that,  so  far  from  estates  descending  to  Sir 
Alexander,  as  had  been  predicted,  his  uncle 
had  no  estates  to  leave,  and  died  insolvent." 
The  foolish  old  gentleman,  trusting  to  the 
last  to  repair  his  fortunes  by  matrimony, 
in  truth,  left,  for  the  support  of  his  daugh- 
ter, only  a  slender  annuity ;  the  baronetcy 
he  had  solicited  from  government,  purport- 
ing to  form  a  screen  to  his  poverty,  rather 
than  accredit  the  solidity  of  his  fortunes. 
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The  public  wbb  surprised  and  sorry;  for 
the  public  had  always  settled  Sir  John 
Erskine  to  be  a  stingy  old  gentlemaD,  with 
large  colonial  estates,  the  revenues  of  whicb 
he  had  not  spirit  to  expend,  and  which 
would  devolve  with  the  title.  But  his  ne- 
phew and  sons-in-law  knew  so  much  better, 
that,  instead  of  feeling  disappointed  at  find- 
ing he  had  nothing  to  inherit,  on  arriting 
from  Ireland  to  attend  the  funeral.  Lord 
Carrolstown  insisted  upon  carrying  back 
Georgiana  with  him  to  Carrobtown  Castle, 
till  she  found  a  more  eligible  home.  He 
perfectly  understood  that  at  two-and-tw^tr, 
and  all  but  portionless,  she  was  in  need  of 
brotherly  protection. 

These  events  had  passed  so  rapidly,  that 
she  was  gone  before  Lord  Baltimore  beard 
any  hint  of  her  departure.  Her  absence,  bow- 
ever,  could  not  be  long,  since,  in  the  course 
of  a  month  or  two,  the  family  were  to 
arrive  in  London  for  Lady  Carrolstown's  con- 
finement; and  in  the  interim,  he  trusted 
to  come  to  such  an  understanding  with  bis 
father,  as  would  enable  him  to  offer  a  per- 
manent home  to  Georgiana.     But,  until  a^ 
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sured  of  Lord  Powderham's  assistance,  he 
had  courage  to  persevere  in  his  silence. 

But  though  unwilling  to  open  his  lips,  it 
was  no  crime  to  open  his  ears;  and  aware 
that  Miss  Erskine  corresponded  with  her 
cousin  Margaret,  there  seldom  passed  a  day 
but  he  found  his  way  to  South  Street,  to 
inquire  what  news  from  Carrolstown. 

Perpetually,  therefore,  did  Sir  Alexander 
find  him  crossing  his  path.  Four  years 
before,  he  had  come  daily, — sometimes  twice 
a-day, — and  his  visits  had  never  seemed  im- 
portunate. 

Now,  it  only  needed  to  render  Erskine 
fractious  for  Midge  to  observe,  "  How 
heavy  Balty's  time  must  hang  on  his 
hands,  for  him  to  waste  it  so  extrava- 
gantly on  morning  visits  ! " — He  felt  per- 
suaded the  tribunal  had  been  sitting  in 
judgment  upon  him  ; — and  what  business 
had  his  wife  to  entertain  an  understanding 
with  any  other  man  concerning  the  foibles 
of  her  husband  ? 

He  was,  in  fact,  peculiarly  prone,  just  then, 
to  be  peevish  and  impatient ;  for  the  suppo- 
sition that  he  had  inherited  a  fortune  from 
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hb  ancle,  brought  his  creditors  apon  his 
shoulders  more  importuoatelj  than  nsniL 
But  that  the  Court  was  at  Windsor^  and  likelj 
to  proceed  to  Brighton,  Mai^;aret  would  hate 
I  had  a  bitter  time  of  it. 

Pretexts  are  seldom  wanting-  for  even  the 
best  of  husbands  to  pick  a  quarrel  with  the 
best  of  wives.  How  much  more  in  a  case 
irhere  the  frailty  of  human  nature  had  done 
so  much  to  deteriorate  the  conjugal  worth  of 
the  stronger  party  ! 

One  dav,  towards  the  close  of  the  v^tTt 
— one  of  those  cheerless  London  days  when 
the  atmosphere  seems  palpable,  and  only  a 
few  hours' daylight  serves  to  divide  one  dreair 


THE   WHEEL  OF   FORTUNE.  203 

Bemed  to  hang  too  heavy  upon  her,  A  few 
wanderings  in  the  Boumefields  would  have 
one  her  more  good,  she  thought,  than  a 
rbole  college  of  physicians. 

While  presiding  in  the  school-room,  and 
riding  little  Georgy  harder  to  initiate  into 
le  mysteries  of  the  irregular  French  verbs 
lan  she  had  ever  found  her  before,  Lady 
irskine  was  agreeably  surprised  by  a  knock 
t  the  door;  a  well-known  knock — Lord 
Baltimore's ! 

"I  had  not  the  least  idea  he  was  in  town! 
low  glad  I  am  !'"  was  her  ejaculation,  even 
^fore  the  servants  came  to  announce  his 
lame.  And  the  children,  who  saw  her  joy- 
ously lay  down  her  book,  avowed  their  curi- 
osity, when  she  was  gone,  to  know  who 
lould  be  the  gentleman  whose  knock  at  the 
loor  was  a  signal  of  such  joy  to  their  mother. 

All  her  spirits  vanished,  however,  on  re- 
3ining  their  friend.  Lord  Baltimore  seem- 
d  as  much  discomposed  as  she  had  ever  seen 
.er  husband !  After  accepting  the  arm-chair 
he  drew  for  him  towards  the  fire,  he  seemed 
o  be  unconscious  of  what  he  was  doing  or 
aying.     Though  silent,  his  reverie  was  any- 
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thing  but   that   of  a 
Erskine  having  repli< 
first  question  coueerni 
giana,  he  evidently  co 
to  listen  to  anythiog 
to  say. 

At  length,  the  trail 
a  sudden  check ;  and 
eyes  of  his  compauio 
upon  his  face,  as  to  r 
upon  her  own. 

"How  ill  you  are  h 
an  abruptness  quite 
rious  absence  of  m: 
don*t  you  get  out  of  t 
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Lady  Erskine^  forcing  a  smile.  "I  agree 
with  the  song,  and  the  Duke  of  Marlborough 
at  Blenheim,  *  Be  it  ever  so  humble,  there's 
no  place  like  home.^  I  am  wedded  to  South 
Street." 

"You  are  wedded  to  a  man  who  don't 
take  half  the  care  of  you  he  ought !"  cried 
Baltimore,  who  was  in  the  humour  to  find 
fault  with  everything  and  everybody.  "  I 
see  how  it  is  !  I  perfectly  understand  it  all. 
You  can't  afford  to  go  to  Brighton.  For 
want  of  a  hundred  pounds,  you  must  submit 
to  be  pent  up  in  this  accursed  town  till  you 
are  in  a  low  fever !  Money  again  !  always, 
always  money  at  the  root  of  every  human 
misery.'^ 

"  Do  not  expect  to  put  me  out  of  conceit 
with  my  looks,  or  my  condition,  or  even 
with  South  Street !"  exclaimed  Margaret, 
trying  to  speak  cheerfully.  "  London  is  one 
of  the  healthiest  spots  in  the  world.  The 
children  are  all  well.'' 

"But yaw  are  not!"  cried  Lord  Baltimore. 
"  Don't  contradict  me ;  I  shall  not  believe 
you  the  more  for  that.  Miss  Erskine  as- 
sured me,  before  she  left  town,  that  though 
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you  never  complained,  &he  was  convini 
were  often  a  snfferer.  And  this  dull 
winter  in  town  will  quite  knock  you  i 

"  Believe  nie,  you  are  both  mista 
Margaret  was  beginning,  with  a  fi 
voice,  when  Lord  Baltimore  interrupt 

**  The  worat  of  it  is,''  cried  he,  * 
cannot  propose  the  only  altematii 
suggests  itself  for  you  restoration  to 
without  taxing  the  pocket  of  Erskine 
I  know  to  be  just  now  badly  fumisl 
cannot  say,  as  I  used,  'Bring  the  c 
down  ^ith  you  to  Baltimore  Castl 
father  and  motlier  are  not  there ;  as 
if  they  were,  I  am  on  the  worst  ] 
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the  consequences ;  bear  it  in  the  sacrifice  of 
my  dearest  affections  ;  bear  it  in  the  person 
of  the  being  I  love  most  on  earth." 

Satisfied  that  her  friend  Georgiana  was 
alluded  to,  Lady  Erskine  became  doubly 
attentive. 

"  I  need  not  tell  you,"  continued  Lord 
Baltimore,  "  that  some  years  ago  I  relieved 
my  father's  necessities,  by  enabling  him  to 
cut  off  the  entail  of  a  portion  of  his  estates ; 
a  portion  sufficient,  I  thought,  to  place  the 
whole  family  at  ease.  In  return,  I  certainly 
felt  justified  in  the  hope  that  my  father 
would  enable  me  to  marry,  whenever  I 
asked  his  leave  to  offer  my  hand  to  a  person 
of  suitable  condition.  Well,  I  was  mistaken. 
I  have  asked  it,  I  informed  him  yesterday  of 
my  desire  to  make  proposals  to  Geor — to 
Miss  Erskine." 

"  And  he  refused  you  ?" 

"His  answer  was  tantamount  to  a  refusal: 
that  *  there  wanted  nothing  more  at  this 
moment,  to  complete  the  ruin  of  my  family.' 
His  affairs,  it  seems,  (I  speak  to  you,  dearest 
Mrs.  Erskine,  as  to  a  sister,)  are  in  a  most 
disordered   state.     Ever  since  Mary's  mar- 
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riage,  my  mother  has  been  doing  a  thousand 
foolish  things,  in  the  hopes  of  obtaining 
equally  good  establishments  for  Elizabeth 
and  Jane ;  while  my  father  has  so  sbackW 
himself  by  his  improvements  at  the  Castle, 
as  to  haye  little  1>eyond  his  ofHeial  salaTT  at 
bis  disposal " 

Lady  Erskine  could  8(^rcely  refrain  from 
reiterating  Lord  Baltimore's  former  esctamar 
tion  of  *'  Money  !  always,  always  money !  '* 

"  In  short,"  resumed  her  companion,  *'  no 
sooner  did  I  unfold  my  projects  to  him,  tban 
he  replied  by  confidences  of  the  most  dis- 
agreeable  nature.  While  my  feelings  have 
been  absorbed  by  your  and  Erskine's  difficul- 
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ble  man  than  the  one  before  you  does  not 
live.  My  father  has  used  me  ill,  undeser- 
vedly ilL  My  father  has  thought  proper  to 
lAcribe  my  choice  to  motives — my  father  has 
[^hosen  to  vilify — '^  he  stopped  short ! — Im^ 
r^ossible  to  state  to  a  chaste  and  honourable 
mfe,  like  Margaret,  that  Lord  and  Lady 
Powderham  accused  him  of  having  been 
!»ken  in  to  offer  his  hand  to  Georgiana,  in 
order  to  redeem  the  forfeited  character  of 
Lady  Erskine. 

So  thoroughly,  indeed,  did  he  appear  over- 
f^wered  by  his  feelings,  that  Margaret  at- 
tempted to  afford  him  some  relief  by  ob- 
serving, "I  always  thcmght  you  were  at- 
tached to  my  cousin ;  I  always  hoped  it ! 
Even  with  the  momentary  difficulties  of  the 
5ase,  I  rejoice  to  learn  your  affection  for 
)oor  Georgy,  who,  I  am  convinced,  loves 
TOM  in  return.  A  deep-felt  mutual  attach- 
nent  cannot  but  end  happily  at  last." 

Lord  Baltimore  suddenly  wheeled  round 
lis  lounging-chair  towards  the  sofa  on  which 
Vfargaret  was  seated.  "You  reaUy  think 
>he  loves  meV  cried  he,  with  all  the  eager- 
less  of  an  honest  heart.     "  No,  no  !  you  are 
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flattering  me ;  you  see  how  wretched  I  wa 
to-day,  and  are  willing  to  comfort  me  bti 
gleam  of  hope/' 

"  I  would  not  deeeiTe  you,  even  with  so 
kind  a  purpose,  I  have  ofiben  tried  to 
extract  from  Georg^ana  an  ayowal  of  bei 
sentiments  concerning  you,**      ► 

**Miss  Erskine  has  too  much  deUcacy" 
interrupted  Lord  Baltimore,  **to  own  her- 
self attached  to  a  man  who  has  made  her  m 
declaratioQ  of  his  love,"^ 

"  All  I  ever  obtained  in  the  way  of  coi' 
fession,"  resumed  Margaret,  '*  was,  that  she 
admired  and  esteemed  yoti  beyond  all  other 
men.      It   is  my  own    observation,   of  her 
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lis  delightful  intelligence,  by  seizing  the 
ands  of  Lady  Erskine,  and  pressing  them  to 
is  lips;  and,  while  still  startled  by  his 
idden  movement,  half-laughing  and  half- 
''eeping,  she  was  attempting  to  disentangle 
liem  from  his  grasp,  her  husband,  who  had 
^Iked  up  from  the  Treasury,  after  unex- 
ectedly  accompanying  one  of  the  cabinet 
linisters  to  town,  suddenly  stood  before 
hem. — Sir  Alexander  made  his  appearance 
uite  as  inopportunely  as,  on  a  former  occa- 
ion,  Mr.  Private-secretary  Midge !  — 

Impossible  to  look  more  guilty  than  the 
couple  surprised  in  so  affectionate  a  <^te-a- 
!^fe,  or  more  infuriated  than  Sir  Alexander. 
His  face  was  livid  with  rage.  His  voice 
trembled  with  passion.  There  was  nothing, 
it  the  moment  of  his  arrival,  (Lady  Erskine 
laving  already  withdrawn  her  hands,)  to 
ostify  any  extreme  measure  of  resentment. 
3at  the  confusion  of  the  parties  was  not  to 
)e  overlooked ;  and,  instead  of  addressing 
hem  with  the  customary  civilities  of  greet- 
ng,  Erskine  banged  to  the  ground  with 
riolence,  a  chair  he  had  seized  on  his  en- 
:rance,   perhaps  with   a  view   of  knocking 
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Lord  Baltimore  down, — perbapa,  onlj  wh 
the  intention  of  seating  himselt 

"Has  anything  happened  to  annoy  yoal 
was  the  simple  apostrophe  of  Margaret,— f 
from  surmising  the  truth,  and  abeorhed, 
that  moment,  in  the  idea  of  the  eonsobiil 
awaiting  her  friend  Georgiana. 

'"^  Happened !"    exclaimed    her    hmbati 
^'  What  should  happen  f^^nly  that  I  U 
had  a  damned  cold  drive,  (it  is  freezing  ba 
in  the  country ;)  and  that  you  and  Baltimo 
seemed  so  engrossed  by  the  interest  of  jo 
couversation,  as  to  forget  to  ring  for  cot 
— The  fire  ia  almost  out,"^ 

And  he  rang  the  bell  with  a  degree 
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probably,  from  the  insolence  of  some  dun, 
waited  quietly  for  him  to  get  cool  again,  and 
afford  them  an  explanation. 

"You  must  have  been  surprised  to  find  me 
here/'  said  he,  at  length,  addressing  Sir  Alex- 
ander, on  finding  silent  sulkiness  succeed  to 
rage.  "I  only  came  to  town  half  an  hour  ago.** 

•*  Surprised  ?  not  in  the  least.  I  heard 
from  the  children  you  were  here ;  that  is,  I 
concluded  it  to  be  you,  from  their  account 
of  Lady  Erskine^s  exclamations  on  hearing 
your  knock." 

"  You  have  been  into  the  school-room, 
then  ?  *'  inquired  Margaret,  a  little  surprised. 
But  her  husband  deigned  not  the  smallest 
reply  ^  a  rudeness  which  served  to  increase 
the  embarrassment  of  Lord  Baltimore. 

"I  am  afraid  I  have  a  sad  postman's 
knock,"  said  he.  "  My  mother  and  Mary 
Greatoux  often  upbraid  me  with  my  want 
of  skill.  Let  us  hope  that,  in  these  days 
of  improvement,  door-knockers  will  soon 
be  altogether  abolished.*' 

Conceiving,  from  the  obstinate  silence 
maintained  by  Sir  Alexander,  that  he  might 
wsh  to  be   alone   with  his  wife  for  some 
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explanation  regarding  their  family-afikii 
Lord  Baltimore,  thoroughly  uncomfortab 
rose  to  take  leave. 

"  Shall  I  see  you  again  before  I  l^a 
tovrn  ?  '*  said  he,  quietly  addressing  Margar 
"  I  am  off  for  Wales  to-morrow  night " 

'*  On  your  way  to  Ireland  ?''  inquii 
Lady  Erskine,  with  a  smile  whose  sign 
canee  tended  still  further  to  exasperate  t 
suppressed  fury  of  her  husband, 

**  No  such  good  luck/  was  the  mysterio 
reply*  "  But  in  case  I  don*t  find  you  at  hoi 
to-morrow  morning,  God  bless  you  !  aod  ai 
said  just  now,  remember  me  in  your  prayE 
Good  bye,  Erskine,"  added  he,  on  reachi 

■ 
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i^as  Erskine's  frantic  inquiry,  fixing  his 
Baming  eyes  upon  Margaret. 

"  I  can  scarcely  say.  Did  not  the  child- 
ren tell  you  V^  replied  the  astonished  Lady 
Erskine.  And  the  remark  was  instantly 
construed  by  the  angry  man  into  a  taunt. 

"No;  they  told  me  nothing  but  your 
axclamation  of  joy  on  his  arrival,"  replied  he, 
becoming  more  and  more  excited.  "  It  ought 
not  to  have  surprised  me ;  though,  I  own,  I 
am  amazed  you  cotdd  not  command  yourself 
better  in  their  presence,  poor  innocent  little 
creatures !  But  I  might  have  expected  it 
all.     I  had  been  warned — I — " 

He  could  not  complete  his  sentence.  The 
once  mild  and  gentlemanly  Erskine  was 
literally -choking  with  rage.  Still,  Margaret 
did  not  in  the  smallest  degree  conjecturet  he 
origin  of  his  excitement.  She  feared  he  had 
met  with  some  insult.  She  scarcely  knew 
what  she  feared.  There  was  perhaps  some 
disagreement  between  him  and  Lord  Balti- 
more, rendering  it  painful  to  them  to  meet. 

**  Lord  Baltimore  lias  been  making  a  sad 
explanation  to  me,"  said  she,  by  way  of 
deprecating  his  animosity.     "  It  appears  that 
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he — *'     She    stopped   short-     It    suddei 
occurred  to  her^  that  his  avowal  of  affecti 
for  Georgiana  had  rather  escaped  hb  li 
tlian  l^een  confided ;  and  that  it  might  i 
suit  him  to   have  it  communicated  to 
nearest  kinsman  of  Miss  Erskine.    The  c 
fusion  overspreading  her  countenance,  at 
idea  of  her  own  indiscretion,  was  apparei 
that  of  a  guilty  conscience. 

«  Well,  Madam  ?  "  said  he,  intently 
gurding   her,   and   trembling  from  bead 
foot,     "  It  appears  you  say,  that  he — '' 

''  It  appears  tliat  the  atTairs  of  Lord  P^ 
derham    are  nearly  as  embarrassed  as 
own  ! ''  ~  pursued     Lady    Erskine*   agita 
^ii^iei^tnrn^a^thi^stranff^ai^^ 
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You  wish  to  recall  to  my  mind  what,  God 
lows,  I  am  little  likely  to  forget, — that  I 
Q  a  debtor  to  this  man, — that  I  owe  him 
oney — money  I  am  miable  to  pay  !" — 
Lady  Erskine  turned  pale  as  death.  Till 
at  moment,  she  entertained  no  suspicion 
at  her  husband  had  incurred  pecuniary 
^ligations  to  their  benefactor.  She  did  not 
low  that  Baltimore,  feeling  himself  in  some 
^gree  responsible  for  the  follies  committed 
r  Erskine  in  the  sphere  into  which  he  had 
^n  the  means  of  transporting  him,  had 
ore  than  once  volunteered  relief  from 
*gent  claims  made  on  the  improvident  man. 
^*  But  do  not  suppose  I  have  one  moment 
rgotten  my  miserable  obligations!" — per- 
{ted  the  infuriated  husband,  misinterpret- 
g  her  change  of  countenance.  "  They  add 
0  bitterly  to  my  humiliation  as  well  as  to 
e  guilt  of  his  conduct,  in  availing  himself 
his  superiority  over  me  to  disgrace  my 
ihappy  name  and  deprive  me  of  the  affec- 
ms  of  my  wife  !" — 

Margaret  was  aghast.  She  fancied, — she 
(sted — that  her  ears  deceived  her.  But  the 
idman  did  not  long  leave  her  in  doubt. 

VOL.  III.  L 
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PART  VII. 

In  a  moment,  servants  were  despatched 
For  the  medical  attendant  of  the  fiimily ; 
ind,  to  do  justice  to  Sir  Alexander  Erskine, 
the  sight  of  Margaret,  pale  and  senseless 
tiefore  him,  even,  though  he  still  believed 
iier  guilty,  cut  him  to  the  soul. 

He  had  never  thought  her  utterly  lost ; — 
imly  estranged  from  him  in  affection,  and 
vreakened  in  principle.  Now  that  he  beheld 
iier  as  one  dead,  even  this  surmise  was  for- 
afotten. — He  saw  in  her  once  more  the  faith- 
!til  wife  of  his  youth  ! — 

It  was  some  time  before  she  was  restored 
X)  herself.  When  she  did  recover  her  con- 
idousness,  her  husband  wisely  judged  it 
t>etter  she  should  find  herself  with  Lily  and 
the  servants.  But  on  quitting  the  room 
with  the  medical  man,  the  communication 
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made   to   him  was  not  of  a  nature  to 
assure  his  feelings* 

"  Has  anything  occurred  to  Ladr  Erski 
Sir,  may  I  ask,  to  produce  this  ner? 
crisis?" — said  Dr.  Wilson;  "or  am  I 
suppose  it  merely  symptomatic  ?" 

"  I — I  fancy  she  has  been  a  Utile  flun 
this  morning/'  replied  Erskine,  fancying  t 
perfect  sincerity  might  be  essential  to 
mode  of  treatment  of  the  invalid. 

"  I  am  almost  glad  to  hear  it,''  repUed 
Doctor ;  "  for  I  have  long  been  uneasy 
Lady  Erskine's  account.  You  must  I 
perceived,  like  myself,  a  great  change 
her?" 
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duty  at  Windsor.  But  I  recollect  saying 
to  Lady  Erskine,  when  she  followed  me  to 
the  door  to  ask  my  opinion  of  the  child, 
(then  on  the  eve  of  convalescence,)  that  I 
wished  I  thought  lier  half  as  well.  She 
tried  to  laugh  off  the  charge  of  indisposi- 
tion.— But  we  doctors  are  on  the  alert  in 
such  matters ;  and  I  had  not  been  shaking 
hands  with  her  twice  a-day  for  three  weeks, 
without  discovering  that  her  strength  was 
consuming  under  a  low  fever. — I  could  not 
persist,  when  she  stated  herself  to  be  *  wM 
— quite  well,"  only  a  little  fatigued  by  nursing 
and  anxiety.  I  should  have  appeared,** 
added  Dr.  Wilson,  with  a  smile,  "  to  be  fish- 
ing for  a  job !  But  I  did  not  the  less  per- 
ceive, with  regret,  that  something  was 
amiss;  and  have  never  seen  her  ladyship 
since,  without  being  confirmed  in  my  opi- 
nion. At  present,  I  can  give  you  no  in- 
sight into  the  cause  of  all  this.  But  we 
mtist  watch  carefully  over  her.  Sir  Alex- 
ander. I  say  we;  —  for,  to  a  woman  like 
Ladj  Erskine,  the  care  and  tenderness  of 
ber  family  are  of  more  account  than  the 
skill  of  the  physician." 


222 


BLANKS   AND   ¥BlZm;  OK, 


This  hint  arose  from  the  private  ots 
vat  ion  of  a  man  familiar  with  the  ways 
South  Streets  that  ftlargaret  was  left 
much  alone,  —  that  Margaret  was  the  I 
den-bearer  of  the  house, — It  eerred  h 
ever,  to  increase  the  self-aceusationa  of 
husband ;  who  felt,  that  he  had  acted 
an  unmanly  manner,  by  letting  fall  u 
hiB  wife  the  displeasure  he  had  concei 
from  her  partner  in  error. 

Harassed  and  ]>erplexed,  it  was  not 
just  before  dinner,  —  not  till  the  caD< 
were  lighted, — ^that  he  ventured  into  h 
garet's  room.  She  was  up;  she  had  re 
ed  to  remain  in  bed;  but  was  lying  oa 
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"  Dear  Lord  Baltimore, 

Have  I  your  permission  to  repeat  to  my 
hnsband  the  wlicle  of  our  coDversation  this 
morning? — ^Truly  yours, 

M.  E.^ 

And  though,  after  the  perusal,  he  en- 
treated her  to  banish  the  subject  from  her 
tnind,  and  dissuaded  her.  from  sending  the 
letter,  she  persisted  so  earnestly,  that,  five 
Eninutes  afterwards,  it  was  on  its  way  to 
Wliite's,  where  Baltimore  had  mentioned 
that  he  was  to  dine. 

Long  indeed  appeared  the  interval,  till 
the  servant  brought  back  the  answer : — 

**  Every  syllable,  if  you  please,  dear 
Lady  Erskine;"  wrote  Lord  Baltimore  in 
reply.  "As  the  nearest  male  relative  of 
;he  woman  who  has  long  possessed  my 
leart,  and  to  whom,  I  hope,  I  may  yet  be 
enabled  to  offer  my  hand,  Erskine  is  entitled 
yo  the  confidence.  But  his  uncourteous 
nanner  of  accosting  me  to-day,  rendered  all 
M>mmunication  impossible.  I  shall  not  see 
irou  to-morrow,  as  I  leave  town  earlier  than 
[  expected.     Let  me,  therefore,  take  this 


ijpportHTiitT  of  b^g^g  jtm  tn  «t  for 
in   To«r  next   letto"  to  Geor^nana*  all  \ 
mm  be  s&id  compAtibfr  with  the  onfjttai 
pos^tioQ  of 

Your  ?iinrere  frieufl,             Baltwo 

Before  thk  letter  wriTCd^  Sir  Alexai 
bad  heea  obligied  to  proceed  to  a  fbi 
dinner-putT  at  the  house  of  the  ilaste 
the  Hofse,  On  bis  return  home  at 
earij  boor  of  the  eirening,  be  found  it 
opened  on  bis  table,  enclosed  in  a  b1 
coTCn  and  addre^ied  to  him  br  bis  wife. 

Heartstrack  and  asbamed  at  so  comp 
a     refotation    of    bis   oaluTOny.    be    loc 
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was  there,  watching  by  her  mamma,  who 
was  asleep/' 

That  was  a  very  long  night  to  the  con- 
science-stricken Erskine  !  —  overwhelmed 
with  compunction  for  his  cruel  injustice  to- 
wards the  best  wife  and  best  friend  ever 
vouchsafed  by  the  bounty  of  Providence. 
So  dense,  too,  as  well  as  graceless,  as 
he  had  shown  himself  in  the  matter !  — 
For  what  more  probable  than  an  attach- 
ment between  persons  so  well  assorted  as 
Baltimore  and  Georgiana  ?  —  In  spite  of 
the  asseverations  of  the  former  that  he 
should  never  marry,  what  more  evident  to 
any  man  in  his  senses,  than  the  attraction 
which  brought  these  two  people,  day  after 
day,  to  the  hum-drum  house  which  even  he, 
though  it  contained  the  family  he  loved, 
voted  the  dullest  in  London?" 

*'  He  was  an  ass,  he  admitted  that  he 
was  an  ass!"  He  had  not  yet  wisdom  to 
discover  that  he  was  something  infinitely 
worse. 

Georgiana's  prospects  afforded  him  some 
solace.  He  forgot  the  bitter  things  he  had 
said  to  his  wife,  and  the  monstrous  cruelty 

L  6 
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with  which  be  had  repaid  her  rear^  of 
and  siibmiagioti,  while  reflecting  that,  an 
the  growing  honoars  of  his  &aiiljt  w 
be  that  of  salottng  his  fmir  consio  as  ^C 
tess   of  Powderham  ! "      For  the  man 
would  certaitdT  take  place-     The  Earl 
infinn  and  tottering  in  his  place ;  and  I 
more  the  very  man  to  maintain  his  atfee 
unchanged  to  the  end  of  a  hundjred  year 
"  It  will    be   an  excellent    thing  for 
giris ! ""    pondered    the    now    worldlj  \ 
"  Lady  Carrolstowu  is  not    in  a   good 
and    JIrs,     Wakehurst    a    Tulgar    woi 
When  Lily  comes  out,  she  contd  not  hi: 
better  chaperon  than  such  a  cousin  as  I 
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recurred  to  the  sufferiDgs  he  had  occa- 
aioned. 

**  Poor  thing !  she  has  taken  it  all  too 
much  to  heart,"  thought  he.  "Margaret 
used  to  have  more  sense ;  Margaret  used 
to  have  higher  courage.  How  she  used  to 
work  at  Apston,  and  without  a  murmur ! 
Now,  the  least  thing  anHoys  her,  and  she 
is  nervous  as  a  fine  lady. — Poor  Margy ! 
I  was  wrong  to  be  so  hasty ;  but  appear- 
ances were  strangely  against  them. — Even 
now,  I  think  Baltimore  was  to  blame,  (so 
intimately  as  we  have  lived  together,)  not 
to  have  been  more  explicit  with  me  on  the 
mibject  of  Georgiana. — But,  in  their  love 
affairs,  men  are  strangely  punctilious.  I 
am  glad  he  leaves  town  to-morrow ;  for 
it  would  have  been  disagreeable  to  meet 
him,  after  the  scene  of  this  morning ! — I 
scarcely  know  how  I  shall  ever  face  poor 
Margy,  particularly  as  Wilson  is  of  opinion 
that  she  must  be  kept  so  quiet.  I  will  write 
a  few  lines,  to  be  given  to  her  when  she  wakes 
in  the  morning ;  and  then,  unless  she  provoke 
further  explanations,  let  the  matter  rest." 

He  wrote,  therefore,  a  kind  note,  return- 


ing  her  the  explatmtiQD  of  Lord  Btltim 
and  entreating  her  foipveneas.     And  i 
these  two  persons,  who  had  oti(?e  exkted 
in  each  other  i  presence, — fek  with  one  be 
thought  with  one  iiund,^^ — breathed  obI 
commingled  breatht — ^were  rediioei  br 
eril  inflaences  of  social  life,  to  commtini 
with  each  other,  though  abiding  nnder 
same  roof — bj  letter  I 

Next  morning,  the  offender  rose  with 
feelings  of  a  man  who   has  had  a  bad 
in   hnnting  the  preceding  daj,     Befoit 
was  quite  dressedt  Midge  was  annoum 
and  on  proceeding  to  the  breakfasft-tabl 
had  expected  to  find  solitary,  not  onk 
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« 

**  Lord  Powderham  is  disposed,  then,  to 
ftccept  my  services  ? " 

"  Of  course  he  is ! — You  are  the  man  we 
want !  —  We  shall  be  pleased,  i/ou  will  be 
pleased,  and  the  king  will  be  pleased ;  who, 
from  so  dutiful  a  subject  as  myself,  ought, 
perhaps,  to  have  obtained  precedency." 

"  What  the  deuce  !  Is  Erskine  going 
to  be  sent  to  the  galleys?"  cried  Sir  John 
Hall,  throwing  down  the  Morning  Post. 

"  He  is  going  to  take  sanctuary ! "  said 
the  Secretary,  maliciously.  "You  and  Henry 
Greatoux  knocked  him  up  between  you  last 
Ascot. — Didn't  they,  Erskine  ? " — 

•*  Why,  surely  you  had  not  a  heavy  book 
at  Ascot?"  inquired  Sir  John,  unable  to 
conceive  that  the  loss  of  hundreds  might 
produce  to  another  man  the  same  inconve- 
nience as,  to  himself,  the  loss  of  thousands. 

**  Not  I !  a  mere  trifle,"  cried  Erskine ; 
not  wishing  to  render  the  schedule  of  his 
private  affairs  the  property  of  the  clubs. 
But  Midge  chose  to  persevere. 

"  Were  I  in  your  place,  Erskine,  lucky 
dog  as  you  are,"  said  he,  "  instead  of  seeking 
security  under  the  buff  coat  of  the  Com- 
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nioDS^  I  should  make  a  bold  stroke  at  oi 
for  a  suit  of  Milan  steel  among  the  Loi 
— Wliy  not  spell  for  a  peerage  ?  They 
there  is  no  one  to  whom  the  king  is  m 
partial  than  yourself.'* 

"  What  have  I  done  to  ddterve  it? 
What  pretext  is  there  for  such  a  diati 
tion?"— 

"  Who  talksj  now-a^ays  about  Am 
or  pretexts  ?  "  cried  the  Secretary.  **  Ii 
peerages,  which  were  given  in  George 
Third's  time  to  those  who  asked  for  the  1 
of  the  Birdcage  Walk,  (as  the  lesser  favi 
of  the  two,)  have  now  fallen  still  lowei 
the  market.     Do  vou  remember  the  reai 
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**  Erridne  don't  slabber  his  key-bugle, 
then?'" — cried  Sir  John  Hall,  with  an  up- 
roarious laugh.  "  We  '11  try  you,  my  boy, 
the  first  time  I  take  out  my  drag ;  and  re- 
commend you  to  his  majesty's  ministers,  ac- 
cording to  the  result,  to  be  made  Lord 
Drybib." 

"  I  have  neither  pretension  nor  fortune  to 
be  made  a  peer,"  said  Sir  Alexander,  a  little 
annoyed. 

'*  My  dear  fellow,  such  honours  are  con- 
ceded, now-a-days,  to  cover  a  want  of  for- 
tune. An  Irish  coronet  is  stamped  on  a 
man  like  the  *free'  upon  a  frank!"  said 
the  saucy  Secretary. 

"  For  my  part,  I  know  nothing  more 
pitiable  than  a  poor  peer,"  observed  Erskine, 
shrugging  his  shoulders. 

"  X  do, — a  poor  baronet,"  retorted  Sir  John 
Hall.  "  I  'm  sure  I  wish  government  would 
entitle  me  to  call  myself  Lord  Vaux  Hall, 
or  Lord  anything  else,  as  a  reward  for  my 
laiowledge  of  horseflesh;  (the  only  know- 
ledge I  have,  and  I'm  thankful  to  Dodo 
for  showing  me  a  way  of  turning  it  to  ac- 
count).    The  poorest  possible  peer  has  his 
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privilege ;  and  who  ever  heard  of  a  lord  in 
a  workhouse,  where  I  am  likely  to  find 
myself,  if  the  next  Derby  plays  me  as  fidse 
as  the  last. — ^But  you've  done  breakfiust, 
Erskine.  Come  down  with  us  to  Tatte^ 
sail's.  We're  walking.  'Tis  only  a  step 
across  the  Park ;  and  this  cursed  frost,  whidi 
keeps  one  away  from  Melton,  at  least  makes 
London  supportable." — 

"  What  are  you  going  to  do  at  Tatter 
sail's?" — ^inquired  Erskine,  unwilling  to  go 
out  so  early. 

"  Read  with  your  eyes,  if  you  can  possibly 
have  avoided  hearing  with  your  ears,  that 
Rayland's  horses  are  to  be  sold  to  day!" 
cried  Sir  John,  pushing  The  Morning  Post 
towards  him.  "The  second  column,  an<i 
stretching  half  down  half  the  paper, — ^*  ca- 
pital SEASONED   HUNTERS.'      All    LiOndoU  W* 

there  yesterday,  at  the  view,  and  I  amonj 
the  rest.  No  chance  of  Crusader,  however 
Henry  Greatoux  means  to  go  a  devil  of  \ 
price  for  him.  But  I  don't  much  mind 
Crusader  is  hardly  up  to  my  weight;  an< 
there  is  a  brown  horse,  half-brother  to  Gus 
tavus,  that  would  be  the  very  thing  for  me.' 
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"  What !  the  horse  Rayland  rode  last  year 
with  the  stag-hounds?" — inquired  Sir  Alex- 
ander, with  some  interest,  for  he  knew  that 
the  Master  of  the  Buckhounds  had  made 
an  unsuccessful  offer  for  the  horse,  for  the 
royal  stud. 

"  Precisely  ! — the  greatest  beauty  without 
paint,  I  ever  set  eyes  on." 

Already,  Sir  Alexander  had  rung  for  his 
great  coat,  with  the  intention  of  accompa- 
nying his  friends ;  contenting  himself  with 
sending  up  a  message  of  inquiry  to  Mar- 
garet, (to  whom,  two  hours  before,  he  had 
despatched  his  contrite  note  of  explanation,) 
begging  to  know  how  she  had  rested. 

The  answer  was  brought  by  Lily,  just  as 
her  father  was  leaving  the  house  :  "  Mamma 
was  better, — mamma  thanked  him  for  his 
letter." 

The  little  girl  had  hurried  down,  breath- 
less, with  the  express  intention  of  adding, 
at  her  own  suggestion,  "  Surely  you  will  not 
go  out  without  seeing  her?  I  fear  she  is 
not  so  well  as  she  thinks  herself." 

But  on  finding  him  in  company  with  Mr. 
Midge   and   Sir  John  Hall,  both  of  whom 
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were  laughing  immoderately  as  they  pB3 
through  the  hall  at  some  coarse  joke  of 
latter,  she  felt  a  modest  repugoaoce,  yo 
as  she  was,  at  mentioning  bet  mother 
her  mother's  illness  in  their  presence. 

A  few  hurried  words  of  satisfaction,  tl 
fore,  accompanied  the  kiss  which  Ersl 
hastily  imprinted  on  his  daughter's  foreh 
and  the  street-door  closed  after  them, 
they  were  gone ; — gonej  to  play  their  pai 
that  world  of  materialists^  whose  lives , 
ter  with  the  semblarice  of  brilliancy,  hkc 
diamond-cut  mock  jewel,  which  owes 
colour  to  a  little  tinsel  at  the  bottom. 

And  right  joyously  they  played  it!- 
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of  liqueur,  or  s^riz  d  la  Turque^  after  loung- 
ing in  the  cold ; — some  to  attack  the  news- 
papers, in  search  of  food  for  their  empty 
minds. 

London  was  full  for  the  season.  A 
week's  irost  had  brought  up  the  Meltonians ; 
and  the  opera  and  parliament,  (to  borrow 
their  own  order  of  classification,)  were  about 
to  commence  operations.  For  both,  a  bril- 
liant session  was  anticipated ;  and  the  tri- 
flers  of  that  day,  who  included  politics 
among  their  trivialities,  were  on  the  qui 
nve.  Elation  of  spirits  is  usually  contagious. 
The  new  baronet  found  it  difficult  to  harp 
upon  his  domestic  grievances,  or  retain  vex- 
atious recollections,  where  all  were  so  full 
of  confidence  and  hope.  He  heard  mention 
only  of  what  was  pleasant  and  profitable ; 
new  measures  to  be  carried,  new  proselytes 
for  the  ministry,  new  improvements  for  the 
metropolis,  new  furniture  for  the  new  pa- 
lace, new  favourites  for  the  Derby, — new 
patents,  new  prospects,  new  triumphs  for 
the  king  and  country ; — and  the  soul  within 
him  was  glad :  for  he  felt  that  he  and  his 
had  a  portion  in  these  things. 
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His  affairs  mmt  come  round.  Scare 
a  man  with  whom  he  was  associating,  1 
was  far  deeper  ''  dipped "  than  liiiDSc 
and  tkfii/  did  not  think  it  necessary'  to  ar 
themseWes  in  sackcloth  and  ashes,  beca 
certain  ecnibby  individuals,  called  tra< 
men,  were  entitled  to  say  to  each  of  thi 
without  touching  their  hats,  ^^  Pay  me  t 
thou  owest!" 

Before    Sir    Alexander    Erskine    quit 

's  he  was  engaged  to  dine  there  wit 

party  who  had  an  order  for  the  royal  1 
at  Co  vent  Garden  ;  the  triumphs  of  Fa] 
Kemble  rendering  it  rather  less  vulgar  t 
usual  to    be   seen   at   the   play.     It  wa 

^^_£;£UJljQxi!t_^AlJ^J?£>^filJ!g__tjt__]lOI^^                         IlIiP     Till 
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On  his  part,  no  means  were  left  untried  to 
effiice  them  from  bis  recollection.  One  of 
Ude's  diners  des  plus  succulens^  with  plenty  of 
Leoville  and  dry  champagne  to  enliven  the 
wits  of  two  or  three  of  the  pleasantest  men 
in  London,  served  as  an  agreeable  prelude 
to  a  well-acted  play,  one  of  the  last  corusca- 
tions of  the  expiring  English  drama.  It  is 
true  they  only  arrived  at  the  theatre  in  time 
to  hear  Charles  Kemble  exclaim  that  "  Fa- 
thers have  flinty  hearts,  no  tears  can  move 
them,"  after  rescuing  his  daughter  from  the 
tomb  of  all  the  Capulets  in  the  last  scene 
of  "Romeo  and  Juliet."  But  a  capital 
pantomime  followed  ;  and  "  Puss  in  Boots " 
served  them  to  laugh  at,  quite  as  well  as 
Mercutio.  They  went  home  exhausted  by 
their  uproarious  mirth  at  the  drolleries  of 
the  best  of  clowns ;  and  next  day,  the  pa- 
pers only  announced  that  "  among  the  dis- 
tinguished visitors  to  Covent  Garden  The- 
atre, last  night,  to  witness  the  performance 
of  Miss  Kemble,  were  the  Duke  of  Sweep- 
stakes, the  Earls  of  Spadeshill  and  Grabin- 
ton.  Lord  Henry  Greatoux  and  Sir  Alex- 
ander Erskine  ;"  —  an   additional  evidence. 


238                BLANKS   AND    PTirZES  ;   0E» 

if  a«T  were  wanting,  of  the  patronasre  \ 
stowed  by  the  nobilitr  of  these  PRalms  tip 
the  patent  theatres  and  the  national  tb 
trefi-     "Vivat   Rex"   and    Shakspeai^  ; 
ever! 

On  his  rettjrn   home,  after  a  cigar  a 
its  concomitants  i^itli  Lord  Ilenir,  Ersfc 
felt   a   little    nervous    when    his    pais-1 
grated   in   the   door.     He    conld    not  al 
gether   forget   the    observations   made   ( 
preceding  day  by  Dr.  Wilson,     Then  cai 
the  consoling  reflection  that,  "  ignorant 
the  moral  cause  of  Wargy's  fainting  fit  ( 
deluded  Doctor  made  the  most  of  a  tem] 
rary  indisposition.*'     But  having  noticed 
h^uiproache^h^ouse^^^ 

THE  WHEEL   OF   FORTUNE.  239 

slightly  drawn  aside  the  hed-curtains,  and 
ascertained  that  the  invalid  was  also  repos- 
ingy  resolved  to  wake  his  daughter  and 
enjoin  her  to  retire  to  her  bed  in  the  adjoin- 
ing dressing-room,  while  he  assumed  her 
post.  But  as  he  was  on  the  point  of  touch- 
ing her  arm,  a  gleam  of  firelight  fell  upon 
her  fair  face,  paler  than  even  her  white 
night-dress ;  showing  her  so  pure,  so  young, 
80  lovely,  so  much  resembling  his  Marga- 
ret of  other  days,  that  tears  came  into  his 
eyes. 

By  some  strange  influence  upon  his  feel- 
ings, he  had  not  courage  to  wake  her;  or 
to  separate  the  mother  and  child  so  worthy 
of  each  other.  If  the  truth  were  told,  he 
felt  that,  after  the  evening  he  had  been 
spending,  he  was  not  quite  worthy  to  tread 
the  hallowed  ground  on  which  he  was  stand- 
ing. 

Once  in  his  own  room,  again,  however, 
where  a  lamp  was  left  for  him  by  the  ser- 
vant, the  spell  was  broken.  The  world 
came  back  upon  him,  and  Erskine  was  him- 
self again ;  more  especially  when  he  saw 
lying  on  his  table,  a  letter  in  Midge's  hand- 
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writing,   sigTiefl   by   Lord    Powderham^  ; 
headed,  '*  Private  and    confidential;"  w 
the  cover  (for  the  iDstruction  of  that  w: 
less   Mercury,   a  Treasury   messenger) 
superscribed,  "  With  haste-'' 

"  My  DEAR  Sir,— ^ ran  section  one  of 
ministerial  nHssive,)— "  You  iiill  do  m 
favour  by  calling  on  me  to-morrow  as  € 
as  possible,  having  business  of  moment 
which  to  confer  with  you,  * 
Ever,  my  dear  Sir^ 

Your  obedient  Servant, 

POWDEBHAM 
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Sir  Alexander  rubbed  his  btods  exult- 
ngly,  as  he  laid  down  the  letter  co-partite. 
The  death  of  the  Duke  of  Shrapnel  was 
ndeed  a  lucky  event.  His  Grace  could 
lot  have  died  more  opportunely;  though 
t  may  be  observed  en  passant^  that  men 
Bvhose  deaths  make  way  for  the  advance- 
ment of  their  fellow-creatures,  may  choose 
;heir  own  day,  for  they  seldom  die  mal  ct 
oropos. 

But  while  Erskine,  in  the  height  of  his 
jelf-gratulation,  was  hurrying  to  bed  that 
le  might  be  astir  betimes  for  the  business 
>f  an  important  morrow,  his  eye  fell  upon 
two  other  letters,  one  of  which  he  placed 
unopened  in  his  writing  drawer, — the  clerkly 
iddress,  cotton  paper,  and  red  wafer,  fore- 
telling the  nature  of  a  tragic  folio,  termi- 
[lating  with  the  usual  hint  respecting  'Mm- 
mediate  attention ;"  —  whereas  the  other, 
From  the  oddity  of  its  form,  and  clumsiness 
of  its  folding,  attracted  the  immediate  atten- 
tion vainly  solicited  by  its  rival.  Nor  did 
the  ill-spelt  address,  to  "  Sir  Alixander 
Ereskine,  Esq.,  Bart.,"  diminish  his  curiosity. 
— ^The  epistle  was  evidently  from  a  stable 

VOL.  III.  M 
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correspondent;  for  it  emelt  powerful 
the  Mews. 

An  exclamation  Teiy  different  in  tone 
that  which  had  hailed  the  decease  ol 
Duke  of  Shrapnel,  escaped  him  afle 
rusaL  A  low  scamp,  on  whom  he  rei 
bered  having  bestowed  a  gratuity  ic 
course  of  some  horse-dealiiig  transa^ 
appealed,  on  the  present  occasion  U 
honour's  generosity,  for  giving  him 
earliest  warning  that  a  ^Tit  had  been  4 
out  against  him  by  a  notorious  bill-discou 
with  whom  he  was  at  issue  concej 
usurious  per-^entage. 

"  I  was  not  far  wrong  in  sapng  thai 
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preliminaries  of  his  conference  at  the  Trea- 
8iiry»  found  he  could  not  do  better  than 
piroceed  straight  to  Hexington  after  his  au- 
dience with  the  Earl.  A  privy-council  had 
sat  the  preceding  daj.  The  new  writ  was 
already  issued. 

How  to  describe  the  feelings  of  poor  Mar- 
garet during  that  weary  interval !  Her  own 
presentiments,  and  the  observations  of  Dr. 
Wilson,  were  not  deceptions.  Long  afflicted 
with  physical  ailment,  she  was  unprepared 
to  meet  the  blow  so  wantonly  dealt  by  the 
hand  that  should  have  been  evermore  out- 
stretched to  succour  her.  At  first,  indeed, 
she  had  been  providentially  stunned  by  its 
cruel  violence.  It  was  only  during  the  lei- 
sure of  her  bed  of  weakness  she  was  able 
fully  to  comprehend  the  injury  she  had 
received. 

Accused  of  unchastity !  Suspected  of 
everything  that  is  heinous  in  woman's  na- 
ture :— coldly  suspected^ — deliberately  watch- 
ed !  Her  life  of  humble  seclusion  attributed 
to  the  selfHSuffering  indulgence  of  illicit  love ! 
She,  whose  eye  had  never  strayed  from  her 
husband   and   children,  unless  when  raised 
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vealed.  Prosperity  had  usurped  her  place 
in  the  heart  of  her  husband ! — 

She  was  gradually  attaining  the  usual 
desperate  exclamation  of  the  heartbroken, 
**  Then  what  have  I  left  to  live  for  1"  when 
a  little  hand  was  gently  placed  within  her 
own,  and  a  fond  kiss  imprinted  upon  her 
cheek  by  the  warm  lips  of  her  youngest 
bom.  Lily,  who,  while  watching  by  the 
bedside  of  her  mother  during  that  night 
of  misery,  noted  with  silent  grief  her  rest- 
lessness, her  suppressed  sobs  and  unsup- 
pressible  sighs, — had  hastened,  at  daybreak, 
(taught  by  the  precious  instincts  engen- 
dered by  such  an  education  of  the  heart 
as  adversity  bestows,)  to  fetch  the  children 
for  her  consolation.  The  girls  were  already 
by  her  bedside, — little  Harry  in  her  arms ; 
— and  with  the  soft  feice  of  Lily  bending 
over  her  own,  it  was  impossible  for  Mar- 
garet to  repeat  the  sinful  exclamation  of, 
**  What  have  I  now  to  live  for ! "" 

The  tears  wept  over  those  beloved  heads 
afforded  greater  relief  to  the  invalid  than 
all  the  prescriptions  of  the  physician.  Ga- 
thering strength   from   the  contact   of  her 
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children^  she  rallied  her  courage  fiofficic 
to  assure  poor   Lily  that    "she  felt  u 
better,  and  would  try  to  rise " — She  t 
aud  could  not ! — The  spirit  was  willing, 
the  flesh  was  weak.     Nevertheless,  Dr. ' 
son,  finding,  on  his  arriTal,  her  feTcr  al 
and  her  pulse  more  calm,  pronounced 
his  patient  was  improving. 

"  I  shall  be   better    to-morrow,  d^i 
whispered  she,  to  her  kind  little  daugh 
and  conscientiously   could   she   promise 
for  she  was  detenmmd  to  be  better, 
hands  were  as  full  of  duties,  as  her  heaj 
resignation.     She  knew  that  she  mtid 
faint  by  the  way. 
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father's  affairs.  This  cannot  hist  for  ever. 
Fear  nothing  !  All  will  end  as  jou 
deBire.'' 

The  letter  despatched,  her  heart  felt  more 
aft  ease.  For  though  she  would  not  have 
had  Miss  Erskine  suspect  the  wrongs  to 
which  Lord  Baltimore's  passion  had  exposed 
her,  Margaret  felt  that  it  doubled  her  claims 
to  the  good  offices  of  her  friend.  She,  too, 
was  looking  forward  for  her  children;  but 
with  yiews  how  diffbrent  from  those  enter* 
tained  bj  her  husband!  He  wanted  to 
secure  the  notice  of  the  Countess  of  Pow- 
derham  for  his  daughters ;  she,  the  counsels 
of  the  excellent  Georgiana. 

On  the  return  of  the  truant  to  town, 
some  days  afterwards,  as  Sir  Alexander 
Erskine,  Bart.,  M.P.,  he  was  shocked  to 
perceive  the  ravages  wrought  in  her  ap- 
pearance by  the  lapse  of  a  week. — She  was 
no  longer  the  same  woman. — Spiritless  and 
emaciated,  the  ghastly  smile  with  which 
she  assured  him  she  was  quite  well  again, 
and  should  soon  be  strong  as  ever,  filled 
him  with  consternation ! 

With  all  the  inconsistency  of  his  pre- 


1 

248               BLANKS  AND    PRIZES;   01^ 

sent  modes  of  thought  and  action,  he  hep 
to  accuse  Lily  of  oat   having-  taken  sufl 
cient  care  of  her  mother ;  the  cbildreii  i 
having  overtasked   her;    the   old  noise  < 
suffering  her  to  exhaoBt  herself.     He  en 
decided  that  Dr.  Wilson  wbs  an  old  womaa 
and  proposed  to  call  in  a   consulting  pb; 
sician-      But    ^largaret,   annoyed    by    tl 
blame     attached   to   those    so   faultless  i 
regarded    her,    exerted   herself    to    appe; 
better,  or  she  was  touched  and  excited  I 
kindness    so   unusual  on     the  part  of  bi 
husband;  for  the  day  after  his  return  ^ 
made  her  appearance  in  the  drawing-rooii 
looking   nearly    as    well    as    usual-     Mitlg 
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any  demonstration  of  amendment.  With- 
out inquiring  very  curiously  into  the  state 
of  the  pulse,  or  rest,  or  appetite  of  the 
patient,  it  sufficed  him  that  she  was  in 
her  place  again,  which  entitled  him  to  re- 
sume the  duties  of  his  own.  He  was  just 
then  in  great  force.  The  announcement 
of  his  name  in  the  Gazette,  as  a  "  member 
returned  to  serve  in  this  present  parlia- 
ment,** placed  him  perfectly  at  ease.  Be- 
tween two  such  safeguards  as  the  royal 
household  and  imperial  senate,  he  might 
laugh  the  world  to  scorn. 

As  he  walked  down  St.  James's  Street 
with  Midge,  the  hilarity  of  his  spirits 
brightening  his  countenance,  exchanging 
nods  with  the  club  windows,  and  a  friendly 
word  with  almost  every  man  they  met  whose 
fnendship  was  worth  cultivating,  those  fa- 
miliar faces  smiled  their  congratulations  to 
him  upon  the  news  communicated  by  the 
morning  papers.  Every  nod  purported  to 
say — "How  are  you,  Erskine?  I  wish  you 
joy  of  getting  into  parliament !"  And  all 
the  joy  they  wished  him,  seemed  really 
expanding  in  his  heart. 

m5 
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*'  I  ara  sorry   Lord    Powdepham  ia 
down    to    Baltimore   Castle,'*    s&id    1 
Midge  as  they  passed  the  end  of  the 
containing  Powderham  House.     "I  i 
like  to  have  seen  and  thanked  him. 
lieve,  however,  the  king  spoke  to  him 
me.     All  this  has  probably  been  an  i 
kindness   suggested   by    the    king,  -- 
thoughtful  and  generous  !     Still,  my  o 
tions    to    Lord    Powderham   ought    t 
acknowledged" 

"If  you  mean  to  acknowledge  the 
trying  to  give  him  pleasure,'*  said  J 
drily,  "  between  ourselves,  the  less  you 
your  face  in  liis  house  the  better." 
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too  Iieavy  a  fellow  to  be  capricious !  The 
Pacha  is  as  steady  as  time,  and  almost  as 
tedious.  If  he  have  taken  a  dislike  to  you^ 
depend  upon  it,  it  is  on  what  he  calls  good 
and  sufficient  grounds;  and  there  will  be 
no  repeal  of  the  statute  without  an  act  of 
parliament,  or  some  such  lumbering  process." 

"A  dislike  to  nwf — reiterated  Erskine, 
who  had  been  long  enough  a  royal  favourite 
not  to  feel  assured  this  was  impossible. 

•*I  owe  it  to  you  to  be  frank,  as  the 
judge  says  to  the  prisoner  he  condemns  to 
death  for  wilful  murder ;  and  promise  you, 
that  Chrononhotonthologos  mentioned  your 
name  as  loathingly  yesterday,  when  your 
election  was  discussed,  as  if  you  were  a  man 
who  dared  to  be  a  Whig  in  the  most  Tory 
of  times;  or  as  if  you  had  been  convicted 
at  Hexington  of  breaking  into  any  other 
house  than  the  Commons ;  instead  of  (saving 
your  honourable  membership's  presence) 
licking  the  spittle  of  government." 

By  this  time  the  mind  of  Sir  Alexander 
was  becoming  enlightened. 

"  I  will  venture  twenty  to  one,"  said  he, 
turning  a  deaf  ear  to  the  sauciness  of  his 
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companioD^  **  that  if  Lord  Powderiiam  ab 
me  much,  he  abused  Baltimore  more?" 

*'  Exactly  !      And    pray   what    haTe 
both  been  doing  to  raise  sach  a  tjpboc 
the  mill-pond?" 

But  like  Margaret  on  a  former  occai 
Sir  Alexander  did  not  at  present  feel 
titled   to    publish  the  attachment  bet\ 
Baltimore  and  his  consin. 

"Let  me   answer  your   question  by 
other,''  Baid  he.     "  Is  it  true  that  the  01 
of  Baltimore   Castle  and  twenty  thoui 
a  yean  is  likely  to  take  the  benefit  of 
act?" 

"Lord     Powderham?-— Why    I    sh< 
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people  who  want  anything  of  me  would 
speak  outy"  cried  Erskine,  annoyed  to  hear 
of  so  serious  an  obstacle  to  the  prospects  of 
CSeorgiani^. 

**  And  having  this  Darby-and- Joan  crotchet 
in  his  head,"  resumed  Midge,  carefully 
Tratching  the  effect  liis  •  observation  might 
liave  on  his  companion,  **  Lord  Powderham 
thinks,  perhaps,  that  Balty's  visits  to  South 
Street  are  a  UeUe  too  frequent." 

"  Faith  !  he  is  right  enough  there  !"  said 
Sir  Alexander,  in  a  tone  of  exultation  quite 
incomprehensible  to  the  Secretary,  who  had 
no  acquaintance  with  Miss  Erskiue. 

"  And  I  suppose  he  resents  upon  you  the 
influence  of  the  fair  lady  his  wrath  is  unable 
to  reach." 

"  Let  him  resent  and  be  hanged  to  him  !" 
said  the  baronet,  in  a  tone  of  defiance. 
^  All  the  thunders  and  anathemas  of  Balti-' 
more  Castle  will  avail  him  little  against 
that  influence  ! — Baltimore  is  as  fast  in  the 
noose  as  need  be!'* 

With  all  the  suppleness  and  recklessness 
of  his  nature.  Midge  was  a  little  surprised 
at  this  cool  avowal !     Hitherto  he  had  stood 


254              BLANKS  AND   PRIZES ;  OE, 

somewhat  in  awe  of  the  nice  sense  of  hou 
of  the  new  member  for  Hexington,    Hitl 
to,  he  had  fancied  that  his  lago-Uke  em 
vours   to   stir  up   the  jealousy  of  Ersl 
against  Michael  Cassio  Lord  Baltimore, 
been  secretly  successful.     And  nowj  0th 
seemed  to  glory  ill  the  frailty  of  his  I 
demona ! — 

But  that  they  just  then  reached  the  T 
sury,  where  both  had  business  to  trans 
and  were  forced  to  assume  the  gentlemi 
deportment  of  official   decency  which  n 
wore  with  a  better  grace.  Midge  would  h 
been  puzzled  in  what  tone  to  reply  ta 
unaccountable  Taunt  of  Sir  Ale^tanden 
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Windsor.  It  was  rare  for  so  good  a  whist* 
ayer  to  exbihit  such  exemplary  simplicity 
'  character  as  Erskine;  and  as  formerly 
I  the  case  of  peninsular  tactics,  in  the 
■dinary  routine  of  life  Greorge  the  Fourth 
new  he  could  always  rely  upon  his  testi- 
ony.  When  perplexed  by  misgivings  touch- 
g  the  authenticity  of  ministerial  or  news- 
iper  intelligence,  a  simple  answer  from 
le  man  too  unimaginative  to  deceive  him- 
)U  or  others,  often  decided  his  miyesty's 
pinion. 

Sir  Alexander  had  reason  to  congratulate 
imself  on  this  security,  when  it  soon  after- 
ards  transpired  that  Lord  Baltimore  was 
1  a  visit  to  Carrolstown  Castle,  as  the 
rowed  suitor  of  Miss  Erskine  ! — 

Though  somewhat  slow  both  in  his  per* 
options  and  resolutions,  Liord  Baltimore's 
3terminations,  once  taken,  were  steadfast, 
n  his  road  into  Wales,  while  reflecting 
1  the  agitating  incidents  of  the  last  few 
Etys,  he  accused  his  ovm  supineness  as  the 
iuse  of  affliction  both  to  Margaret  and 
reorgiana.  Grateful  towards  the  former 
3  the  generous  fosterer  of  his  attachment, 
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he  felt  guilty  of  heinous  ingratitude  in  \ 
having    disproved,   as    wiell    as    disclaim 
the  cruel  charges  made  agauist  her  by 
father. 

"  That  excellent  wife  and  mother  deser 
'  better   of  us !"  was   hia   exclamation ;   i 
could  he  have  surmised  that  the  false  iol 
ences  of  Baltimore  Castle  were  founded 
the  false  witnessing  of  its  private  secreU 
Midge  might  have  quaked  in  his  well-n 
nisbed  shoes. 

But  it  was  not  too   late    to   redress  i 
\\Tongs   of  Margaret;    and,    sincerely  p 
suaded    that   this  was   the   leading  mot 
of  his  conduct,  he  detennined  to  hurry  (y 
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ney  was  to  perform  an  act  of  justice  to- 
mrards  the  innocent  Lady  Erskine,  Luckily, 
lie  found  in  the  object  of  his  love,  a  person 
to  whom  Margaret  was  so  dear,  that,  in- 
stead of  resenting  such  a  view  of  the  case, 
Oeorgiana  Erskiue  was  still  more  vehement 
than  himself  in  indignation  against  the  au- 
thors of  the  calumny. 

And   thus,    it    happened   that   from  the 
thorns  planted   by  the  industrious  mischief 
of    Midge,    grapes    were    gathered.      Geor- 
^ana  so  fully  coincided  with   her  admirer 
in  the  duty  of  rendering  prompt  justice  to 
one  so  vilely  traduced,  that  the  woman  who 
had  been  for  four  years  past  devotedly  at- 
tached to  Lord  Baltimore,  accepted  the  hand 
of  the  man  who  had  been  for  four  years  pas- 
sionately in  love  with  Georgiana  Erskine,  be- 
cause, as  they  mutually  assured  each  other,  it 
-would  be  shameful  to  increase  the  domestic 
cares  of  their  excellent  friend.     They  agreed, 
in  short,  to  be  poor  and  miserable  together 
for  her  sake  ;  and,  once  resolved  upon  this 
desperate   purpose,   it    began    to   appear  a 
little   extraordinary  to  both    that   the  rash 
act  should  have  been  so  long  delayed.    After 
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accomplish  iog,  twice  told,  his  years  of 
cretion.    Lord   Baltimore    admitted  it 
somewhat  late  in  life  to  have  submitte 
parental  prohibition- 

No    one   disapproved,    except    Lord 
Lady  Powderham*     The  world  decided 
be  a  well-assorted  match  ;  the  Cairolsto 
Wakehursts,   and   Erskines,  to    be  a 
happy  one.     Neither  bride  nor  bridegi 
was  of  a    disposition  to  defer   the  ao 
pliabment  of  their   intentions   to   the 
vanity  of    preparing    wedding-clothes 
wedding-carriages,  inconsistent  in  eplen 
with  their  present  limited  means-     And  i 
about  the  period  when  Sir  Alexander 
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"  Such  is  my  reward,"  growled  Lord  Pow- 
derham,  as  he  pointed  out  the  offensive 
paragraph  to  his  Countess,  "  for  all  the 
fiEiYOurs  I  have  lavished  upon  those  Erskines. 
Paupers,  whom  I  raised  out  of  the  mire, — 
vipers,  whom  I  have  cherished  to  sting  me ! 
— ^But  we  have  not  yet  closed  accounts. — 
Sir  Alexander  may  find  that  luck  is  not  all 
in  this  world.  I  heard  rumours  this  morn- 
ing, of  a  fatal  event  that  will  fall  upon  no 
one  more  heavily  than  upon  Sir  Alexander 
Erskine!" 
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PART  vnr, 


*"  Ti^^ERE  I  not  afraid  of  being  twitted  iriti: 
mj  former  professions  of  contempt  for  thh 
world's  goods,"  said  Ladj^  Baltimore  to  ie 
lord,  some  six  weeks  after  their  marriage 
as  they  were  progressing  through  the  deli 
eious  month  of  May  and  delicious  south  o 
France^— "  I  would  say,  '  Would  to  God  wi 
were  rich/'' 

So  soon   out  of  conceit  with   poTertrf 
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mn  opportunity  of  ascertaining  the  merits 
or  deficiencies  of  your  gallery  at  Baltimore 
Castle.  You  may  possess  a  whole  wilder- 
ness of  Lancrets,  for  anything  I  know  to 
the  contrary. — No  !  I  was  thinking  of  poor, 
dear  Margaret ;  and  regretting  that  she 
could  not  participate  in  the  blessing  of  these 
southern  breezes." 

"I  fear  with  you,**  said  Lord  Baltimore, 
in  a  saddened  tone,  ''that  they  are  most 
essential  to  her.  Lady  Erskine  was  looking 
very  ill  when  we  left  town." 

"  If  she  could  only  have  spent  a  few  quiet 
months  with  us  at  Hyeres  or  Montpellier," 
said  Georgiana,  earnestly. 

**  You  do  not  suppose  that,  even  had  we 
possessed  house  and  home  to  offer  her, 
she  would  have  left  her  husband  and  chil- 
iron  ?  ••/ 

'^  Such  of  the  children  as  are  not  at  school 
should,  have  accompanied  her,**  answered 
Lady  Baltimore,  ''  had  I  possessed  the  For- 
bunatus's  purse  to  which  I  was  alluding.  The 
jirls  I  love  for  their  own  sakes — Harry,  be- 
;»use  he  is  your  god-child  and  mine ;  (his 
christening,  if  you  remember,  was  the  first 
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circumstance  that  brought  us  together)* 
to  Harry's  father,  oue  of  the  greatest  i 
vantages  I  pictured  to  myself  for  MargB 
in  the  expedition,  was  to  lose  sight,  fo: 
time,  of  my  cousin  Aliek." 

"  A  pretty  doctrincj  truly,  to  be  set  fc 
by  a  lady  ecarcely  out  of  her  honeymoc 
cried  Lord  Baltimore,  pressing  to  his  1 
as  wannly  as  he  had  ever  done  by  pro 
the  hand  he  was  holding.  **  I  fear,  howe^ 
I  must  echo  your  views  of  the  case, 
would  not  give  much  for  the  comfort 
is  ever  likely  to  obtain  from  the  condnd 
company  of  Erskiue-  Never  was  I  so  i: 
taken  in  any  human  being  as  in  that  man 
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mountain,  you  need  not  be  surprised  to  see 
it  shaken  by  the  wind." 

**  Bravo,  my  special  pleader  for  the  ho- 
nour of  the  Erskines !  '*  cried  Lord  Baltimore. 
"  Well,  well !  I  plead  guilty.  Believe  me, 
I  often  feel  disagreeably  responsible  for 
Erskine's  follies.  I  would  compound  with 
the  responsibility  as  regards  mcmey  matters, 
or  the  foolish  vanity  that  leads  him  into  the 
company  of  such  fellows  as  Henry  Great- 
oux  or  John  Hall ;  but  I  am  wretched  when 
I  think  of  the  misery,  past,  present,  and  to 
come,  of  his  excellent  wife.'^ 

**  At  this  rate,  I  shall  begin  to  share  your 
father's  suspicions,  and  grow  jealous  of  dear 
Margaret  ?'  retorted  his  wife  vrith  a  smile. 
•*  Seriously,  the  only  drawback  to  my  de- 
light at  quittiug  England  for  this  charming 
tour  and  getting  out  of  the  way  of  family 
resentments,  was  the  feeling  that  our  poor 
Mend  would  be  left  alone  with  her  troubles, 
— counting  among  them,  her  husband." 

"  It  is  well  she  does  not  hear  you !" 

**  I  suppose  I  should  undergo  the  fate  of 
bim  who  interfered  between  Sganarelle  and 
liis  wife !     But  Mai^garet's  blind  devotedness 
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ought  not  to  deceive  the  judgmeot  of  otte 
and  I  am  sure  you  will  agree  with  me,  tl 
there  is  more  worth, ^ — more  truths— id* 
nobleness  in  her  little  finger,  than  in  i 
whole  united  circle  of  Alexanders  sho 
associates." 

Lord  Baltimore,  who  was  musing  over ' 
probable  destinies  of  this  excellent  M 
garet,  was  provokingly  silent. 

"When,  whmr  resumed  his  wife,  "i 
justice  ever  be  distributed  between  i 
stronger  and  weaker  sex  !  So  long  as  n 
monopolize  the  right  of  erecting  statues 
the  great,  or  decreeing  mural  crowns  to  1 
goods  to  men  will  they  always  be  decree 
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should  the  rumour  of  the  king's  illness  we 
heard  at  Lyons  prove  well  founded." 

"  Ay !  were  George  the  Fourth  to  die, 
Erskine  might  as  well  bury  himself  in  the 
same  grave  in  St.  George's  Chapel !"  re- 
sponded her  husband.  "  But  we  will  not 
think  of  such  a  thing.  On  every  account, 
and  in  every  point  of  view,  the  event  would 
be  most  disastrous.'' 

The  danger,  however,  was  whispered  to 
be  imminent.  The  pertinacity  of  the  cour- 
tiers in  denying  the  king's  illness,  convinced 
those  versed  in  courtly  tactics  that  all  hope 
was  at  an  end. 

But  Sir  Alexander  Erskine  was  not  one 
of  the  speculators.  His  heart  was  too  deeply 
interested  in  the  event,  to  admit  of  his  occu- 
pying himself  with  its  political  aspect.  Still 
less  did  he  at  present  trouble  himself  about 
his  own  stake  in  the  result.  Loyalty  was 
one  of  the  few  meritorious  feelings  unex- 
tinguished in  his  heart.  It  was  an  here- 
ditary virtue ;  fostered  in  his  infancy  by  all 
the  enthusiasm  consequent  on  a  great  na- 
tional quarrel.  His  grandfather  had  died, 
and  bis  father   ruined   himself,  in   support 

VOL.  III.  N 


266               BLANKS   AKD   PRIZES;  Oft, 

of  the  royal  cause,  in  the  face  of  the  n 
trying  of  all  the  duties  of  loyalty — the  s] 
ing  of  kindred  blood ;  and  the  feeling  t 
inculcated  by  parental  precept  and  exam 
had  been  strengthenetl  in  Erskine'e  cose 
great  and  undeserved  favour  on  the  par 
the  dying  king 

And  thus,  the  man  who  had  outlived 
gratitude  towards  wife  and  friend,  was  | 
served  from  a  further  fault  by  investing 
more  recent  patron  with  the  sacred  attribi 
of  royalty;  and  no  one  watched  with  m 
heartfelt  anxiety  than  Sir  Alexander  I 
kine,  every  variation  in  the  svmptoms  of 
king. 
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it  on  their  bended  knees, — he  forgot  to 
notice,  while  relating  it,  how  much  more 
emaciated  than  the  preceding  week  was  the 
&ce  that  smiled  upon  him,  —  how  much 
fainter  the  voice  that  exerted  itself  to  echo 
his  gratitude  to  heaven  for  a  decrease  of  the 
sufferings  of  his  sovereign. 

His  daughter  Lily  was  amazed  that, 
keenly  alive  as  he  seemed  to  every  variation 
of  the  royal  countenance,  he  should  be  ap- 
parently blind  to  the  fever  exhausting  the 
strength  of  her  mother.  Not  that  the 
thought  of  danger  crossed  her  inexperienced 
mind.  But  she  felt  that  some  strong  re- 
medy or  active  measure  ought  to  be  imme- 
diately resorted  to.  But  how  was  the 
harassed  husband  to  give  his  thoughts  to  an 
ailing  wife  ?  His  duties  as  a  member,  as  a 
placeman,  as  a  courtier,  monopolized  his 
thoughts. 

Adolphus  Midge,  who,  since  the  existence 
of  a  feud  between  the  Baltimore  and  Ers- 
kine  families,  (dreading  to  lose  the  meat  in 
his  mouth  by  snatching  at  the  shadow  of  Sir 
Alexander's  favour  in  the  water,)  somewhat 
relaxed  in  his  intimacy  in  South  Street  now 
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We  shall  have  a  Champ  de  Mai  in  Hyde 
Park,  and  the  mob  singing  *  Ca  iraj  (or 
•  Go  it,  my  boys !')  while  they  level  the 
ground.  Then^  my  dear  Erskine,  then  look 
to  your  sinecure ! — I  wouldn't  take  five  thou- 
sand pounds  to  insure  it  six  months  after 
the  Whigs  come  into  oflSce.  They  mast 
buy  popularity  in  the  country  by  thinning 
out-standing  abuses,  such  as  pensions  and 
sinecures ! " 

**  Time  enough  to  make  my  moan  for  that 
hereafter/'  said  Sir  Alexander,  whose  spirits 
were  not  raised  by  these  prognostications. 

"  No  such  thing.  Those  whose  depend- 
ence is  upon  office,  cannot  take  the  subject 
too  steadily  into  their  hands,  or  examine 
it  too  earnestly.  Don't  deceive  yourself  by 
the  hollow  magnanimity  of  words.  All  that 
is  passing  is  only  too  real.  Beware  of  the 
darker  realities  that  follow  !" 

"  I  do  not  understand  you  ?  **  —  said  Sir 
Alexander^  gravely. 

"  In  plain  words,  my  dear  fellow,  make 
haste  and  feather  your  nest,  before  all  the 
feathers  are  moulted.  There  is  a  govern- 
ment, vacant,  that  would  be  the  very  thing 
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for  yOD.  Not  a  political  plac* ; — you  i 
hold  it  both  as  a  staunch  Tory  and  mi; 
man- — ^Take  my  advice. — Ask  for  iU- 
dress  yourself  at  once  to  the  king.  He 
attends  to  btianegs.  Next  week,  it  m 
too  late,"                 .      • 

*'  Ask  him  for  an  appointment  that  ^ 
necessitate  my  removal  from  his  1 
hold?"— 

"  Hu  household  ! — when  you  know  tfe 
days  are  numbered  ! " — 

'*  And  you  would  have  me  harass 
by  this  signal  mark  of  disrespect  ?- 
would  have  me  ask  for  his  safe-condi 
ratify  my  desertion  \ — I  coidd  not  do 
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side  of  the  hilL  The  consequences  of  a  po- 
litical reverse  are  out  of  your  calculations. 
You  have  so  long  dieted  on  loaves  and 
fishes,  manna  and  quails^  that  the  valley  of 
dry  bones  seems  a  mere  allegory.  You  fancy 
that  even  when  the  Whigs  are  in,  the  Tories, 
j&om  force  of  habits  will  still  creep,  cat-like, 
about  the  fusty  passages  of  the  Treasury. — 
No  such  thing ! — Our  mousing  days  are  over, 
and  our  skins  about  to  be  taken  from  us, 
and  given  to  the  Modes  and  Persians, — id 
est,  the  Whigs  and  Radicals." 

"  Do  not  trifle  with  such  bitter  earnest !" 
— said  Sir  Alexander,  peevish  with  the  ter- 
rible weight  of  his  responsibilities. 

"  Nay,  it  is  you  whom  I  cannot  persuade 
to  be  in  earnest,  cried  the  Secretary.  *'  I 
would  fain  inscribe  my  next  official  letter 
to  you  as  an  Excellency ;  or  'faith,  I  may 
some  day  or  other  have  to  address  one  to  the 
King's  Bench." 

Erskine  winced  at  the  prophecy.  Less 
probable  ones  have  come  to  pass  ! — 

Nevertheless,  he  stood  firm.  The  govern- 
ment to  which  Midge  alluded  (that  of  a  mi- 
litary colony,  and  within  scope  of  his  abili- 
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ties)  was  given  to  a  man  with  less  inteiesi 
and  less  occasion  for  its  exercise.  Bat  Si 
Alexander  had  the  comfort  of  feeling  tha 
with  the  chivalry  of  a  true  gentleman,  h 
had  sacrificed  his  prospects  to  the  dictates  < 
loyal  duty ;  a  consciousness  that  would  ha\ 
done  him  more  honour  had  not  six  hel] 
less  children  been  dependant  on  him  f< 
support- 
Few  of  the  many  who  had  sunned  then 
helves  in  the  smiles  of  George  the  Fourtl 
watched  their  extinction  with  deeper  syn 
pathy  ;  and  could  anything  have  increase 
his  depression  of  spirits  when,  the  fetal  ii 
cree  having  gone    forth,  the  great  bell  * 
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)elieve  that  the  fether  of  the  people  lay  in 
lis  cofiSn ! — 

Everybody  was  canvassing.  Everybody 
vas  surmising  the  results  of  a  canvass  more 
mportant  perhaps  to  the  destinies  of  the 
lation,  than  the  preliminaries  of  any  pre- 
^ding  parliament.  Sir  Alexander  Erskine, 
laving  lost  his  place  in  the  household,  would 
ilso  be  certain  to  lose  his  seat  in  the  House, 
— Lord  Powderham  having  other  views  for 
the  disposal  of  the  borough  of  Hexington. 

"  I  told  you  so !"  whispered  Adolphus 
Midge,  as  he  announced  the  fact.  *'  And  I 
am  afraid  the  seat  is  an  object  to  you !" 

The  disappointed  man  did  not  care  to  tell 
him  how  much  he  was  afraid  so  too,  or  of 
how  many  other  things  besides. 

"  Try  your  interest  in  some  other  quar- 
ter," said  Dodo,  coolly  mending  his  pen. 
"  You  have  so  many  friends !" 

"  Perhaps  you  could  put  me  in  the  way 
of  a  seat?" — inquired  Erskine,  who  was  be- 
coming chilled  to  the  marrow. 

"  If  you  can  afford  to  lay  down  three 
thousand  pounds  for  it,  I  think  I  mighty^ 
replied   Midge,  with   an  air  of  cogitation. 

n5 
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^  GoTemmeot  has  its  bands  folk  With  i 
rnanT  new  people  foreed  upon  it,  Tou  hft^ 
no  chance  from  got enuiieiii* — But  wby  ■ 
tfT  Tour  own  luck  ?" 

Sir  Alexander  did  not  answer^  tluil  wi 
be  able  to  laj  down  tbiee  ibousand  poim 
for  a  seat  in  parliatneot,  be  woald  paj  1 
debts  at  once,  and  dispense  with  it:  fii 
ba^'ing  reoeiTed  a  fiirtber  bint  firom  Do 
that   mere   "  ajes "    like   himself  grew  i 

I  ererr  bush,  and  that  the  Treasorr  eon 
not  afford  to  throw  awaj  a  borongh  on 
dumbnij,  he  judged  it  wi^er  to  seek  the  s 

I  of  some  more  meroiinl  ad%iser. 

Bnt  alreadj,  listeners  were  becoming  k 

I  patient.     The  roan  who  has  the  enr  of  tj 
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One  of  his  club-acquaintances,  however, 
was  at  length  kind  enough  to  point  out  a 
quarter  where  he  was  likely  to  be  success- 
ful ;  offering  not  only  his  advice,  but  his 
assistance. 

"  With  a   few  hundred  pounds,  I  could 

bring  you  in  for wich !"  said  he.    "  One 

of  my  family  usually  sits  for  it;  but  none 
of  them  are  just  now  prepared  to  come  for- 
ward; and  I  think  I  can  venture  to  pro- 
mise, that  in  such  a  stronghold  of  Toryism, 
our  nominee  would  be  brought  in  for  a 
song." 

Impossible  to  say  what  he  might  have 
been  "  brought  in  "  for !  Sir  Alexander 
Erskine,  who  lost  his  election,  was  mirms 
eight  hundred  pounds  by  the  attempt ;  and 
all  the  consolation  he  obtained  from  the 
officious  adviser  who  had  attempted  to  in- 
crease his  local  consequence  at  his  expense, 
was,  that  "  he  might  think  himself  lucky, 
as  matters  had  turned  out,  he  was  not  in  for 
five  thousand  !" 

Matters  had  turned  out  exactly  as  every 
one  conversant  with  that  singular  science 
called  parliament-making  had  predicted; — 
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as  his  friend  Midge  good-naturedly  inform 
him,  a  few  days  after  the  close  of  the  polL 

Trying  enough  to  moke  his  re->appearaii 
I  in  St.  James's  Street,  and  be  sainted 
the  same  friendly  nods  which  had  convey 
congratulations  on  his  success  six  mont 
before, — tww  translatable  into,  '*  How  t 
you,  Erskine ;  sorry  you  Ve  lost  your  eli 
tion  !" 

A   few  of  those   more   deeply-interest 
in  his  prospects,  stopped  short    to  add 
these   condolences — "But   there's  still 
opening  in  such  or  such  a  place !" — poii 
I  ing  out  some  remote  spot  in  Ireland  or  Sc( 
land,  where  a  thousand  or  two  more  mh 
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seated  member  was  no  longer  as  one  of  the 
party.     A  voteless  man, 

What  business  had  he  there  at  such  a  time  ? 

Without  family  influence,  without  for- 
tune>  without  genius  to  supply  the  want  of 
them,  the  mote  gilded  by  a  temporary  sun- 
beam, has  only  to  return  to  its  obscurity  in 
the  shade. — ^The  ex-whist  player  was  super- 
seded!— 

It  was  only  at  home,  in  his  dull  house  in 
South  Street,  that  he  was  entitled  to  sym- 
pathy. But  even  there,  he  could  not  hope  to 
attain  it  in  the  form  he  wanted.  His  children 
attached  no  definite  meaning  to  the  words — 
"Poor  papa  has  lost  his  election!*'  And 
how  was  he  to  find  courage  for  apprizing 
Margaret  of  the  full  extent  to  which  that 
loss  imported  his  destiny  and  their  own?  — 

Never  had  he  become  really  cognizant  of 
the  precariousness  of  his  condition,  till  he 
examined  the  countenance  of  his  wife,  with 
the  view  of  ascertaining  whether  she  had 
bodily  as  well  as  moral  strength  to  hear — 
"  I  have  lost  my  place  —  I  have  lost  my 
election.     We  possess  seven  hundred  a-year, 
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nearly  six   of   which   are   deriTed  from 
sinecure   the  suppre^ioe  of  which   is  pn 
dieted,  aad  are  liviag  at   the  rate  of  t^ 
thousand  per  annom,  with  debts  amomiti]] 
to  five  thousand  pounds!" 

When  he  saw  her  so  pale,  90  weak,  \ 
tremulous,  such  a  disclosure  to  its  full  e: 
tent,  became  out  of  the  question.     It  sii 
ficed  for  him    to  look   gTaver   than   mm 
for  her  cheek  to  become  ghastly ;  and  wl« 
he  hazarded  an  angry  reproof  to  little  Han 
Margaret's   breath  came  so  short,  that  I 
feared  she  was  about  to  laint. 

The  utmost  he  could  venture,  therefoi^ 
was  to  hint  that  his  creditors  were  clanw 
rous  ;  and  that  the  loss  of  hia  election  e3 

■ 
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" But  could  we  not  let  the  house?" 

"  And  retire  whither f''-^- 

Lady  Erskine  could  scarcely  refrain  from 
reminding  him  that  Dr.  Wilson  had  pre- 
scribed a  southern  climate  as  essential  to 
her  recovery ;  and  that  the  Baltimores  were 
eager  she  should  join  them  abroad.  She 
contented  herself,  however,  with  murmur- 
ing something  about  a  small  cottage  in  the 
country. 

"  Easy  talking,  my  dear  Margy ! "  cried 
Erskine,  whose  conscience,  perhaps,  supplied 
the  suggestion  from  which  her  delicacy  had 
recoiled*  *'  But  for  the  removal  of  a  family 
like  ours,  ready  money  is  indispensable; 
and  where  am  I  to  find  it?  —  People  are 
always  to  be  found  ready  to  advance  a 
thousand  pounds  to  a  man  like  Baltimore, 
at  ten  per  cent.  A  poor  fellow  like  myself, 
could  scarcely  command  a  hundred,  at  fifty. 
I  know  it, — for  I  have  tried  !  " 

Margaret  shuddered.  She  was  unable  to 
repress  a  glance  towards  the  four  lovely 
children,  seated  round  a  table  at  the  further 
end  of  the  room ;  the  girls  with  their  arms 
enlaced,    showing  a  picture-book   to   little 
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Harry,  whom  they  were  trying  to  keep  < 
lest  he  should  disturb  the  conversatior 
tMveen  his  parents.     Sfie  knew  that  the 
ful  amount  of  debt  announced  by  her 
band  did  not  eomprise  all  their  liabil 
She  knew  how  long   it  was   since  she 
dared  apply  to  him  for  money  on  the 
dren*s  account* 

''The   best   thing   I   can   do,   therel 
said  he,  trying  to  repress  her  alarms  h 
sumed  unconcern,   **  is  to   hasten   off 
Henry  Greatoux  to  the  moors,  till  ma 
can  be  arranged  with  the  people  most  ii 
to  molest  me.     I    have   friends    about 
person  of  the  king,  who  is  a  kind-he^ 
man^n^^pprizet^^h^ni^^ 

■ 
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people  should  annoy  you,  I  have  left  in- 
structions with  my  solicitor  what  course  to 
pursue.*' 

"  You  have  already  made  arrangements, 
then,  to  go  ?^  said  Margaret,  who  had  false- 
ly flattered  herself  the  plan  was  proposed  for 
her  approbation. 

**  Yes !  I  start  with  Greatoux  in  the  morn- 
ing, before  the  news  of  my  defeat  gets  wind. 
I  have  everything  to  fear  from  that  accursed 
cousin  of  Midge's,  who  fancies  I  did  not 
serve  him  with  the  king,  when  he  applied 
to  me  last  year  for — ^no  matter  what ! — I 
will  leave  you  money,  Margy,  for  current 
expenses.  Before  I  come  back,  I  trust  our 
prospects  will  have  brightened." 

He  went ;  and  within  two  days  there  was 
an  execution  in  the  house!  Before  an 
answer  could  arrive  from  the  Highlands  to 
the  intimation  conveyed  to  him  by  his  soli- 
citors, five  days  must  elapse.  There  were 
no  railroads  in  those  days  to  waft  a  lawyer's 
letter  from  Indus  to  the  Pole. 

Yet  so  heavily  did  it  please  Providence 
to  visit,  at  that  juncture,  the  little  house- 
hold in  South  Street,  that  even  with  sheriffs 
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officers  in  the  house*  Ladj  Eiskine  tmk  n 
more  heed  of  them  than  though  they  wej 
a  portion  of  the  household  fiirnitm^  oti 
which  thej-  were  asgertiog  a  claim. 

The  little  boy,  the  darling  of  the  hoos 
was  in  danger  of  his  life.  The  high  ^irii 
his  sister?  had  found  it  so  difBcnlt  to  coctn 
the  evening  preceding  hie  fother  s  departiu 
from  town,  were  produced  by  the  excih 
ment  of  incipient  fever. 

It  was  only  to  the  prudent  old  nurse,  ho^ 
ever,  that  Dr.  Wilson  ventured  to  wmmu 
uicate  the  extent  of  the  enh 

**  Too  late  now,*'  said  he,  **  to  sepamte  A 
child  from  his  sisters.     But  it  is  a  case  o 
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discharge  the  present  claim ;  and  contented 
himself  with  the  certainty  that  the  depar- 
ture of  the  sheriff's  officers,  and  the  affec- 
tionate letter  he  addressed  to  his  wife,  would 
suffice  for  her  reassuremeut. 

That  letter  found  her  watching  beside  the 
breathless  body  of  her  idolized  child  !  Her 
daughter  Lily  read  it  to  her  again  and 
again,  without  succeeding  in  rousing  her 
attention  to  a  syllable  of  the  contents. 

"  I  told  you.  Sir,  master  wouldn't  come,'* 
sobbed  the  nurse  to  Dr.  Wilson.  "  And  now, 
five  more  days  must  pass  before  we  get  him 
here.  What  will  become  of  my  poor  dear 
lady ! "" 

"  Send  for  the  nearest  relations  of  the 
family,''  said  the  physician,  to  whom  such 
emergencies  were  familiar. 

But  the  nearest  relations  known  to  the 
nurse.  Lady  Carrolstown  and  her  sisters, 
were  in  Ireland,  Yorkshire,  or  Italy.  As  to 
the  intimate  friend  suggested  by  the  doctor 
as  an  alternative,  the  nurse  was  forced  to 
avow,  that  *^  Missus  was  a  lady  as  lived  en- 
tirely to  herself  and  for  her  family,"  and 
that  the  bosom  friends  of   Sir  Alexander, 
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for  Lady  Erskine's  life  or  reason,  without 
change  of  air  and  scene." 

The  opinion  thus  expressed  became  un- 
answerable after  an  interview  with  his  wife. 
Margeret  took  no  heed  of  his  arrival.  She 
had  taken  none  when  they  led  her  away 
from  the  bedside  of  the  enshrouded  child. 
Nay,  she, — the  active,  forethinking,  untirable 
mother,  —  heard  with  apparent  unconcern 
from  the  nurse,  that  her  second  girl  was 
suffering  from  the  same  terrible  malady 
which,  in  a  few  days'  time,  had  carried  off 
her  brother. — Nothing  could  rouse  her. — 
Mind  and  body  were  worn  out. 

And  now  for  the  first  time,  the  helpless 
Erskine  felt  what  it  was  to  have  the  weight 
of  the  family  upon  his  hands :  no  one  to 
watch  for  them ;  no  one  to  work  for  them ; 
no  one,  with  tender  hand,  to  avert  from 
their  path  the  thorns  of  life.  Hitherto,  no 
earnest  eyes  of  childhood  had  been  fixed 
upon  him,  imploring  counsel  and  support : 
hitherto  the  burthen  and  heat  of  the  day 
had  been  borne  by  another.  Henceforward, 
he  must  bear  them  alone. 

Still  the  case  had  not  been  pronounced 
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luables!"  be  inquired  of  Lily;  (for  since 
they  resided  in  South  Street  the  habits  of 
Margaret  were  no  longer  familiar  to  him 
as  formerly).  But  the  word  was  almost 
unintelligible  to  the  little  girl,  who  had 
never  seen  that  tender  mother  affix  a  value 
to  the  things  of  this  world,  whether  small 
or  great ;  such  of  her  affections  as  were  not 
set  on  things  above,  being  centred  in  her 
children.  Still,  the  child  was  able  to  point 
out  a  drawer  in  her  mother's  room  which 
was  always  kept  locked ;  and  to  which  she 
had  once  or  twice,  when  restless  at  night, 
noticed  her  mother  repair  as  to  a  sanctuary, 
ere  she  betook  herself  to  her  pillow. 

Mistaken  enough  to  suppose  that  such 
treasure  as  moth  or  rust  might  corrupt  or 
thieves  break  through  and  steal,  would  be 
thus  reverently  visited  by  a  woman  like  Mar- 
garet, Sir  Alexander  was  about  to  unlock 
the  drawer,  in  the  eager  hope  of  finding  the 
little  pocket-book  and  its  store  of  bank- 
notes, still  untouched. 

His  hand  trembled  as  he  placed  the  key 
within  the  lock.  His  heart  grew  faint  as  he 
was  about  to  invade  the  sacred  depository 
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of  ooe  GO  longer  capable  of  self-defeiie 
be  vas  like  desecrating  a  church, — It 
tike  rifling  the  property  of  the  dead  !— 
irittinglj  he   peered   anxiouslj  aroaod 
through  the  obscurity  of  the  room,  to  Si 
himself  that  do  pryiDg  eyes  were  fixed  \ 
him  from  some  remote  comer, — like  i 
midnight  plunderer,  in  fear  of  the  testii 
of  hnman  witnessing,  and  the  retributivi 
rore  of  the  law. 

The  fmhy  mfA  tveoOM  m  m^frt^issmm 

That  pjiltio*^  C4n  kuow  do  9o|jfti<ie^ — 
Thttt  the  bkak  tir  itself  *s  instinct  with  lik  l- 

But  there  was  none  present  to  wat( 

THE   WHEEL   OF  FORTUNE.  289 

the  first  and  last  affections  of  her  broken 
heart. 

The  consciousness  that  his  wife  lay  in- 
sensible on  the  bed  before  him,  and  his 
unburied  child  in  the  adjoining  room,  had 
not  produced  so  terrible  an  emotion  in  his 
heart  as  the  sight  of  that  simple  record  of 
devoted  love.  An  iron  ligature  seemed  to 
repress  the  swelling  of  his  breast. 

After  some  minutes'  indulgence  of  his 
grief,  he  was  about,  with  pious  reverence, 
to  close  the  drawer,  when  his  eye  fell  upon 
a  packet  bearing  his  name.  Already  he 
had  forgotten,  in  the  anguish  of  his  soul, 
the  purpose  for  which  he  had  invaded  that 
sanctuary  of  love.  But  trusting  that  the 
parcel  might  contain  either  money,  or  the 
few  trinkets  he  had  forced  on  Margaret's 
acceptance  during  his  days  of  prosperity, 
he  tore  it  open.  Alas !  he  found  only  the 
miniatures  of  his  parents,  and  a  few  family 
relics,  which,  though  at  Apston  he  had  at- 
tached so  much  importance  to  them,  had 
ever  since  wholly  escaped  his  recollection ! 

Deprived  of  his  last  hope,  the  miserable 
man  threw  himself  with  clasped  hands  into 
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i  chair,  to  meditate   on  all    the  etil  tl 
pas  past,  and   all  that  was  to  come-     1 
iherto  be  had  thought  so  tntich  of  himsi 
-^had  been  so  vain  of  the  generous  exe 
>f  love  which  induced  him  to  stoop  to  M. 
faret'g  level  in  order  to  make  her  his  wij 
ind  now,  be  could  not  but  ask  himself,  Whi 
>f  them   had  been   true   to   that  marris 
row? — which  of  them  had  proved  fimi^ 
n  affection,  and  noblest  of  nature  ? — whi 
)f  them  had  borne  with   most  submissi 
he  searchings  of  adversity, — or  with  mi 
equanimity  and  integrity,  the  far  more  ti 
ng  ordeal  of  riches  and  honour  ?     The  t« 
nan  extended  yonder  on  her  death-bed. 
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no  longer  hesitated  to  sit  down  and  address 
her  in  terms  of  humbleness  and  suppliea- 
tioti.  Taking  the  miniature  of  his  mother 
from  its  case,  and  enclosing  it  in  his  letter, 
he  appealed  to  her  only  surviving  sister  for 
the  means  of  preserving  the  mother  of  his 
children  from  the  grave. 

*^  Alas !  the  concession  came  too  late,  and 
he  humbled  himself  in  vain !  Two  days  af- 
terwards the  miniature  was  returned  to  him 
by  Miss  .Toddles;  who  apprised  him  that 
"  her  respected  friend  at  the  White  House 
was  no  longer  in  a  state  to  attend  to  his 
application,  having  been  recently  afBicted 
with  a  third  paralytic  stroke.''  By  the  date 
of  her  letter,  the  toady  seemed  to  be  al- 
ready in  authority  and  enjoyment  of  the 
property. 

It  was  no  moment  to  be  surprised  or 
shocked.  The  absorbing  feeling  of  that  hour 
of  trial  was  despair!  On  his  return  from 
laying  the  head  of  his  child  in  the  grave, 
the  mourner  was  arrested  by  a  petty  claim- 
ant, who  rightly  judged  that,  at  such  a 
moment,  even  enemies  would  become  friends 
to  assist  in  restoring  him  to  liberty.     But 
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this  bitter  blow  was  comparatirelj  mu 
To  retm-n  to  tbat  desolate  borne,  and 
the  impossibility  of  removing  tbe  poor  i 
dened   children    from    the    room    so  la 
rendered  awfiil  to  their  little  hearts  bv 
paraphernalia  of  death,  and  still   more, 
affording  the  balmy  air  of  the  eonntrj 
Margaret's  exhausted  frame,   left  ail  o( 
grievances  unfelt* 

''  When  my  poor  wife  gets  a  little  strc 
er,"  said  he  to  Dr.  Wilson,  as  if  he  thou 
it  necessary  to  apologize  to  the  physii 
for  non-compliance  with  his  injanctions, 
will  take  her  down  to  my  cousin  Mr  Wi 
hurst's  for  a  week  or  two,  where  she 
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"  'Tis  no  mortal  use,  sir,  talking  of  change 
of  air  for  ray  lady,"  said  she,  "  or  change  of 
doctor's  stuff.  She  is  in  the  hands  of  the 
Almighty,  sir.  If  ever  my  lady  rises  from 
that  bed  again,  it  can  only  be  by  a  miracle !" 

With  Lily  and  her  little  sisters  weeping 
before  his  eyes,  Erskine  might  perhaps  be 
excused  for  thinking,  that  to  the  prayers 
of  those  innocent  creatures  such  a  miracle 
might  be  vouchsafed.  For  if  holiness  and 
excellence, — if  faith  and  works  united, — 
could  propitiate  the  wrath  of  God,  Marga- 
ret might  surely  be  spared  to  her  children, 
—  spared  to  himself,  —  spared  to  be  made 
happy  by  his  renewed  affection, — his  avowals- 
of  having  sinned  against  Heaven,  and  in 
her  sight. 

He  could  not,  and  would  not,  despair !  In- 
stead of  allowing  his  little  daughter  to  re- 
sume her  post  as  nurse,  he  took  his  place 
by  Margaret's  sick  bed,  as  she  had  so  often 
done  by  his  own.  No  one  but  the  old  at- 
tendant who  had  warned  him  so  earnestly, 
was  allowed  to  share  his  task.  No  one 
had  access  to  the  house ;  no  one  tried,  in- 
deed, to  obtain  access  to  the  house.     The 
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hand  of  death  was  upon  it.     According  t 
popular  report,  Lady  Erskine  was  dying  < 
the   fever  which   had  already  proved  fat! 
to  her  child. 

How    often,    while    these    heart^rendiii 
scenes  were  occurring  in  South  Street,  ho^ 
often    did   Lord   Baltimore   and    bis   brid^ 
while    luxuriating   in    the   delicious    atuK 
sphere  of  Italy*  revert  to  the  friend  the 
loved,  and  repine  after  her  society.     ^  Pe^ 
haps,"   said    Georgiana,   when    intelligenc 
reached  them  of  the  courtly  changes  car 
sequent  upon  the  death  of  the  kiog» — ^''  pej 
baps,    now   my  cousin    Alick    has    lost  hi 
apj>ointment,  he  may  be    tempted    to  joi 

■ 
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indulge  in  some  caprice  of  sickness,  which 
he  was  unable  to  gratify. 

But  she  asked  for  nothing, — she  was  so 
little  in  the  habit  of  asking!  Her  nature 
was  so  free  from  coyotings,  that,  even  in 
the  utmost  disorder  of  her  fecuUies,  a  ca- 
price did  not  suggest  itself.  The  wander* 
ings  of  her  mind  were  all  into  the  past. 
The  light-headedness  of  fever  carried  her 
back  to  her  early  days  of  trouble  and  of  joy. 
Amid  the  watches  of  the  night,  he  heard 
her  addressing,  in  the  hoarse  whispers  of 
her  now  failing  voice,  the  old  cress-woman 
of  the  Boumefields.  She  fancied  herself 
still  kneeling  and  praying  amid  the'  terrors 
of  the  storm  in  the  old  hovel.  At  other 
moments,  she  fancied  herself  waiting  for 
him  among  the  pastures,  under  the  thicket 
of  maple  trees;  and  the  growing  tender- 
ness of  her  heart  towards  him  was  confided 
to  herself^  as  to  a  friend.  She  spoke  of 
his  goodness,  —  of  his  graciousness.  She 
spoke  of  his  protection,  as  about  to  suffice 
to  the  safety  and  happiness  of  her  future 
life! 

And  what  had  he  been  to  the  attached 
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Feature  who  so  loved  and  trusted  hinij  aod 
fTen  in  her  dying  moments  loved  him  still  ? 
IVhat  had  he  been  to  her  ? 

Sometimes,  poor  Lily  increased  the  mear 
ure    of    his   miseries,   by   suggesting  that 
nore   ought    to   be   done    for  her  mother: 
bat  though  Dr.  Wilson  could  suggest  m 
eraedy,  other   advice   might  be  called  ia 
Vmong  the  skilfiil  men  abounding  in  Lon- 
lon,   surely   some   better    counsellor   could 
)e  found.     On  one  occasion  the  little  girl 
nflicted  still  more  cruel   pain.     A   ragged 
cambric   handkerchief   was   given    him,  to 
upe  the  cold  moisture  from  the   brow  of 
lie  exhausted  sufferer. 
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leansed.  Could  the  poor  wasted  form,  the 
>oor  wandering  mind,  over  which  he  was 
etching,  have  been  sensible  of  this  change 
»f  sentiments,  the  impulses  of  life  had  per- 
haps been  renewed  within  her;  or,  at  all 
vents,  in  dying,  she  would  have  felt  that 
he  had  not  altogether  lived  in  vain.  But 
he  comfort  was  denied  her.  She  never 
uflSciently  recovered  her  consciousness  to 
:now  that  the  hand  which  so  often  raised 
he  pillow  under  her  head,  was  that  which 
lad  been  of  old  so  fondly  clasped  in  hers, — 
he  stay  of  her  early  years,  destined  at  last 
0  smoothe  her  passage  to  the  grave. 

It  seemed  as  if  heaven,  in  its  right  of 
engeance,  withheld  from  him  the  comfort 
f  knowing  that  his  penitence  was  accepted, 
hat  the  tardy  remorse  of  his  heart,  had, 
t  the  eleventh  hour,  brought  forth  its  fruit. 
-For  she  knew  her  children.  Reason  was 
ouchsafed  to  her  to  recognise  .them, — to 
dmonish  them  with  the  fond  admonish- 
lent  of  a  dying  mother, — ^to  breathe  in 
iieir  ears  the  assurance  of  the  faith  that 
ras  in  her,  —  to  entreat  their  remembrance 
^hen   she   should   be    cold    in    the    grave. 
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Bot  of  their  fiither,  though  he  hj  hidiiig 
his  sobbing  fiice  beside  her,  she  qwke  ai 
of  one  absent;  charging  her  eldesUbon, 
when  all  was  oyer,  to  write  to  him  in 
Scotland,  and  tell  him  that  his  childien 
were  motherless;  not  before^  lest  the  nem 
should  be  an  intermption  to  his  qK>rt. 

''  NeTcr  let  your  poor  father  be  nnnceee- 
sarilj  harassed,  mj  own  Lilj,*"  mnrmmed 
she.  ''  Spare  him  eveiy  care  and  eyery  sor- 
row. Watch  over  his  comforts  for  me,  when 
I  am  gone,  dearest  children, — eyen  as  I 
have  watched  over  your  own !" 

It  was  in  vain  he  spoke  to  her, — in 
vain  he  pressed  her  in  his  arms.  Her  eye 
wandered  vacantly  over  his  countenance. 
She  was  not  used  to  his  endearments.  I< 
was  as  something  afar  off, — something  es- 
tranged from  her,  she  was  accustomed  U 
think  of  her  husband ! 

"  My  poor  head  seems  wandering  to-daj  T 
faltered  she,  as  if  struggling  with  the  god 
sciousness  produced  by  his  appeal  to  hei 
feelings.  I  feel  as  if  I  should, be  too  late.— 
He  will  be  waiting  for  me. — The  air  is  sc 
oppressive.-— There  will  be  a  storm. — I  see  i 
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terrible  light  in  the  heaTens. — ^I  hear  a  Toice 
calling  my  name. — Ah  !  when — ^when  shall 
I  find  rest?" 

It  was  already  found.  The  unnatural 
flush  that  overspread  her  cheeks  as  she 
spoke,  the  wild  lustre  that  for  a  moment 
brightened  her  eyes,  subsided  to  leave  her 
vtrasted  features  colourless,  and  her  looks 
fixed  in  death.  The  wild  cry  that  instantly 
arose  in  that  miserable  chamber,  announced 
that  the  guardian  angel  of  their  lives  was 
gone  from  among  them  for  evermore  ! 

It  would  have  been  no  affliction  to  Mar- 
garet could  she  have  surmised,  in  her  life- 
time, that  her  head  would  be  laid  as  humbly 
in  the  grave  as  though  she  had  never  parti- 
cipated in  the  pomps  of  life.  Vanity  was 
banished  from  the  threshold  of  her  husband, 
— ambition  from  his  souL  He  knew  that 
she  was  gone  to  her  Father  who  was  in 
heaven;  what  mattered  the  destination  of 
all  that  remained  of  her  on  earth?  He 
never  quitted  the  body  till  it  was  laid  in 
the  grave.  He  locked  the  door  of  her  cham- 
ber, that  no  careless  hand  might  be  laid  on 
the  spot  hallowed  by  her  last  moments ;  and, 
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on  his  return  from  the  funeral,  took  his 
eldest  girl  and  boy  in  either  hand,  and  ha?- 
ing  led  them  back  into  the  room,  told  them 
all  their  mother  had  been  to  him, — all  he 
had  been  to  their  mother. 

There  was  no  need  for  him  to  say,  **  Would 
to  GrOD  I  had  died  for  thee,  Margaret,  my 
wife!" — His  children  had  seen,  from  the 
hour  of  her  death,  by  how  severe  a  strug- 
gle their  father  clung  to  life  for  their  sake. 

For  a  harder  struggle  still  was  to  come. 
They  must  quit  that  house ; — they  must 
abide  in  poverty.  The  children  must  con- 
front in  their  tender  years  the  hard  neces- 
sities of  life  in  order  to  atone  for  the  prodi- 
galities of  his  wantonness. 

But  the  little  creatures,  as  they  listened 
to  this  sad  explanation,  threw  themselves 
into  bis  arms,  with  fond  assurances  that  all 
this  was  nothing ;  that  they  would  bear 
more — much  more — cheerfully  for  his  sake. 
The  spirit  of  Margaret  was  already  expand- 
ing in  their  young  hearts. 

Sustained  by  this  mighty  consolation,  the 
bereaved  man  took  courage.  He  determined 
to  dally  no  longer  with  the  urgencies  of  his 


THE   WHEEL   OF   FORTUNE.  301 

gloomy  fate.  He  would  exert  himself.  He 
would  wrestle  at  once  with  the  miseries 
awaiting  him.  At  his  desire,  therefore,  his 
daughter  fetched  from  his  study  the  pile  of 
letters  which  had  accumulated  during  her 
poor  mother's  illness. 

Sir  Alexander  shrugged  his  shoulders. 
What  a  task  of  humiliation  awaited  him. 
All  appeals  from  angry  creditors, — all  re- 
monstrances concerning  some  breach  of  pe- 
cuniary engagement. 

The  very  first  he  opened, — one  that  had 
arrived  that  morning, — commenced  with — 

"  Sir, — I  am  greatly  astonished  at  having 
received  no  reply  to  my  last  application/' 

He  looked  at  the  signature,  as  if  seeking 
to  rebuke  his  own  negligence ;  but  to  his 
amazement,  it  was  that  of  a  stranger,  and 
the  date  of  the  letter  "  Apston  !" 

It  was  from  the  solicitor  of  his  late  cou- 
sin, expressing  surprise  at  receiving  no  an- 
swer to  a  letter  despatched  the  preceding 
week,  to  apprise  him  that  he  had  succeeded 
to  an  inheritance  of  113,000/.  3  per  cent, 
consols  ! 

His  immediate  instructions  were  solicited 
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respecting   the   probate   of  the   will ;    eie 
;uted,  it  appeared,  by  the  testatrix  previou 
io  her  first  attack  of  palsy,  on  the  accessioi 
t>f  the  cousiD   she  was  so  proud  of  to  thi 
jmpty  honour  of  a  baronetcy. 

The  first  impulse  of  the  bewildered  beii 
Wbs  to  shut  himself  up  alone  in  the  de®erte< 
chamber,  into  which  a  mournful   autumna 
mn  was  shining  as  in  mockery.     At  tha 
pioment, — the  consummation  of  all  his  self 
sh  hopes  and  aspirings, — instead  of  shout- 
ing aloud  in  the  fulness  of  joy,  or  breathing 
[1  prayer  of  thankfulness  to  heaven,^ — he  hid 
lis  face  in  the  lonely  pillow,  to  stifle  the  m 
>f  despair  that  burst  out  of  the  inmost  re- 
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Erskine;  who  is  now  a  grey-haired  man, 
or  "  by'r  Lady,  inclining  to  threescore," — the 
father  of  many  grandchildren,  and  loved  and 
respected  in  his  degree, — his  degree  being 
that  of  a  country  gentleman  of  competent 
estate. 

For  many  years  past,  he  has  resided  wholly 
in  the  country;  in  a  pleasant,  cheerful  house, 
built  under  his  own  direction  on  the  site 
of  Hobart's  Farm,  at  the  extremity  of  the 
valley  of  the  Boumefields,  and  known  in 
the  neighbourhood  by  the  name  of  Apston 
Lodge. 

From  the  moment  of  his  arrival  in  the 
simpering  little  town  of  the  Severn  side, 
to  take  possession  of  his  inheritance,  the 
Apstonians  seemed  to  fancy  they  could  not 
make  enough  of  him,  in  atonement  of  their 
former  injuries;  and  though  Sir  Alexander 
was  incapable  of  being  \}linded  by  their 
adulation,  he  was  too  desirous  to  end  his 
days  in  peace  on  the  spot  where  the  best 
moments  of  his  life  had  passed,  not  to  ac- 
cept the  olive-branch,  which  he  has  never- 
theless continued  to  hold  at  arms'-length. 
When  the  Reform  Bill  assigned  a  seat  in 

VOL.  in.  p 
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parHam^it  to  the  town^  its  wealthiest  citiien 
wss  solicited  to  beoevne  its  lepreseatatire; 
hot  it  wss  forced  to  content  itself  with  the 
grave  widoww's  assoiance,  .  that  he  had 
retired  from  public  life,  at  once  and  fior 
ever. 

With  his  children  aronnd  him  at  the 
White  Honse»  he  devoted  his  time  to  watch 
the  progress  of  his  new  mansion,  and  of  the 
fiunilj  mausoleum  he  had  obtained  the 
sanction  of  the  diocese  to  add  to  the  little 
village  church  of  Boumeham,  situated 
almost  within  view  of  his  new  home.  It 
was  a  relief  to  him  to  dismiss  London  from 
his  thoughts,  connected  as  it  was  with 
painful  reminiscences.  Not,  however,  thai 
the  little  happy  circle  forgot,  or  wished  to 
forget,  that  their  best  and  brightest  was 
gone  from  among  theuL  But  they  felt  that 
such  a  recollection  was  best  cultivated  in 
the  country. 

The  influence  of  that  excellent  woman 
was  still  strong  upon  their  souls.  Lily,  the 
comfort  of  her  father's  life,  was  affianced  for 
two  years  to  an  amiable  young  man,  the  sou 
of  a  nobleman  of  tho   county,  before  she 
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consented  to  become  bis  i?ife ;  so  fiilly 
did  she  discharge  the  solemn  duty  imposed 
upon  her  by  her  dying  mother,  of  watching 
over  her  sisters  till  they  grew  to  woman's 
estate. 

Lord  and  Lady  Powderham  occasionally 
visit  him  in  his  retreat,  and  the  Wakehursts 
and  Carrolstowns  still  exchange  country 
visits  with  "  Cousin  Alick."* 

It  was  only  last  week,  at  Baltimore  Cas- 
tle, that  Sir  Alexander  surprised  Georgiana 
and  her  husband  laughing  heartily  over  a 
speech  of  Sir  Adolphus  Midge  to  his  con- 
stituents,  every  comma  of  which  was  stiff 
with  the  exploded  Toryism  of  the  political 
noviciate  of  the  quondam  Sec.  But  they 
could  not  engage  him  to  join  in  the  laugh; — 
no,  not  even  when  his  darling  Helen  ap- 
pealed to  him  to  admire  the  absurdity  of  a 
partisan  more  Peelified  than  Peel ! — 

"  The  name  of  Midge,''  said  he,  "  is  one  I 
would  fain  efface  from  my  remembrance,  as 
connected  with  some  of  the  darkest  days  of 
my  life." 

The  merriment  of  Lady  Powderdam  was 
silenced  in  a  moment     Even  after  that  lapse 


THE   END. 
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